HISTORY) 


AND 


- 4 ö 
+ & , 
j "x 
A 2 
a * A * 


_— 


eee 
1 MW . | vil 


INT IL LANE 


8 In TBRER Ven 8. 


The Sr co — tre: 


** 


— — — 
— 


=> : 


N 
400 

9 | 
- 9. 


by 
Fi 


LONDON: 


ſpear's Head in the Strand. 1725. 


* 


11 


Loverros˙ ( 


1 314 


OF | WE 


„ 
* 


tinted for IA c os Toxs ox, at Shake- 1 


— * 


| 


| 
F 


——_ A >. 


. 


— 


i. 


. 
2 ; 
= 
; 
* 


+ ee vor „ — — 


af ot 


{ 
d 


1 
323 — — —— — — ap 
0 1 


. 
6 
— 


2 © 


Jn 1 ER E 8 af as 
28 AT 2 Perſons who can nat 
Ke Gi read 2 Book with- 
out making Vicious and Ri- 
liculous Applications of the 

Az Oha 


w the READER - 
Characters they find in it; 
1 declare to thoſe Malicious 
Readers that they will be in 
the Wrong if they apply the 
Portraits in this to particular 
' Perſons. - I make this pub- 
lick Confeſhon, That all J 
aim d at was to repreſent the 
Life of Man ſuch as it is. 
God forbid I ſhould have a 
Deſign to mark out any Per- 
ſon” in particular. Leto no 
| Reader therefore take that to 
Himſelf which ſuits: others 
as s vel as him? "Otherwiſe, 
"W's 1 


w* 


To tbe RIA DER. 
as Phedra ſays, he vill ner 
himſelf mal a propos, Hulte 
nudabit, animi con ſcientiam. | 
There are Phyſicians 'in' + 
Caſtile as well as in France, 
whoſe Method is to bleed 
their Patients too much. The 
ſame Vices, the. ſame Ori- 
ginals are every where to be 
met with. I on I have 
not always exactly imitated 
the Manners of the Spaniards, 
and thoſe that know what 
diſorderly Lives the Players 
at Madrid lead, may blame 
nl, 


w fcb READER. 

me for not painting them 
in more lively Colours; but 
1 thought it proper to ſoſ- 
ten ſome Parts of them, 
that they might be more 
conformable to our g of 
liviog in France. 


READER. 


EV ORE thou enter- 
62 80 eft upon the Story of 
q BE ny Life, Hearken, 
Nr, Kind Reader, to the 
Tale I am about to 
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Ye 


ell thee. 


rom Penafiel to Salamanca, and 


ding themſelves weary an 


bunt which they came to 
ol. I. 


Two Scholars going together - 


eye opp d by the fide of 4 ” 
4 in 


* 
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Tv the READER: 


1 their Way. As they uere 

* reſting chem/elves there, they by 
chance ſpyd a Stone with ſome 
Words written upon it,,almoſt 

. _effaced by Time, and the Feet of 
the Flocks that came to drink at 

that Spring : They waſh'd the 
Dirt off * Stone; and when 
they cou'd read the Words.dt 
incth, they found this Tn ſoap. 
tion in the Caſtilian Tongue: 
Aqui eſta.encerrada el alma. del 
Licenciado Pedro Garcias:*Theſſ:: 

« Soul of the Licenriate Pedro * 

_ OE is here encloſed, -Thellth 
Youngeſt of the Stholars, 4 rim 

+ Glunt Bay, had no ſooner r 4 IM 
the 1nſtription, but be Taugh tin; 

Aud 119d, The Soul here, cho 
, 2 Soul.enclofed ?, TH 
wi word fam know the Author a 
: ſuch a "Jooliſh ERA. H $5 
. 0 


2 1 


= yy 


+> —_—: 


= K 


To the READER. 

Companion who had more Futlg- 

ment, {aid to bimfelf, Ther me ; 

be ſome Myſtery in it, LI ſfuy and 

fee whether I can find it our: 

Accordingly he let the other Scho- 

lar go before him, and when he 

was gone, he pull d out his Knife, 

and dug up the Earth about the 

Stone, which at laſt he reno a, 

and found under it a Leather 

Par ſe whith- he open d. There: 
were 4 Hundred Ducats in it, 

heit Card, wherein was writs" 

lrof ten in Latin te this Efe. Be 

| be thou my Heir, Thou who haſt 

wit enough to find out the 

cal Meaning of this Inſcription, and 

1h iWnake a better uſe of my Money 

cb. ban I did. The Scholar was 0+ 

cr 70y'd at this Diſcovery, co. 

t Mrer'd the Place with the Stone 

Hain, and proceeded to Salaman- 


e a 2 ca 
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To the READER. 
ca'with the Soul of the Licen- 
ciate in his Pocket. © | 
boo ver thou art, kind Rea- 
der, that art going to reſemble 
one or t'other of theſe Two Scho- 
lars: If thou readeſi my Aa- 
ventures without having regard 
to the Moral Iuſtructions that 
are contain'd in them, this Work 
will be of no Uſeè to thee; but 
if thou readeſt them with At. 
tention, thou wilt meet with 
the Utile and the Dulce, ac- 
cording to the Rule of Ho- 

race. ; 
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BOOK I 


CH AP. I. 
Of Gil Blas's Birth and Education. 
J $ of Santillane, my Fa- 


ther, having along time born 
| Arms for the Service of the 


an that —_ by no means be ſaid to be 
n the Flower of her Youth. At ten 


Months end I came into the World; and 
Vox. I, B they 


* 


Wie Hisroxny Bock 
they afterwards remov'd to Oviedo, where” 
my Mother ſerv'd a Gentleman in the 
Quality of a Chamber-maid, and my Far 
ther in that of Groom. As they had no- 
thing to live upon but their Wages, 1 


ſhould have been in — of a very in- 
different Education, if 


| had not had 2 
Canon for my Uncle. Imagine to your 
ſelf a little Man of three Foot and a half 
high, with a Head funk into his Shoul- 
ders : Such a one was this Uncle of mine. 
He was 4 Prieſt who minded nothing but 
good Living, I mean good Cheer; and 
his Tythes, which were pretty conſiders- 
ble, furniſh'd him with the means of doing 
it, according to his Appetite. 

He took me from a'Child, and had the 
Care of Breeding me up. My Parts were 
ſo promiſing, that he reſolv'd to cultivate 
them. He bought me a Horn-book, and 
undettook to teach me to read himſelf, 


Which was no ſmall Improvement af his 


own Reading alſo ; for by teaching me my 
Letters, he recover'd the a of 
them, which he had loſt by long Dit-uſe; 
and thus inalittle while he could run over 
his Breviary very cleverly, which he could 
not dobefore. He would fain have taught 
me Latin too; it would have ſav'd him 
ſome Money in his Pocket; but ah, poor 


> Perez! he knew not how many 
"oj Parts 


S kx r 


Chap r. of GIL BLAS. 3 
Parts of Speech there were. He was per» 
haps (for T would not be too poſitive in 
aſſerting it) the moſt ignorant Canon ot 
all the Chapter. I have been told that he 
got his Benefice, nqt by his Learning, but 
by the Favour of ſome Nuns, for wham 
he had prov*d a diſcreet and ſucceſsful As. 
gent; and they had Intereſt enough to get 
him admitted into Orders, without paſ- 
fing thro* any Examination. His Igno- 
rance oblig'd him to put me to School, 
accordingly he ſent me to Dr. Sodzzer 
who had the Character of the moſt able 
Pedant of Oviedo. I made ſo good. Ule. 
of his Leſſons, that in 5 or 6 Years time 
I underſtogd ſomething of the Greek Au- 
thors, and was tolerably well acquainted 
with the Latin. I applied my ſelf alſo to 
Logick, which help'd me out at a Pinch, 
when I was put to it for want of Argu- 
ment, as it often happen'd to me, thro? 
an inordinate Deſire of Diſputation; which 
| was ſo fond of, that I frequently ſtopt 
People as they went along the Streets, 
whether I knew them or not, to propoſe 
Arguments to them. I ſometimes met 
with ſome Iriſpmen, who lov'd diſputing 
as well as my ſelf, and we made rare 
Work of it. Lord, what Grimaces; 
What Geſtures !! What Curtericens! Fire 
ſparkled in our n r we always foa- 


2 med 
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med at the Mouth: Every one that ſaw 
ns, ought to have taken us rather for Mad- 
men than Philoſophers. | 5 

By this means I acquir'd the Reputation 
of a learned Perſon, and my Uncle was 
overjoyed to find me ſo forward, hoping 
*would eaſe him of any farther Expence 
about me. So, Gil Blas, ſays he to me 
one Day, Thou art out of thy Childhood, 
?tis time for thee to provide for thy ſelf; 
thou art Eighteen, and a notable Lad: I 
think to ſend thee to the Univerfity of Sa- 
lamanca; thou can'ſt not fail of getting 
ſome Employment or other there. I will 
give thee my Mule, which is worth ten 
or twelve Piſtoles, and put ſome Ducats 
in thy Pocket. Thou mayeſt ſell the 
Mule at Salamanca, and live upon the 
Money till thou canſt get thee a Place. 

' He could not have made me a more 
agreeable Propoſal; for I long'd mightily 
to ſee the Country: However I did not 
let him ſee it, I concealed my Joy; and 
when we parted, I ſeem'd to be ſo griey'd 
at my leaving an Uncle who had been fo 
kind to me, that the good Man was 
touch'd with it, and gave me more Mo- 
ney than I ſhould have had of him, had 
he known the bottom of my Soul. Be- 

fore I departed I took leave of my Father 
and Mother, who fail'd not to give me 
E- very 


Chap. 2. f GIL BLAS. 1 
very good Counſel : They admoniſh'd me 
to pray for my Uncle, to avoid ill Com 
pany, and above all things to beware of 
wronging any body, and taking what was 
not my own. After a long. Harangue of 
this kind, they made me a Preſent of their 
Bleſſing, the only Gift I had of them: 1 
mounted my Mule, and quitted Oviedo. 


_ _—_— 


— 


r 
How he was alarm'd as he was going 
to Penafler; what he did when he 
came thither, and with whom be 


ſupp'd. | 


REing got out of Town in the Road to 

' Penafler, Maſter of my own Actions, 
of a ſorry Mule, and forty Ducats, 
beſides ſome Reals which 1 had ſtolen 
from my moſt honoured Uncle: The 
firſt Thing I did was to give my Mule 
her Head, and to go at what Pace ſhe 
pleas'd: I threw the Bridle on her Neck. 
took the Ducats out of my Pocket, and 


B 3 | told. 
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fold them over and over in my Hat. I 
had never ſeen fo much Money in all m 
Life, and I could not help telling it an 
handling it. I ſappoſe it might be about 
the twentieth time of telling, when my 
Mole prick'd up her Ears, and. (topt in 
the middle of the High-way. I imagined 
ſhe was frighted, and looking to ſee what 
was the Occaffon of ir, I ſaw a Hat on 
the Ground, with a huge Roſary upon it, 
and heard a lamentable Voice pronouncing 
thefe Words, Have pity, Signior, on a 
poor CrippPd Soldier: Hor the Lord's ſake 
throw ſome of thoſe Pieces into my Hat: 
God will reward you for it in the other 
World. Turning my Head to the Place 
from whence the Voice came, I ſpy'd 8 
kind of a Soldier under a Hedge ten Yards 
off me. He held out a Pole, which 
ſeem'd to me to be as long as a Pike, and 
rather intended for Arms than for a Sup- 
port. At ſight of this I fell into a Panick, 
and did not know what to do. In the 
firſt Place I took care of my Ducats, put 
*em in my Pocket, and pulPd out ſome 
Reals, I then approach'd the Hat, which 
was diſpos'd to receive the Charity of all 
frighted Believers; I threw them into it 
one after another, to let the Soldier ſee 
how generous I was. He was ſatisfied 
with my noble way of Proceeding, and 
| gave 
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gave me as many Bleſſings as I gave 
Strokes with my Heel — my Mule's 
Sides, to get him ſrom him as faſt as I 


could but the cursd Jade made not the 
greater Speed for ity; ſhe had been o 
us'd to go my Uncle's flow Pace, j 


one Leg before d' other, that ſhe hae | 


got What a Gallop was. 

I did net at all like this Omen: 1 
thought to my ſelf, 1 am not got (0 Sele- 
manca yet, and fomeching. worſe! than 
this may befal me before 1 get thither : 
My Uncle ſhould not have let me go by 


— ſelf; but doubtleſs he did it to ſave 


Ch and not coaſidet'd the Risk 1 
run in travelling alone at my Vears. I 
therefore teſodv d as foog as. I came to 
Peuafler to ſell my Male, and go by the 
Cartiet to Aſlorga, and ſo to auc a 


after the ſanie manner. Tho' I had never 
been out of Oviedo, I knew the Names of 
the Towns I was to paſs thro?, having in- 


form'd! my el of nn my Depar- 


ture. 


Seing arrived at Penafter, | ſtopt At the 
Gate ot an Ian, which made apreity good 
Appearance. - I no ſooner alighted-than 
the Man of the Houſe came and receiv'd 
me very civilly. He unty'd my Portman- 
teau, put it upon his Shoulders, and con- 


ducted me to W The Hoſtler 


4 | took 


ON 


* * 
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took my Mule, and led it into the Stable, 
My Landlord was the moſt talkative Per- 
fon of all his Fraternity; and whether 
there was occaſion for it or no, was 
very free to tell one all his private Al- 
fairs. He was no leſs inquiſitive about 
thoſe that did not concern him. He told 
me his Name was Andrea Corcuclo, that 
he had ferv'd in the Army many Years 
8s a Serzeant, and had quitted the Service 
15 Months before, to marry a young Wo- 
man of Caſtropol, who, tho* ſhe was no 
Beauty, did the Buſineſs of the Houſe 
well enough. He told me abundance of 
other Things, which I was not very fond 
of hearing; and in return for fo great 
Confidence, he thought I could do no 
leſs than ſatisfie his Demands who I was, 
and whence I came. He would needs 
have me anſwer him Article by Article, 
accompanying every Queſtion with a 


Pauſe and a low Bow, praying me to ex- 


cuſe his Curioſity, and that with ſo much 
Reſpect, that I could not help ſatisfying 
it. This neceſſarily drew me into a-Wng 
Conference with him, and gave me an 
Opportunity to talk of my deſign to diſ- 
poſe of my Mule, and go the reſt of my 
Journey by the Carrier. He highly ap- 
proved of my Reaſons, and repreſented 
to me the many ſad Accidents 1 _ 
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be expoſed to on the Road, telling me 
ſeveral diſmal Stories of Travellers, which 


he exaggerated and enlarg'd on ſo much, 
1 thought he would never have done. At 


laſt he came to the Caſs, and ſaid, If] / 


would ſell my Mule, he knew an honeſt 
Jobber who would buy it of me. I let - 
him know I ſhould think my ſelf mightily 
oblig'd for that-piece of Service; and he 
went immediatly to fetch my Chapman. 

He ſoon returned, and brought his Man 
with him, whom he recommended for 
his Honeſty; The Mule was led out in- 
to the Yard, and we three went to view 
it, My Chapman examin'd it. from Head 
to Foot, and made the Hoſtler ride him 
up and down the Yard, which did not at 
all add to the Credit of the Beaft. The 
Jobber found a hundred Faults with it, 


and truly there was not much Good to be 


ſaid of it; but if it had been the Pope's 
Mule the Fellow would have had ſome- 
thing to ſay againſt it. He ſwore mine 
was good for nothing; and to convince 
me of the Truth of what he ſaid, he ob- 
liged my. Landlord to vouch for it, who 
doubtleſs had his Reaſons to ſay what the 
Jobber would have him. The latter tur- 
ning to me, ſaid gruffly, You would not 
impoſe. ſuch a Beaſt upon me for a good 


one, I hope; he is not worth dtiving 


B 5 home. 
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home. After he and my Hoſt had / paſt 
Judgment upon my Mule, I took it for 
granted that he was as bad as they made 
him to be. I therefore threw my ſelf on 
the Honeſty of-the Jobber, and bad him 
ve me for” it what he thought in his 
uͤſcience it was Worth. My Man pre- 
tending to be a Perſon of ſtrict ' Honour, 
reply'd, Fuat by referting it to his Con- 
ſciener 1 had taken him by the weak 
Side, and indeed 1 found it was not his 
ſtrongeſt; for inſtead of coming up to the 
Value my Uncle ſet upon ft of ten ot 
twelve Piſtoles, he had the Impudence to 
rate it at three Ducats; which I took 
wich as much Joy as if I had gain'd by 
the Bargain. | 
- Having difpos'd of my Mule ſo advun- 
tageouſly, my Hoſt carried me to a Cat- 
rier, who was to fet out next Day'to 
Aftorga: The Carrier ſaid he ſhould be 
going before Day-ligtit, and that he would 
come and call me. We agreed for the 
Price, as well for the Mole he was to 
provide me, as for my Maintenance on 
the Road; arid when that was done, 1 
return'd with Corcuclo to my Inn. My 
Landlord told me the Hiſtory of the Cat- 
riet by the way, and what the People 
ſaid of him there. He deafned me with 
his Babbling, and I believe would have 
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matder's me with it, if by good lygk a 
Man who 100k'd Rke a S 
not come and intetrupted him. 14lefr 
em together, and went towards my 
Roum; not dreaming that I Was at all 
coneern'd in their Converſation. 
I enlted'ifor Supper, and it being a 
Faſt- Day, they accommodmed me with 
ſome White they were getti 
them I enter'd into Diſcourfe with m 
Landlady, whom 1 had not ſeen before. 
She was not ober-handſome, but had 
ſach # Way With her, that ff her Husba 
had not told me, I ſhould have guels” 
that ſhe knew how to do the Buſineſs of 
his Houſe. When my Eggs were ready 
I ſat down at Table by my ſelf: Before 
I could put a Bit into my Mouth, in 
comes my Holſt, and brings in with him 
the Man 1 ſpoke of, 'who took him off 
from his long Tale to me about the Male- 
tier: The Gentleman had a Sword by his 
Side, and was thirty Years-of N 
came up to me with a very folemn Look, 
and accoſted me thus, Mr. Scholar, Tam 
inform'd you ate Siguſot Gil Blas of San- 
tillane, the Ornament of Ovirdo, and the 
Flambeau of 'Phitoſophy. Is it 8 
that your Scholarſhip 'ſhould be ſo deep, 
and that you are the Perfon whoſe Wit 
is ſo much talk'd of in this Oy" 
1-6 | ou 


Von don't know, continues he, addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to my Landlord and Land- 
lady, what a Man you have in your 
Houſe: He is a Treaſure, and the Eighth 
Wonder of the World. He then turned 
to me, and taking me about the Neck, 
Pardon, ys he, young Gentleman, Rar- 
don my Tranſports; the Sight of yon 
gives me ſo much Joy, that I am not my 
own Maſter. 1 5 1 

I did not know what to ſay to him, 
in return for his extraordinary Compli- 
ment; and beſides he held me ſo faſt 
that I could hardly fetch Breath. With 
much ado Igot looſe of him, and reply'd, 
Signor, I did not think that any Body 
knew my Name at Penafler. How, ſays 


he, not know your Name? We keep a 


Regiſter of all illuſtrious Perſons within 
twenty Leagues round us : You pals for 
a Prodigy, and I doubt not but one time 
or Other Spain will be as proud of having 
produc'd you, as Greece was of having 

iven Birth tothe Seven Wiſe Men. Theſe 
Words were accompanied with freſh Em- 
braces, which I was forced to undergo, 
tho“ with the Peril of, being ſetv'd as 
Antheus was. Had I, had ever ſo little 
Experience, *twould have been impoſſible 
for me to be bubbled by his Hyperbole s; 


I ſhould have ſmelt his extravagant Flat». 


tery, 


* 
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ter y, and have found out that be was 
one of 'thoſe Paraſites that ate to be met 
with in-all:Cities, ready 10'break in upon 
any 3 and uctam himſelf at bis 
5 ce: But my: Vouth and my Vanity 
made me j 
him for a: Man of great Honour and 


Judgment, and invited him to Sup with 


me. With-all:my Heart, cries he, I rejoyee 
too much in my good Fortune, in having 
met with the xenowhed: G Blas of San; 
tillane, not to take hold of ſo glorions an 
Opportunity of enjoying his Company, 
and having as much of it as 1 can. I 
have no great Stomach, continued be, I 
will however eat a Bit or two ont of 
Complaiſance. He then ſat himſelf down 
over againſt, me: A Napkin was brought 
him, anda «freſh ſupply of Eggs, which: he 
ſwallowed: as faſt as if he had not eat 
in three Days. That Parcel were ſoon 


diſpatch'd, and then another and another; 


he all the while finding leiſure to over- 
whelm me with his Elogies, not omit- 
ung my Perſon D which took very kind- 
ly of him, tho*'it was not of a. Size to 
be the Subject of Panegyrick. He drank 
often ; | ſometimes it was my Health, 
ſometimes my Father's and Mother's, 
whoſe Happineſs 'in having ſach a Son, 
he could never enough admire, | Every 


now - 


adge of him otherwiſe,.1 todk | 
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now und then he wbuld Hap iy Gta, 
urge me to pledge hin inn Bumper 
to ſuch agreeable 


wärd in ohliging him ; and the Wi 
And his Flateeryſ put me: into good 
Humdur, thut I was not atis fed w, 


a Supper of Eggs, muſt haue ſome Fith 
a for him Sig ior Cbrentio, ho ub 
on bad an Underſtanding with the 
rafitey ſaid, he had an excellent Trout 
in che Houle: but it would come dear, 
and woas to nice 4 Diſh for me. Two 
nice: ſuid my Fianterer, Taifing this Voice? 
Yog'forger your Telf, Friend, Oan an 
thing be too nice for Signor Gi Blas 
Santiliane'? He deſerves to be treated 
like a Prince. v2 2 N 
11 was very glad that he took up my 
Landlord ſo'; 1 was going to do it my 
felf. ' And wen he had done, cry'd, 
' Bring your Trout, Sir, and don't you trons 
ble your ſelf about the Niceneſ: of © it, 
That was what the Hoſt wanted. The 
Trout was prefently got ready, and ſery'd 
op to Table. At the Sight of this new 
Diſh I perceiv'd the Paraſites Eyes ſpark- 
jed with Joy; and he eat of that with 
the ſame Complacency that he diſpatch'4 
the Eggs. At laſt he was forc'd to give 
- over, for fear of an ill Aevident, havin 
eramm'd himſelf up to the Throat; 


AF; 


to 


$, was not bach 
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to finiſh the Farce, 6s, be roſe flem . 
ble, ſaying,” Siggor G Blas, -1 
well plead with yout Entertainment, 
to leave -you withoure giving you, ſome 
impottant Advice; which Fou feen 
ſtand in Head of” Beware hertifter 
Flattery { Be upon your Guard . 
Men em you have no Kno a, ew 
of: You may and others, who wi 
me, impoſe upon your Cy 
perhaps 'Earry the Matter Farther. - fide 
their Cally, and du not take their” Word, 
if they tel you, vou ate the Eighth Wo 
der of the World. ' Saying this de Jaught 
my Face aff4 retired; I Was as 
out of Countenance at having 'this Tric 
put upon me as ever I was at the great- 
eſt Diſgraces that happened to me in the 
Courſe of my Life. I could not bear be- 
ing fo grofly bevbred, or rather co Have my 
Pride ſo mortify'd. How, ſaid I to my 
ſelf, has the Traytor made a Jeſt of me? 
He was ſo cloſe with my Landlord, to 
carry on his Plot againſt me: »Twas a 
Contrivance between them. Ah poor. Gi/ 
Blas, go r thy ſelf, for Shame of 
being nad poft of by ſuch Raſcals. 
They 1! make a fine t bf it, which 
will ſoon get to Oviedo, and be a migh- 
ty Honour to thee. Thy Patents will 
doubtleſs repent 2 they took 3 
ans 
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Pains in inſtructing a Dunce not to cheat 
any Body. They ſhould ſurely have ex- 
horted me not to be- cheated my ſelf. 
Thus, full of Spite and Shame, I. lock'd 
my ſelf up in my Chamber, and went to 
Bed, but I could not ſleep a Wink : The 
Muletier came at Break-of-Day to tell 
me he ſtaid for me. I got up, and while 
I was drefling me, Corcuclo brought in 
his Bill, where the Trout was not for- 
gotten, He not only charg'd evey thing 
at his own Prices, but I obſerv'd, when 
J paid him, the Rogue grinn'd. at the 
Thought of my Adventure. My Rec- 
koning being diſcharg'd, I went with my 
Portmanteau to the Carrier, giving a 
hearty Curſe to the Paraſite, my Hoſt, 
and his Inn. | 


E H A P. III. 


Of a Temptation that befel the Muletier 

on the Road : What happened there- 
upon And how Gil Blas fell out 
of the Frying-Pan into the Fire. 


1 Was not the only Perſon that travel ꝰd 
with the Muletier: There were - two 
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Lads of Penaſter; à little Quiriſtet of Ven- 


yong Man of 4, 


tho' ſhe was young, was ( 
- Nuttiſh;' that I took no gteat Delight in 


donedo, who went from place to place to 

ſing where they would hire him, and a 

e who was returnin 
e had": lately Marri 


home with a Gi 


at Verco, We were preſfently'acquainted, - 


and told one another whence we came, 
and whither we were going. The Bride, 
o ugly, and ſo 


looking upon her: Nevertheleſb her Youth 
and her Size, which was not of the ſmal- 
leſt, render'd her agreeable in the Eyes of 
the Maletier, who reſolv'd to do bis ut- 
moſt to gain her good Graces. He ſpent 
the Day in conttiving how to effect it, 
and adjct-ned the Execution of ſt tin 
Night. Our Muletier reſted as Cacabe ibo, 
and put up at the firſt. Inn we came to, 
which was more in the Country than in 
the Town. The Man of the Houſe was, 


it ſeems, a diſcreet; complaifant Perſon, . 
and at the Muletier's Requeſt he ſhew'd 


us to -a Room apatt from the reſt of the 
Inn, where we order'd Sopper to be 
brought us. When we had almoſt ſupp'd, 
the Muletier enter'd the Room, and cry'd, 
s' Death, I am robb'd; I had a hundred 
Piſtoles in a Leather--Bag 75 1'll have em 
ꝛgain I. warrant you. I am going to the 
Magiſtrate of the Town, © who won't 


2 
* * 
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make it a Jeſting Matter, but will put 
every Man of you. to the Tortute, till 


ou confeſs the Crime, and teſtore the 


Money: Saying this- very ſeriouſſy, he left 
* in a terrible . 15 

id not imagine it was a Feint is. 
We knew nothing of one another. ;[ 
ſuſpe cted the Quiviger had done the Feat, 
and perhaps he ſuſpected the ſame of me. 
We were not acquainted With: the Far- 
Mmalifies ptactis d on the like Occafions. 
We doubted. not but we ſhould indeed 
be rack d; and being alſo extremely terti. 
fed, we ſhifted every one for ' himſelf: 
Some ran into the Street, others into the 
Garden: All of- us endeavouted to ſayc 
our ſelyes by Flight, and the young Man 
of Aſtorga, who was in as great a Fright 
As any one Of us, made his Eſcape like 
another Aue at, not mattering what be- 
came of his Wife. The Muletier, as l 
Jearnt afterwards, was over joyed that this 
Stratagem ſucceeded ſo well, and went to 
rag ot bis Artifice : to the Btide, inten- 
ding to take hold of the Oppottanity it 
had given him. But this Lucretia of the 
Aſturiat, whoſe Virtue was fortify'd by 
the Deformity of her Tempter, made vi- 
gotrous Reſiſtance, and ory's out 40 loud, 
that ſhe was heatd by the Watch, [who!b) 
chance were comity that a ag 
er Inn 
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Inn being 4 Houfe of no good Fame, 
tept to hearken what paſs d there. They 


| entred it upon hearing a Noiſe, and de- 


manded what was the Matter? The 
Inn-keeper was in the HKitehen, and 
whiſtled as if he knew not what was dos 
ing; bat the Watch oblig'd him to ſhew: 
them to the Room where the Noiſe 
was made. They came at the nick of 
Time, ſor the Woman could hold out 
no longer. The Officer Who comman- 
ded the Watch no ſooner: ſaw what the 
Matetier was about, than be fell upon 
fim with his Staff, and rated bim in 
Terms às impudent as the Action which 
was the Ocaſton of them. That was not 
all ; he ſeix'd the Criminal, and catried 
him before the Magiſtrate, togethet with 
the Woman who had been aſſaulted, ſd 
not minding the Diforder the Carrier had 
put her into, fo eager was ſhe to have 
Juſtice of him. The Magiſtrate eamin d 
her, and having confider'd the M | 
thought the Offender was unworthy of 
1 Pardon. He order'd him to be ſtript, 
and whipt in his Preſence ; and that if 
the Woman's | Husband was not forth- 
coming the next Day, twoB ayliffs, at the 
Coſt and Charges of the Defendant, 
ſhould carty the Plaintiff to Aftorgs, 8 | 


. 
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For my part I was more frighted than 
any of my Fellow--Travellers. : I ran in- 
to the Country, and travers'd I don't know 
how many Fields and Heaths, leaping all 
the-Ditches-I:'met with in my way, till 
I came at laſt to a Foreſt. I entred it, 
and hid under the thickeſt Hedge: I 
had not been long there before two Men 
a Horſeback came op to me: Who's 
there, cry'd they And 1 being ſo afraid 
that! made em no Anſwer, they drew 
nearer me; and clapt a Piſtol to my 
Breaſt, commanding me to tell them 'who 
J was, whence®I came, and what I was 
about, and charg'd me to conceal no- 
thing from them. They queſtioned me 
fo ſtrictly, that I thought I was bound 
to anſwer them as ſincerely as if the Mu- 
letier's Threats were going to be put 
in Execution, and the Torture was be- 
fore me. I told them 1 was a youn 

Man of Oviedo, going to Salamanca: 

inform'd them of the Fright I had been 
in, and that I had run away from the 
Carrier for fear of the Rack. They burſt 
out a laughing at this. Diſcourſe, which 
ſhew'd my Simplicity ; and one of them 
hay me have a good heart, come along 
With us, and be afraid of nothing, we'll 
carry thee to aſafe Place. Saying this, he 
made me get up behind him, and rode 
away 


Chap. 3. of GIL BLAS., 2t 
away with me into the thickeſt of the 
Foreſt. e | 

could not tell what to make of this 
Rencounter. However, I did not think 


there was any thing ill in it. If theſe 
Men were Robbers, ſaid I to my ſelf, 


_ ww 7 ©. ©. 
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[ they would have robb'd, and perhaps 
have murder'd me. They muſt be fome 
4 honeſt Gentlemen of theſe Parts, who ſee- 
CY ing me fo frighted, took pity of me, and 
WY carry'd me with them out of Charity: 
II was not long in an Uncertainty : Af- 
aer ſeveral Tutnings and Windings we 
is came to the Foot of an Hill, where we 
Wl lighted. We live here, ſays one of theſe 
4 Cavaliers. I look'd about to ſee where 


their Dwelling ſhould be, but could per- 


u: ceive neither Houſe nor Hut nor the 
Y leaſt ſign of an Habitation. In the mean 


time the two Men lifted up a huge Traps 


's door, cover'd with Earth and Briars, 


which conceal's the Entrance of a long 
he Alley under Ground. Their Horſes de- 
of ſcended of themſelves, as being us'd to 
ml Bi The Cavaliers oblig'd me to follow 
them. They then ty'd down the Trap- 


711 it on purpoſe : And thus was my Uncle“ 


de bopeful Nephew caught like a Mouſe "in - 


i. © Mouſe- Trap. 
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door with Ropes which were faſten'd to | 
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A Deſcription of the Habitation under 


' Ground, and what Gil Blas aw 
here. 55 


Then found out what fort of Men I 
4 was got amongſt; and one may ima- 
gine that my prefent Fear could vie of 
that which the Muletier had put me in- 
to. I had now more Reaſon to be afraid. 
I gave my Ducats and my Life for 
— I look'd upon myſelf as a Victim 
ding to Slaughter, and follow'd 'em 
where-ever they led me, like a Perfon 
Who hardly knew whether he was alive 
or dead. After we had gone about 200 
Paces in this ſubterranean Labyrinth, de- 
ſcending ſtill as we went, we came to a 
Stable, where hung two great Iron Lamps 
fix'd to the Cieling, and always burning 
to light the Place. There was go 
Store of Hay and Oats, and Room for 
20 Horſes ; but there were then no more 
than the two that we bropght with us. 
An old Negro, who ſeem'd to havequite 
loſt his Vigour, took them, and ty'd them 
to the Manger. | w 
e 


= 
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We left the Stable, and by the Light 
of ſome other Lamps, Which ſerv'd, as 
one would think, te ſhew the Horror of 
the Place, we arriv'd at a Kitchen, where 
an old Woman was roaſting ſome Meat, 
and preparing for Supper; the Kitchen 
was adorn'd with all neceſſat) Utenſils; 
and adjoyning to it was an Office fur- 
iſhed with all ſorts of Provifions. The 
ook, to give yon her Picture, was 4 
Perſon upwards of Sixty. In her Youth her 
Hair was of a deep ſandy Colour, as 
might be feen by part which was not 
1, Worn'd grey, and retain'd ſtill it's former 
jr Ha; her Chin was long and picked; 
me was blobber-lip'd ; her Noſe of the 
mn $44: kind, and advancing towards her 
mn hin; her Eyes blood-ſhed always, and 
„e er Shape indented. *. 3. ON 
o Here, Dame Leonarda, ſays one of the 
e. avaliers, preſenting me to that Angel 
a ef Darkneſs, Here's a young Man we 
ps eve brought you : He then turn'd about 
e o me, and obſerving 1 look*d. pale, and 
G trembled, he again bad me not to be afraid, 
for they would do me no harm, adding, 
We want a Servant to aſſiſt our Cook: 
We happened to light upon thee, and thou 
ilt have eauſe to rejoyce at it: Thou 
halt here ſupply the Place of a Lad that 
di Days ago: He Was a ſickly Louth; 


thou 


* 
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thou ſeemeſt to be luſty, and wilt not 


die ſo ſoon. Tis true, thon wilt not 
ſee the Sun any more ; but to make . 
mends, thou ſhalt have a good Fire, and 
a full Belly: Thou ſhalt ſpend thy Time 
with Leonarda, Who is a very humane 
Creature. Thou wilt want for nothing; 
I'll ſhew thee: that thou art not come 
among Beggars. Come, follow me; and 
taking a Torch in his Hand, led me in- 
to a Cellar, where I ſaw a vaſt Quantity 
of Bottles and Jars full, as he ſaid, of ex- 
cellent Wine. He then carried me in- 
to ſeveral Rooms, ſome full of Silks, 
others of Stuff, others of Linen; in o- 
thers there wete Veſſels of Silver and 
Gold; in others, Braſs, Copper, and coar- 
ſer Metals. After this I follow'd him 
into a large Hall, where were three Cop- 


per Sconces, with Candles burning. There 


were other Rooms joyning to: this, and 
Lights in every one of them. He dem an- 
ded of me, as we went along, what my 


Name was, and why 1 left Oviedo? When 


I had ſatisfied him, he cry'd, Well, G.. 
Blas, ſince you quitted your Country to 
et a Place, thank your Stars that you 
ave got ſo good a one. I was a happy 
thing for thee that thou met'ſt with us: 


Thou wilt have Plenty of all things here, 
and roll in Silver and Gold: Beſides * 


* 


0 
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canſt here- come to no harm. This ſabe 
tf terranean,, Dying is ſo ſafe, that the 

. Officers of St. Hermandad may come 
n hundred times into the Foreſt, and not 
el find it out; no body but my ſelf and my 
el Comrades know the Entrance into it. 
Perhaps thou wilt ask me how we could 
make it, and the Inhabitants of the Neigh- 
bourhood never diſcover us: Thou muſt 
learn therefore that it is no work of ours ; 


ty it was; made a long time ago. After the 
Lars became Maſters \ of, Sranada, Ar- 
n-M 470», and almoſt all the teſt of Spain, 
os, De Chriſtians,” who "would not ſubmit 


o- Mito the Voke of the Infidels, fled hither, 
nd ind conceal'd themſelves m Biſcay and 
ar- Mihe A/turias, whither the brave Don Pela- 
im sio retired. Being thus ſcatter'd op and 
p- own in ſmall Companies, they liv'd in 
ere Mountains and Woods, ſome in Caves, 
nd and ſome in ſuch ſubterranean Vaults as 
n- meſe are. When afterwards they had the 
my {good Fortune to drive their Enemies 
jen out of Spain, they returned to the Cities ; 
Gil Wince which Time their Retreats have 
to fetrv'd for an Ahlum to Men of. our Pro- 
on eſſion. ?Tis tt ue, St; Hermandud has di- 
py fcover'd and deſtroy'd ſome of them; but, 
1s: bank Heavn, there are ſome leſt ſtill. 
| have liv'd in his Place fecarely theſe 
Ve. I. C - fifteea 
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fiſtten Years, My Name is Captain N.. 
lando; I am the chief of a Band, ghd 
the Man thou ſaweſt with me is one of 
them. e . 1 = y . 10 
* N | 52 7% | Mn 720 1 WH 
erer 
Renn in deen 


CHAP. V. 550 


of abe Arrival of ſeveral other "Rok 
bers in the Habjtation under Gh 
and the pleaſant Diſcourſe they bal 


toget ber. 


A Signor Rolando had done ſpeaking 
f there uppeat'd fix new Faces in thi 
Hall, the Lieutenant and five Men mon 
of the Band laden with Plunder. Th 

brought with them two Baggs  fall'o 
- Sugar, Cinnamon, ag, Figs, Almond: 
and dry'd Raiſins; The Lieutenant 
dreſt himſelf to the Captain; and told hi 
he had juſt taken thoſe two from 
_ Grocer of Bene venta, whoſe Mule 
became his Prize. After which be gal 

an Account of his Expedition to the Ste 

ard; and the Booty taken from the Gr. I 
cer was depoſited in the Office. Wiele; 
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be next thing to be done was to 
make merry. The Cloth was laid ja t 

Hall ; I was ; ſept into the Kitchen, an 
inſtructed how | was to employ my ſelf 
by Dame ;'Leomerda. There whs no help 
for it L mt do what ſhe dad me; and 
making a Virtue of Neceſſity, I put the 
beſt Face I could upon it, and went a- 
bout the Work ſhe ſet me uvpon.1 
I put every thing in order in the Buf- 
fet.; I placed there the Plate that was 
wanted, and ſtow'd it with Bottles of 
that excellent Wine which Rolando 
boaſted of. I then ſerv'd up, two Ra- 
bus, and the Cavaliers immediately 

eated themſelves at the Table. The 
ing al fell to with keen Appetites, and I 
MY 100d behind them to fill out Wine; I 
aid it with ſo good a Grace, that I was 
complimented by them in an extraordina- 
y manner. The Captain in few Words 
old them my Story, which very mpch 
aiverted them. He clos'd al! with fay- 
Ing, I was a Lad of Merit, I could ye- 
In well have been without their Praiſes, 
valfFut they had never enough of it. They 
iid I ſeem'd to be born to be their. Butler, 
ud was worth a hundred of my Predeceſ- 
r. Dame Leonards had had the Honour of 
reſentipg Nectar to theſe Infernal Gods 
* C 2 ever 


r 


28 We HisToxy Book! 
evet ſnce his Death; but they now de- 
priv*d her of ſo glorious an Employment, 
to beſtow it upon me; and I, like another 
Ganimede, ſucceeded this old Hebe. 
The Ragons being diſpatch'd, I earri- 
. ed in ſeyeral Diſhes of Roaſt-meat ; The 
Robbers eating heartily of them, as they 
had done of the Ragous, became at lalt 
pretty well ſatisfy'd ; they drank-in Pro- 
portion to their eating, and grew very 
glad, aud very noiſie. They talk'd-all at 

a time: One began a Story, another'told 
a Jeſt; one ſhouted, another ſung: They 
knew not What each other ſaid.” Which 
made Captain Rolando, who had in vain 
endeavour'd to have the beſt Part of the 
Talk, aſſume an Air of Authority, and 
impoſe Silence on the reſt of the Com- 
pany : Gentlemen, ſaid he, heatk en to 
What I have to ſay to you : Let us not 
deafen one another by talking all' toge- 
ther; Wou'd it not be bettet to difcourſe 
like _reafonable Men? A Thought is 
come jnto my Head. Since we afloci- 
ated bur ſelves together we never had the 
Curiofiry to enquire into each Others 
Families, and how we came to take up- 
on us this Profefſion : Methinks tis 4 
thing we ſhould not be ignorant of: Let 


us el! our Adventures to divert us. TE he 
MEL = en- 


Chap. y. of GIL BLAS. *#zs 
Lieutenant and the 'reſt, as if they had 
ſomething fine to relate, accepted of the 
Captain's Propoſitions with great Demon- 
ſtrations of Joy; and the Captain himſelf 
ſpoke firſt in the following Terms: 

You muſt know, Gentlemen, that 1 
was the only Son of a rich. Citizen of 
Madrid. There was no end of the Re- 
joycings in our Family on the Day of 
my Nativity. My Father, who was 
ſtricken in Years, was overjoyed to have 


an Heir to his Eſtate, and my Mother: 


undertook to give me Suck herſelf: My 
Grandfather by my Mother's ſide, was 


then living: He was an honeſt old Fel- 


low, who minded nothing but ſaying 
his Roſary, and boaſting of his military 
Exploits, for he had born Arms a long 
time. F became inſenſibly the Idol of 
theſe three Perſons : They always had me 
m their Arms : And leſt Studying ſhould 
fatigue me too much in my younger 
Years, they ſuffered me to ſpend them 
in the moſt Childiſh Amuſements. Chil-! 


dren, ſaid my Father, ſhould not apply 


themſelves to any thing too ſeriouſly ; 
they ſhonld ſtay till their Judgments are 
riper. Waiting for this Ripeneſs, I grew 
up without being able to Read or Write. 


my Father taught me a thouſand little 
| Cs Plays; 


"4 


But I did not however loſe my Time; 


* 
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Plays; I could manage a Pack of Cards 
as well as any Body; I underſtood Dice 
too; and my Grandfather told me Ro- 
mances of the ſeveral: Warlike Enter- 
prizes wherein he had been concern'd: 
He every day fill'd my Head with them, 
and made me repeat Verſes on ſo fi 

a Subject, which I did very exactly, a 

for which my Parents admired my Me- 
mory : They were as well pleaſed- with 
my Wit, when I would, break in upon 
their Diſcourſe, and ſay any thing that 
came uppermoſt. What a rare Boy he 
is ? my Father would cry, with a Look 
full of Content. My Mother over» 
whelined me with her Careſſes, and my 
Grandfather wept for Joy. I did what- 
ever 1 would before them; they ken 
me, let it be never ſo indecent. They 
even adored me. I was thirteen Years 
of Age before they thonght of getting a 
Maſter for me: They then provided one, 
but they gave him a ſtrict Charge not to 
touch me. They permitted him to threat- 


en me a little ſometimes, to make me a- 


frad. This Permiſſion was of no Or 
Uſe; for either 1 made a Jeſt of his 


Threats, or with Tears in my Eyes went 


to complain to my Mother or my Grand- 
father of my Preceptor's ill Uſage :'T wat 
to no Purpoſe for the poor Devil to bet 
" , C e 
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Tho? I was us'd in, I Infancy | to 3 


very free way of Liyiog, beg 7 
to what I was when I becam ter 


own ee 151 N18 
wot Father ah ther i 55 1155 


Tiey bore it pi 7% 1880 art, and 
more wicked I was, the more. they. 45 
me to be pleaſant. There was no kin 
of Debauchery which I was not, guilty 
of: My Companions, were all of the 
Tame Make: And as gur Parctts Aid n 
give us Money enough to continue; fo ot 
licious 4 Life, every one of us flole 
*em all we could lay our Hands 2 
which not anſwering our e Wh 
began to rob a-Nights. e 
unhappily got Intelligence ns us ; be te 
Joly'd to apprehend us, büt we had na: 
rice of his miſchievous Deſign... We ran 
for it, and enter'd upon Exploits on 
High-way ; fince which, entlemen, 
have had.the good Fortune to continue i 
my Ptofeſſion many Tears, in ſpite 
the Perils that attend" it. "of 
K Hete the Captain ended his Relafen, 
DT and the Lieutenant began his: P 1 Educa: 
a tion, Gentlemen, quite pppoſite to 25 
of Signor Rolando, produced the yery 
ſame Effect: My Father was a Butcher of 
» Toledo ; He paſt, and with good hay 
for 
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for the greateſt Brute in that City, and 
my Mother was ev'ry whit as-ill-natur'd 
as he. They whipt me when I was in 
Arms, and {trove who ſhould do it to me 
moſt. I daily was turn'd-up ten or twen- 
ty times: The leaſt Fault I committed had 


the ſevereſt Puniſhment :; Twas in vain 


to down on my Knees, and beg Pardon, 
10 Promiſe with Tears in my Eyes, that I 
would do ſo no more: They never 
would forgive me, and very often cha- 
ſtis'd me tho? I did not deſerve it. When 
my Father beat me, my Mother, as if 
he had not done as much as he ought to 
do, would be ſute to have a hand in it, 
and ſet him on, inſtead of interceding fot 
me. This Uſage gave me ſuch an Aver- 
fon to the Houſe, that I left it before T 
was fourteen Years old: I begg'd 
way thro' Arragon to Saragoſſa, where 
aſſociated my ſelf with ſome Beggars, 
who liv'd a merry Lite enough. They 
taught me to counterfeit” a 'Blind-man, 
a Cripple, a Lazar, and Tevyeral o- 
ter Parts proper to procure Alms. We 
every Morning acted em over, as Players 
rehearſe their Comedies. Each of ue 
knew his Poſt by Day, and at Night We 
all met again, and ſpent together What the 
Charity of * Chriſtians had given us. 
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In time I grew weaty of living with 
thoſe Wretches, and endeavour'd to joyn 
my ſelf to a Company of a —_— Order, 
ſuch as liv'd by their Induſtry. They 
ſhew'd me a hundred Tricks; but we 
could not ſtay long at Sarageſſa, having 
unluckily had a Quarrel with one of the 
Magiſttates, who vas of 22 
with us, aud always protected us. Each 
of us went his Way. As for me, I en- 
ter'd my ſelf in a bold Troop of Ad- 
venturets, who rais'd Contributions from 
Travellers; and I lik'd their way of Li- 
ving ſo well, that I:reſoly'd: to think of 
no Other. I am therefore, Gentlemen, 
very much oblig'd to my Parents for u- 
ing me ſo ill as they did; for if they 
had been kinder to me, I had doubtleſs 
been a ſorry Butcher at this time, where- 
as I have now the Honour to be your 
Lieutenant. . 

Theſe Stories, Gentlemen, ſays a young 
Robber, who ſat between the Captain and 
the Lieutenant, are not ſo extraordinary 
nor ſo curious as mine: 1 was the Son 
of a Peaſant in the Neighbourhogd of 
Seville, Three Weeks after I was Horn, 
my Mother, a young, handſome, neat 
Woman, had a Nurſery propos'd to her, 
the only Son of ; a Man of Quality, = 
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in Seville, of about my Age. My Mo- 
ther accepted 'of RM al Ste went 
and fetch'd the Child, Which, as ſoon as 
ſhe” brooght home, ſhe "obſerv'd to be 
ſomething like me. Upon this ſhe took a 
Reſolution to make me paſs for the Child of 
Quality, in hopes that T' would one time 
or other reward her for it. My Father, 
whoſe Conſcience was not more delicate 
than any other Peaſant's, 1 of the 
Cheat. Thus after ſhe had chang'd oor 
Cloaths, . ſhe put out the Son of Don 
Roarignez de. Herrera to another Nurſe, 
under my Name, and nurs'd me herſelf 


under his. © | | 
Whatever might be ſaid of Inſtin& and 
the Strength of Blood, the Paretits of the 
Little Gentleman were eaſily impos'd u 
on; they did not in the leaſt ſuſpect tt 
Trick that was play'd them; and I was 
neyer out of their Arms till I was Seven- 
teen Years of Age. Their Intention was 
to render me 2 Perſe Cavalier: Th 
provided me Maſters of all kinds; but 
had no manner of Inclination to the Ex- 
erciſes they taught me, nor any more 
Difpoſition to learn the Sciences in which 
they would have inſtructed ne. I had much 
rathet play with the Footmen aud Grpom, 
whom I every Moment tollowed into the 
Kitchen and Stables. But Play was hot 
long my predominant Paſſion; I learnt to 
Drink © 


F 
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- Drink de fore I was; Seveiiteen; and fell le 
upon all the Women that came in my 11 
Way. I particularly was very fond ofa i y 
Servant Maid in the Kitchen, who ſeem d o 
to me to be the moſt amiable of them all; I ; 
She was a jolly, fat Wench; and I made | þ; 
Love to her ſo openly, that Dot Kegti; fl - 
guez took notice of it. He reprov'd. w 

ſharply, upbraiding me with the Baſeneſs 
of my Inclinations ; and leſt the ſight of the 
beloved Object ſhould render his Remon- 
firances uſeleſs, he turn'd my Princeſs out 
of Doors. EB 32 
I was mightily diſpleas'd at it, reſolyd 
10 ve reveng'd, robb'd Don . Rodriguez's 
Wife of all her Jewels, and ran after my 
fair Helen, who retir'd to a Waſher-wo- 
man's Houſe of her Acquaintance : I took 
her thence at Noon-Day, that every Body 
might know it; and not ſatisfy'd with 
this, I carried her into her own Coun» 
try, where I ſolenmly married. her, as well 
to ſpite Herrena as to ſet a fine Example 
for other Children of Quality. Three 
Months after I was married, I heard; that 
Don Kodrigueꝝ was dead; which News 
Was, I thought, the beſt I ever heard in 
my Life: Iimmediately repair'd to Seville 
to demand Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate. But, 
alas! the Caſe was alter'd; my Mother 
was dead too, and on her Death-bed ſhe 
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finding mf ſelf left deſtitute, Hin having 
no, 4 ancy ſor my fat Spouſe, Itook 
to the Company of ſome Knights of For- 
tune, with whom 1 began my PIO 
the. Road. 

The,young Robber having finiſhed "ki 
Story, aber ſaid, He was the Sen 0 
a Merchant of Burgos ; ; that hersſhly ; took 


Orders in his Youth, * and apoſtatiz 


ſome _. Years after. In fine, the, Ei igh | 
Robbers talk d every one of bis Birth 
in anus and when I had heard them 
all Tpeak, I was not ſurprized'to 19 — 
them all together: They afterwards tur- 
ned their Diſcourſe, and debated ſeveral 
Projects for the next Campaign: They 
concluded to proſecute one of them; and 
it being late, went all to ſleep in their ſe- 
yeral Chambers. I followed the Captaſn 
into his, where while I voy to uy 
him, Thou ſeeſt, lach be, C i Blat, w_ 
we live here: We are always merry; 
have neither. Hatred nor Envy among N 
nor ever had we the leaſt Quatre; we a- 
gree 


T9 HOST OR T, dens 
tee better th an on in vent: 
Fed Ohg, Child. to N No Tele 
25 of it. 5 t take thee 25 5 
Fool as to make any Scruple 
ith Robbers. Who are there in 5 
World that . are ppt, Mis ver from 
foves to take! another " Spa 
him; this Sentiment is eg the 
ner of doing it is only different: For 7 
ample, Conquerors ſeize the Territories 
4 their Nei righbour; Perſons of Quality 
borrow, and never pay; Bankers, B to- 
kers, and all ſorts of Tradeſmen, as 000 
eat as ſmall, are not very ſcrupy 
this Point. I will not ſay any eli 
of the Lawyers; their Practices ate Fr 
enough known. However, it mu 
own'd,. they are more innocent than we; 
for we often take away the Lives of the  ; 
Innocent, and they ſometimes fare the Þ 1 
Guilty. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Of an Attempt of Gil Blas to mall 1 
Eſcape, 3 what was the Succeſs of it, 


2 the Captain of the Robbers had 
made this Apology for his Fro gh, 
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he went to Bed, and I returned to the 
Hall, where I clear'd the I able, and pat 
every.thing in Order. I then went into 
the Kitchen, where Domingo, ſo the old 
Negro was called, and Dame Leanar 
were at Supper, expecting me to come 
them. Tho' I had no Stomach, Gn 
down with them ; I could. eat. nothing; 
and my Looks ſhewed that I Was as muc 
afflicted as I had reaſon to be. Tho 
two Equivalent Figures. endeavoured to 
comfort me. W 3 you troubled, 
Child, ſays the old Woman? Vou ought 
rather to tejoyce at your, beipg here; you 
are young and eaſy; you would ſoon have 
been tuin d, had. you liv'd in the World; 
you would have met with a Parcel of Li- 
dertines, who would have engaged you in 
all manner of Debauchery, . whertas your 
Innocence will, here be ſafe. Dame Le- 
onarda is in the right, ſaid the old Ne- 
gro, very gravely; beſides there is nothing 
but Trouble in-the World : Come, Friend, 
thank Heaven that you are at once de- 
livered: from all the Periis, Cares and 
Afflictions of Life. I hearkened to them 
with ſeeming Attention; for it ſignified 
nothing to do otherwiſe. Domingo, af- 
ter he had plentifully eaten and drank, 
retitꝰd to his Stable. Leonards took al- 
ſo a Lamp, and conducted me to a kx 
| W | 
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which the Robbers made uſe of for a 
Burying Place, when any of their Fel- 
lows died a natural Death: I there ſpy 
a Pallad, which look'd more like 
Tomb than a Bed. This is your Cham: 
ber, ſays ſhe; the Lad, whoſe Place it 
is your good Fortune to fill, lay there 
as long as he liv'd, and ſome time aſter 
he was dead. He was ſuch a Fool as to 
die in the Flower of his Age: Don't 
Fr be ſo filly as to follow his Example. 
8a 


ying this, the pare me the Lamp, and 


returned to the Kitchen. I ſer the Lamp 
upon the Ground, I flung my ſelf on the 
Pallad, not ſo much to fleep, ' as to give 
my ſelf up entirely to my Reflections. 
O Heaven, what a terrible Fate is be- 
fallen me! cry'd I: I am not only 
doom'd never to ſee the Light of the 
Sun more; but as if it were not enough 
to be buried alive at eighteen Years old, 
Jam alſo reduced to ſerve Thieves by 
Day, and to ſpend the Night with the 
Dead! Theſe mortifying Thoughts made 
me burſt out into Tears. I a hundred 
times curs'd my Uncle's Defire to ſend 
me to Salamanca. I repented that I ran 
away from the Magiſtrate ' at Cacabelor. 
-I would gladly have been rackt, to have 
got above Ground again. But conan 
EL IF op. fo wine 3 y / | at 
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that l my ſelf thus, was M's in 
vain, I'bent,my Thoughts to conttive the 
means to * Is it impoſſible, ſaid I 
5 . (elf, J A s hence? .. The, 

Cook and the 
N Will be the. IM — While 
they are ſleeping, cannot I with this Lamp, 
find out the Alley by which deſcended 
into 0. this Hell 2. Tis L. , ont; — 


am ſtrong enough WK) 
Trap-Door, — * me try. will no 
have any Blame lie on me that, 1 

what I could to eſcape, r Ein lend 
me Strength, and ne may Ae 


pliſh it. 

Thus did T form. this Brent, Deli 

roſe, when J thon or Leopards es 
mingo were faſt. I took the Lamp; 15 


ſelf to all the Saints in Paradiſe. 
not without much 2 that, 
out all the Lap Windings of 
this new Labyrinth. Larriv'd, in the 5 4 
at Bb of the Stable, and at laſt Pere: 
ceiy'd the Alley I was in queſt ok. 

march'd. on, and advanc'd towards ihe: 
Trap-doot with as much Nit 


went out of the Vault, SA my, 


Jo %, On alas! in the middle of the AL. 


ley met with a cu e 
ſten' d, and the Bars 15 46 4 a Man 8681 
hardly 
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bardly put his Hand through.” I was fad. 
by vexed at this Obſtacle, hich T had not 
obſerv'd as we entetr'd. 1 handled: the 
Bars, I -examin'd' the Lock; TIC 
to break it open hen ot a 
ole on my Shovldes 24 4 _ 0 
e a Bu I's Pizzle; 8 out, 
0 0 the ad. rang in it'; J'F0bK9 
ing behind me, faw Ba old Ag 50 in Wig 
Shirt, with ik Lantern in 4 ard; 
and the Inſtrument of my o 
the other, © So, fo, you young Nager 
cried he, you world get out, * you? 
—_ 't think you can be too hatd for fie. 
* * Tod? 'thought' the yur] e 
l 
d it always Hut. Nes 
= TE one here n bis Mind, 


jeve me, Friend, 
cunninger t han you. if be can el 
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Cape 

7 i mean time, my crying out fo, 25 
waken'd hep or three of the Robbers, who 
not knowin * er it was not the of, 


Wen 8500 6 
bo I 200 che 4.4 G6 1 
hey id an 46 Op 0 ca fqeran- 

c 


ning a moſt naked to Place 1 


F was with Dowiegs. But as ſohn as th 
underſtood what was the — 


CGoucern yas opverted” tg 1 E Eiche 
* a 


5 
N 
0 


— 
þ 


r Nr e ftmocto putt pmrmdgr ReSReds 


How! Gil Blas, ſaid the Apoſtate Rob- 
ber, Thou haſt not been here fix Hours 
et, and would'ſt thou be gone alread 
hat wouldſt thou do, if thou wert to 
a Monk? Go, get thee to Bed, thou ſha 
de forgiven this Lime, in Conſideration 
of the Blows of Domingos 'Bulls-Pizzle; 
but if thou do'ſt ever make another ſuch 
Attempt, by St. Bartholomew, we'll flee 
thee alive. At theſe Words he retir*d. 
The other Robbers teturn'd alſo to their 
Chambers. The old Negro betook him- 
ſelf to his Stable again, Very well pleas 
with his Expedition ; and I went back to 
my Burying-place, where I paſt the reſt 
of the Night in Sighing and Weeping. | 
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What Gil Blas did, hen he could not - 
do beiter, (he 


IS, 


J Thought I ſhould have died of the Grief 

which ſeiz'd me, and continn'd ſeveral 
Days after my fruitleſs Attempt to eſcape; 
eee hardly, hold fp r BEA e 
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on my Feet; but at laſt my good Genius 
inſpit' d me with a Reſolution to diſſem- 
ble. I affected to ſeem, leſs Melancholy 
I begau to laugh and ſing, though I had 
no manner of mind to it. In a Word, 1 
put ſuch a Conſtraint upon my Self, that 
Leonarda and Domingo were deceiv'd by 
it. They believ'd that Uſe had made the 
Cage familiar to the Bird. The Robbers MI 
were of the ſame Opinion. I aſſum'd a 
gay Air when I fill d out their Wine for | 
zem, and put in a Word now and then 
among them, when I could do it to d- 
vert them. They were pleas'd with the Wl | 
Freedom I took. G Blas, ſaid the Cap- 
tain; one Evening when I had been very 
I 
: 


. 
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leaſant, thou didſt well to baniſh Me- 
— — with thy Humour 
and thy Wit: One don't know People at 
firſt ; I did not take thee to have ſo much 
Wit, and ſo much good Humour. 
The reſt of them ſpoke mightily in Praiſe 
of me. They appeared ſo well difpos'd 
towards me, that I refolved to take hold 
of that Ocaſion, and ſaid, Gentlemen, 
Let me ſpeak my mind to, you: Since 
my being here, 1 find I'm quite another 
Creature ; you have cured me of the Pre- 
zudices of Education; I have inſenſibly 
acquir'd your Sentiments and a liking to 
ou | your 
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your Profeſſion. Ihlong to have the Ho- 
nour of being one of, your Brethren,.'and 
to ſhare, with you in the Perils of your 
Expeditions, All the Company applanded 
this Diſcourſe; they extoll'd my Good- 
will, and;, refalv'd* unanimouſly that, I 
ſhould ſerve. a-while to make Tryal of 
my Vocation, and afterwards be admit- 
ted into the Band. In hopes of ſo ho- 
nourable a Preferment, I continued to put 
a Force upon my Inclinations, and to ex 
erciſe my Employment of Butler, Ir way 
an extreme, Moxtjfication, to e dot 
where I, was ;; far I had, no Anhang cg 
become a Robber, only to have, W. N 
portunity by it to get out of the” Vau | 

where I was confin'd, jn hopes td wake 

my Eſcape, from them. Theſe Hopes 
kept me alive: I was often tir'd Wich wat; 
ting; and more than Once endeavoor” 

to lurprize, Domixge's Vigilance, but thete 
was no way of doing it, he was too much 
upon his Guard: I would have defy'd a 
hundred Orphexs*s to charm this Cerbernt. 
Indeed I. was ſo afraid of ae what 


ſelf ſuſpeQed, that I did net do what 
could to deceive him. He watch'd me, 
and I was obliged to at very warily, 
that I might not betray my ſelf. I ad- 
journ'd therefore all Thoughts of getting 
out, 


> 
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out, till the appointed Time for my Re- 
ception into the Troop ; and I waited” for 
it as impatiently, as if I was then to be 
admitted among the 4. of the Order. 
"The Time, thank Heaven, came, fir 
Months after when Signor Rolando ad- 
dreſt himſelf thus to his Comtades: We 
muſt keep our Words, Gentlemen, With 
Gil Blas; I have no ill Opinion of that Lad: 
believe we ſhall make ſomething of him; 
I think we had beſt let him go with us 
o-morrow to gather Lautels on the 
High-way. We'll rake it upon ourſelves 
breed him up in the Way to Glory 
The Robbers join'd all in with him; and 
to ſhew me that they already look'd up- 
n me as one of their Companions, they 
iſpens'd with my waiting upon them, 
They reſtor'd to Dame Leonarda the Poſt 
they had taken from her in my Favour. 
They made me throw afide my Habit 
which was only a Thread-bare Frock, an 
equipt me out with the Spoils of a Gen- 
tleman whom they had lately robb'd. Af- 
ter which I prepar'd myſelf for my fit 
Campaign. Page - 
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Gil'Blas accompanies the Robbers. | An 
Exploit of bit on the High-way. | 


L T Was about -Day-break, in the Month 

of September that I ſallied out of 
our Subterranean Dwelliug with the Rob- 
bers, I was arm'd like them, with's Cara 
dine, two Piſtots, a Sword and Bayonet, 
and mounted on a pretty good Horſe, 
which they took from the lame Genxle- 
man whoſe Cloaths I wore ; I'tad fo 
long liv'd in Darkneſs that the Light'daz- 


led my Eyes; but by degrees I could'bear | 


It, w e b 
We paſt by Poxferrada, and — 
ourſelves in Ambuſh in a little Wood 
near the High- road to Lean. We were 
there waiting for ſome good Booty, when 
we ſpy'd a Monk of the Order of St. 
- Dominique, mounted, contrary to te 
- Rules 'of that Order, on a ſorry Mule. 
Heaven be prais'd; ery'd the Captain, ſini- 
| ling; This is a Maſter-piece for Gil 
Blas ; he muſt diſmount the Monk ; Let's 
ſee how he will do it. All he Robbers 
agreed I was very fit for that Commiſſion; 


and 
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and they exhorted me to behave my ſelf 
well in the execution of it. I will pleaſe 
you, Gentlemen, faid I to them, I will 
ſtrip the Prieſt to his Skin, and bring you 
his Mule hither. No, no, reply'd 'blan- 
do, tis not worth While; bring us only 
his 'Reverence's Purſe ; that's all we re- 
quire of you. Upon which I rode out 
of the Wood: I came up with the. Monk, 
praying Heaven to forgive the wicked 
Aion Lwas: about. I would gladly 
have made my Eſcape then; but the great- 
eſt part of the Thieves were better moun- 
ted than I; if they had perceived that | fled, 

- they would quickly have been at my Heels, 
and have either carried me back with them, 
or have diicharg'd their Carabines at me, 
which Idid not care to hazard, the Step was 
too delicate. I demanded the Prieſts 

' Purſe as ſoon as I drew near him: I held 
my Piſtol to his Breaſt to ſhew I was in 
earneſf. He ſtopt : ſhort to take a View 
of me, and did not ſeem at all afraid. 
Child, ſays he, you are very young; von 
begin this Rogues Trade betimes. Fa- 
ther, ſaid I, as bad ag tis, I wiſh] had be- 

E gun, it ſooner. Ah Son, rephy'd the good 
Man, who did not underſtand my Mean- 
ing, What doſt thou ſay ? How blind art 
thou! Suffer me to lay before "thee thy 
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Chap. 8. of GIL BLAS 4g 
wretched Condition. Father, faid 1, in- 
tetrupting him, No Preaching; I beſeech 
vou; I don't uſe the High-way to hear 
Sermons;; I want Money. Money! cry'd 
the Monk, in a Surprize: You have an 
il Opinion bf the Charity of the Spani- 
ards, if you imagine that Perſons of my 
Character have occaſion of Money when 
they travel in Spain. Be not deceiv'd, we 
are entertain'd where-ever we come, we 
are lodg'd, we are fed; and all that is re- 
quired of us in return, is our Prayers. 
In ſhort, we never catry Money on the. 
Road with us ; We give our ſelves up'to 
Providence. No, no, reply'd I, you do not 
always give your ſelves up to it; you have 
ſometimes good Piſtoles about you to 
make you the more ſure of Proyidence : 
Father, let us have done ; my Comrades 
who are in this Wood expect my Return 
with Impatience. Fling your Purſe on 
the Ground this Minute, or Pl kill you. 
I. pronounced theſe Words with fo 
threatning an Air, that the Prieſt began 
to be afraid of his Life. Stay, ſays he, 
bs — as you would have me, fince it 
mt de ſo; I perceive that Rhetorical 
igures have no Force with ſuch Men 
is you are. Saying this, he pull'd a great 
dhammy Purſe out from under his Gown, 

Vor. I. D and 
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and threw it upon the Ground. I Shen 
bad him go on, which he vid not glye me 
the Trouble to repeat. He -prick'd his 
Mule's Sides; and the Beaſt doing much 
better than I thought ſhe could, (fr I 
took her to he ſuch another as my Un- 
cle's) anſwer'd very well the Haſte he was 
in to get out of my Sight. When he 
was at ſome diſtance, I alighted, and took 
up the Purſe, which was weighty ; 1 
mounted my Hearſe again, and made ag 
falt as I could to the Robbers, who were 
impatient to felicitate me on my Victory: 
They would ſcarce give me time to 4 
light, fo haſty were they to embrace me. 

ourage, Gil Blas, ſays Rolawdo, thou 
haſt done Wonders; | had my Eye upon 
thee all the while; I obſery'd thy Counte- 
nance : I foretel that thou wilt make an 
excellent Man for the Road. The Lieu- 
tenant and the reſt of them applauded the 
Prediction, and aſſur'd me that: | could 
nat fail of accompliſhing it. I thank d 
them for the high Idea they had of me, 
and promis'd them to do my utmoſt to 
deſerve it. TY 8 rod | 

After they had prais'd me ſo much 
more than belong'd to me, they wanted 
to examine the Booty I had rouge 
Mon! 


them. Let's ſe, cry'd they, what 
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Monk had in his Purſe. It muſt be well 
ſtor'd, ſaid one of them, for thoſe Re- 
verend Fathers do not generally travel 
like Pilgrims. The Captain unty'd the 
Purſe, open'd it, and out of it three 
or four Handfyls of little Copper Medals, 
intermix'd with Aguus Dei, and ſome 
Crucifixes. At the Sight of ſuch an un- 
common Prize, all the Thieves fell into 
an immoderate Fit of Laughter. We are 
mightily ey bF to Gil Blas, ſaid the Lieu - 
tenant ; his firſt Booty is a very ſalutat 
one. This Jeſt was the Occafion of ma- 
ny others : Thoſe Rogues, particularly he 
who had apoſtaiiz'd, were very merry up- 
on it; they ſaid a thouſand things that 
ſhew'd the Wickedneſs of their Morals : 
I was the only Perſon who did not make 
a laughing Matter of it. The Rallery was 
all at my Expence, which was enoughto 
ſpoil my Mirth, had I been ſo inclin'd ; 
very one had-a Fling at me; and the 
Captain ſaid, Faith, Gi Blas, I adviſe 
thee to have no more to do with Monks ; 
they will be too cunning, and too hard 
for thee. 1 
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Of a ſerious Adventure which follow 
| that pleaſant ons. 


WE ſtaid almoſt all Day in the Wood, 
but met with no Prize to make a- 
mends for our Baulk in the Prieſt, In 
the Evening we return'd towards our 
Dwelling under Ground ; The Robbers 
diverted themſelves all. the Way with my 
Booty. At laſt we ſpy'd at a Diſtance a 
Coach and four Mules. They drew near- 
er to us upon a full Trot; and by the 
Coach rode three Men, who ſeem'd to 
be very well arm'd. Rolando bid his Band 
halt, to conſult what was to be done, 
The Robbers reſolv'd to attack them; ſo 
we march'd up to the Coach in Rank 
and File, prepared for a Battle. Tho? I 
had been ſo highly complimented in the 
Wood, I fell a trembling, and was feiz'd T 
with a cold Sweat all over me, My I 4 
Poſt happened to be unluckily in the Front 
between the Captain and the Lieutenant; 
I ſuppos'd they contriv'd it ſo, to ſee how 
I would ſtand Fire. Rolando obfervi the 
in what a Panick I was, caſt a ſour Loo 

at 
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at me, and faid ſurlily, Mind me Gil Blas, 
I give thee fair Warning, if thou doſt 
flinch, I'll ſhoot thee thro* the Head. I 
was too well ſatisfied that he would do 
as he ſaid, not to take care of my Beba- 
vior ; fo I took a Reſolution to dare my 
Fate, and recommended my Soul to 


Heaven. By this time the Coach was 
got up with us; they perceived what fort. 


of Men we were, and what our Deſign 
was: They ſtopt at 20 Paces diſtance ; 
they had Carabines and Piſtols as well as 
we; and while they were preparing. to 
receive us, there leapt out of the Coach 
a Gentleman richly dreſt. He mounted 
a led Horſe, and put himſelf at the Head 
of thoſe that attended him. He had no 
Arms but a Sword and two Piſtols : There 
were nine of us, and but four of them, 
the Coachman fitting neuter in his Box. 
They advanc'd towards us ſo daringly, 
that my Fright redoubled upon it ; how- 
ever, tho? I ſhook hand and foot, I made 
ready to do as the reſt did: To ſpeak the 


Truth, 1 was fo afraid that I wink'd when. 


I fir'd my Carabine, and ſhot it off in ſuch 
a manner, that I believe I have nothing to 
repent of on that ſcore. 
I will not enter into the Particulars of 
the Action: Tho? I was by | ſaw nothing; 
i D 3 and 
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and my Fear was fo ſtrong, that I did 
not ſee the Horror of the Sight that ter- 
\rified me: All that I know 1s, that after 
great Firing on both ſides, I heard thy 
Companions ſhont, and cry N icrory! Picko- 
ry! Upon which I took Heart, and look. 
ing up, faw the four Men who defended 
the Coach dead on the Spot. On our 
fide we loſt only one Man, the Apoſtate, 
who meet with a juſt Puniſhment for his 
Apoſtacy, and tidiculing Religion in the 
Prieſt's Crucifixes : The Lieutenant was 
wounded in the Arm, but very flightly, 
the Ball only razing the Skin. Senor 
Rolando ran immediately to the Coach- 
door : There was a Lady in it of 24 or 25 
Years of Age, who look'd very lovely, 
notwithſtanding the ſad Condition ſhe was 
in: She fwoon'd away during the Com- 
bat, and was not recovered out of her 
Swoon when the Captain came up to her, 
While he flood gazing upon her, we fell 
upon the Plunder: The firſt thing we did 
was to ſecure the Horſes of the dead Ca- 
valiers ; thoſe Animals, frighted at 5 
Noiſe of the Carabines and Piſtols, brok 

| Jovſe, and ran about without their Riders, 
who were kill'd in the Combat: The 
Males ſtood till all the time of the Action, 
tho” the Coachman quitted his Box to — 
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himſelf We alighted off our Horſes, 
took the Mules from the Coach, and load- 
ed them with ſeveral Bundles #nd Parcels 
which we found before and 'behihd the 
Coach: Thar done, the Captain ordeted 
us to tike the Lady, who was Mill in a 
ſort of Fit, and put her on Hotſtback. 
Accordingly one of the Robbers; who Wis 
beſt mounted, took her in his Arms, and 
ſeated her before him. We ſtript the dead 
Men, and left em with the Coach in the 
High- way, tak ing with us the Lady, the 
Mules, and the Horſes. 
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9 4 * Niert we arriv rd 
at our ſubterranean E tation: 
the Horſes and Mules up in our Ka- 
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our ſelves; for the old Negro had been 
a- bed three Hours; beſides à violent Fit 
of the Gout which he had upon him, he 
was ſeizd all over with a Fit of the 
Rheumatiſm. We left that Wreteh cur- 
ſing and ſwearing, and went into the 
Kitchen, where we carried the Lady, and 
was every one of us very buſy about her: 


We manag'd it ſo well, that we recovet'd 


her out of her Swoon; but when ſhe 
had her Senſes reſtor'd to; her; and faw 
herſelf in the Arms of ſeveral Men Wb 
were Strangers to. her, ſhe imagined how 
miſerable ſhe was, and fell a trembling, 
Whatever Griefand Deſpair could repre- 
Tent to her, appear'd before her Eyes, 
which ſhe lifted to Heaven, as if to up- 
braid it for the injury ſhe was threat- 
ned with: Theſe terrible Idea's threw her 
into a ſecond Swoon ; her Eyes ſnut; aid 
the Robbers, were afraid that Death had 
depriv'd them. of their Prey. The Cap 
rain thinking it mote proper to leave her 
to herſelf, than to plague her with new 
Relief from them, order'd her to be put up- 
on Leonarda's Bed, where ſhe lay by her- 
ſelf, expos'd to the Infults of the moſt 
wicked of Mortals 3 

We went thence into the Hall, where 
one of the Robbers who had been a Surs 
40 + -, geon, 
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geon, dreſt theLieutenant's Wound. We 
then examin'd our Parcels and Bundles 
which we found full of all forts of Cloaths, 
Linnen, Woollen, and Silk, and among 
the reſt a Bag of Piſtoles, which was ve- 
ry welcome to the Gentlemen-concern'd. 
After this the Cook laid the Cloth, and 
brought in Supper. All our Diſcourſe 
was of the great Victory we had gain'd. 
Upon which Rolando addreſs'd himſelf to 
me, and ſaid, Thou muſt own, G. Blas, 
thou waſt in a dreadful Fright. I cannot 
deny it, reply*d.I ; but when I haye ſerv'd 
two or three Campaigns, you ſhall ſee | 
what Feats P1L do. All the Company 
took my part, and ſaid, that for that Time 
I ſhould be excus'd ; that it was a brisk 
Action, and confidering I was a young 
Man, who had never ſtood Fire before, 
I had come off pretty well. We then 
talk'd of the Mules and Horſes we had 
taken; and it was reſolv'd that we ſhould 
all go the next Day, before *twas light, 
to Manjillato ſell them; for probably our 
Expedition would not be heard of there 
by that time. When we had ſupp'd, we 
return'd to the Lady, whom we found as 
we left her: Tho? ſhe was in that Con- 
dition, and ſeem'd. rather dead than alive, + 
lome of the Robbers caſt a prophane Eye 
"DW F upon 
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of fleeping; I could not help thinking on 


upon her, and ſhew'd their Brutał Luſt, 
which they would have ſatisfled, ff Rolan- 
do had not hinder'd them, by repre 
that they ought at leaſt to ſtay till the 
dy was recovered out of her Fit, which 
her Grief had thrown her into, and taken 
from her the Ufe of het Senſes ; The Re- 
ou they bore for their Captain, was 4 

eftraint upon their Incontinence. No- 
thing elſe could have ſav'd the Lady; per- 
haps Death itfelf had not been a Defence 
for her Honour. We again left that un- 
fortanate Woman in the ſame Condition, 
Rolando charging Leonarde to take care 
of her, and retir'd all to our Chambers, 
As for me, as ſoon as 1 lay done, inftead 


the Misfortune of the Lady, I trembled to 
conſider the Horrors that farronnded her, 
and was as mach concern'd for her as if 
ſhe had been my Relation or Friend. In 
fine, after having pity'd her heartily, I con- 
triv'd how to deliver her from the Datr- 


ger ſhe was in, and carry her ont of out 


Uoder-ground Habitation. I confider'd 
that the old Negro could not ſtir; and that 
fince his Indifpofition the Cook kept the 
Key of the Grate : This made me form 
2 Project, which I immediately. put in Ex- 
ecution in the following Manner, © 


F 
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1 ptetended to have the Cholick, aud 
cry'd out as if I in terrible Pain. 
The Robbers awoke, aud preſem iy came 
to me: They ask'd me why I made fuch 
4 Noiſe 7 I anſwer'd 1 was rack'd- with a 
Fit of the Cholick ; and to ſhew them that 
I was ſtacere, I trade a hundted ugly Faces, 
lice a Man in violent Pain. I che lay 


my Palled, and twiſted my Arms as if 
the Fit catne upon mie again: In a Word, 
I ated my Part ſo well, that, as cuht 

as they were, I impos'd upon all of "et, 
and ey * — me to be terribly tottur q by 
my Di er. They were all very offi- 
cions to aſfiſt me; one brought rhe & Bot- 
tle of Brandy, and made me drink half of 
it; another, whether I world or not, a- 
noitted me with Oil of fweet Alttionds; 
a third warm' d a Napkin, aud clapt ir but᷑ - 
ning hot to my Belly. I in vain cry'd out, 
Hold : They imputed my Cries to my Cho- 
Hel, and made me cominually endute Real 
Pain to eaſe me of a Counteteit one. At laſt 

not being able to bear it any longer, I told 
them I was pretty well again, and begg'd 
them to have Mercy upon me. They then 


* 


ſtill, as if the Fit was over, and I ſome- 
what eafier. Preſently after I roll'd on 


gave over applying their Remedies; and 1 


took care how complain'd again, — 
b car 
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del they ſhould, again tortute me With 


eir Relief. WLAN 4 8 *n HO g% 

..- This Scene laſted above three Hours: 
After which the Robbers ſuppoſing it was 
about the Time they had reſolv'd to go 
to Manfſilla, Ne for that Expedition. 
I made as if I would fain go with them, 
and was gerting up, but they ,. d not 
let me: No, no, ſays Signor ; Ko/ando, 
ſtay here, Child, thou ſhalt go with us 
when thou art better in Health; the Cho- 

lick may now take thee again; thou can'ſt 

not yet bear travelling. I did not think 

fit to inſiſt farther upon going, leſt they 
ſhould. have comply'd with my. Requeſt; 

I only ſeem'd to be very ſorry I could not 

be one amongſt them on that Occaſion; 

- And this I did ſo well, that they all went 
" out of our ſubterranean Dwelling,  with- 
out the leaſt. Suſpicion of my Deſign. 
When they were gone, as I heartily with'd 
them, ſaid I to myſelf, Now, Gil Blas, is 

the time for thee to pluck up all thy Re- 
ſolution ; take courage to finiſh what thou 
haſt ſo happily begun: Domingo is not in 
a Condition to oppoſe thy Enterprize, and 
Leonarda cannot hinder thy executing it: 
Take hold of this Opportunity to eſcape, 
thou wilt never have a more favourable 
one. Theſe Reflexions embolden'd wes 
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I roſe, took my Sword and my Piſtoly, 
and went firſt into the Kitchen: But b 
fore I enter'd, I heard Leonarda talk, and 
ſtepp'd to liſten, where ſhe was endesa 
vouring to comfort the ſtrange Lady, who 
8 to het ſelf, and confidering her 
Mis fortune, wept bitterly. Ay, ay; ſays 
Leonarda, weep on, ſigh as much às you 
can, 'twill de ſome Eaſe to you ; the Fit 
you were in was dangerous; but now tis 
over, there's nothing to fear; While you 
weep there's no Danger: Your Grief will 
wear away by degrees; and you'll like li- 
ving with our Gentlemen here, who are 
Men of Honour : They'll treat you like a 
Princeſs; they'll be extreamly fond of 
you, and doubtleſs you will grow as fond 
of them alſo: there's many a Woman that 
would be glad to be in your Place. 
I did not give Leonards time to proceed; 
I enter'd, and clapping a Piſtol her Breaſt, 
| bad her give me the Key of the Grate. 
She was in a dreadful Surprize; and tho? 
well advanc'din Years, ſhe was too much 
in love with Life to refaſe my Demand. 
When I had got the Key, I addreſt my- 
{elf thus to the Lady: Madam, Heaven 
has ſent you a Deliverer : Riſe, and fol- 
low me, I will conduct you whither you 
pleaſe to command me. The Lady was 
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npreflion on her Mind, that recolicQing 
all her Strength, ſhe aroſe, few herſelf 


at my Feet, and implor'd me to ſave het 


Hondur. I rais d her up, and aſſured her, 
ſhe ig depend upon me. I then took 
ſome Cords, which I ſpy'd in the Kiten - 
en, and with the Lady's help ty'd Leomar- 
da to the Leg of a Table, proteſting that 
I would kill her if ſhe made the leaſt Noiſe: 
I lighted a Lamp, and went with the La- 
9 to the Room where was the Robbers 

Treaſure of Gold and Silver: I put as ma- 
ny ſingle and double Piſtoles in my Poc- 


kets as they would hold, and oblig'd the 


ady to take what ſhe could carry, repre- 
ſeming to her that ſhe only took what 
was her own. Having thus made @ good 
Proviſion for our ſelves, we went tro the 
Stable, which I entred by myſelf, with my 
Piſtols cock'd: I ſuppos'd that the old Ne- 
gro, as ill as he was of the Gout and Rhev- 
matiſm, would not tamely let me ſaddle 
and bridle my Horſe, and refolved; if he 
reliſted, to cure him of all his Ails for ever. 
But as good Luck would have it, his Paſs 
Were at that time ſo violent that I took 
the Horſe out of the Stable without his 
perceiving it. The Lady waited for me 
at the Door: We ſoon ada. 
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that led ta the Grate, which we open 
and coming to the Trap-door, with mel 
do lifted it up. Had we not been fittngth= 
en'd by our great deſſte to eſtaps,, we 
ſhould never have been able to have done 
it. Day began to bteak when we ſaw 
ourſelves our of that Abyfs, from whence 
we endeavoured to get away as faſt as we 
could. I mounted y © Hotfe, and rook - ” 
the Lady behind me: We gallop't along 
the firſt Path we met with, and ſoon got 
out of the Foreſt : We came to a Plain, 
where were ſeveral: Roads; we took the 
firſt ; and T was in mortal Dread leſt it 
ii ſhould lead to Manſilla, and ſo meet Ro» 
lando and his Comrades : But it happened 
that I was afraid without a Cauſe; and 
about two a Clock in the Afternoon we 
arriv'd at Aſtorga. 1 obſery'd the People 
gaz'd at us, as at a Novelty, to fee a Wo- 
man a Horſeback behind a Man. We a- 
lighted at the firſt Inn we came to; and 
Iimmediately ordered a Partridge and Phea- 
ſant to be laid down to the Fire. While 
my Orders were executing, I conducted 
the Lady to a Chamber, where we entred 
into Converſation, which we could not 
do on the Rood, becauſe of the Haſte we 
made, She expreſs'd her ſelf to be ex- 
tremely ſenfible of the Obligation I had 
| lain 
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lain upon her, ſaying, She could not think 
that a Perſon, capable of ſo | generous an 
Action, was a Companion of the Rogu 


out of whoſe Hands I had deliver'd het. 


I told her my Story, to confirm the good 
Opinion ſhe had conceiv'd of me, By 
which ſhe put Confidence in me; and in- 
form d me of her Misfortunes, as I am a- 
bout to relate them in the following 
Chapter. ar 
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The Story of Donna Mencia de Moſs 
| quera. 


1 Was born at Valladolid, my Name is 
4 Donna Mencia de Moſquera ; my Fa: 
ther Don Martin, after having ſpent al: 
moſt all his Patrimony, was kill'd in Por- 


zugal-at the Head of a Regiment which be 


commanded there. He left me ſo little 
Fortune, that I was an indifferent Match 
for any one, though I was an only Daugh- 
ter. However, as little as I had, I'did not 
want Lovers, for ſeveral of the moſt con- 
ſiderable Gentlemen of Spain cuurted me, 
but 1 preferr'd Don Alvar de Melle Gr 
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all of them. Indeed was he. han 
ſomeſt Man- of 5 . * that on 


nou 17 RD ain'd kink Preference, 
a der ef 


W 5 ſtation, 

Pro 'detides, be had t ä 
the moſt gallant Han of his Time: If ol 
made an Entertainment, nothing could 


more Elegant: If he Pore at the Juſts, 
exterity were ad- 


his FE th and his 
mit II: Thea theſe Reaſons 1 loy's 


and marry . 
A few. / Divs nel 6 our Mattie. 5 he 
* Don Andres de Bac ſa, his" Rival, in 
a bye Place; they quartell'q and drew. 
Don Andrea was kill'd, and he Dy 
the Nephew of the Corregidor of Ya 
ladolid, a 9 6 555 08, 59 125 
of the Fam N Yon. 4 | 
did not t a ek Mae 7 15 that 72 
He came Home iminediately,. mt 
while 0 Horſe was Nene rea 
told me what b MP * 
Mencia, ſaid he, Th, "nut part. You 
know the Cortegi idor,. Don't let us flats 
ter Our OM, Fit roſecote tne to he 
, I umoſt. You . N of his 
Power. I ſhall Hot be ſafe in the King. 
doth, He was ſo. troubled at our Part» 
ing, and ſo _griev'd at my Grief, that 
be could fay'no more. I made him take 
ome 
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me jewels, and as much Gold. as 
could car with Aim, We then e 
braced, and for 4 Quartet of an H 


did notti t mingle d Te 
avin kit 70 that Bo e 
= 10 e 15 5 my Arms, and depart, 


bee e in a Condition w hich "th; 
ob ble to reprefent. * Hap Bo had | 
wee, f my 25 {ior had kild me & 
e, much Grief ane Pain 
4 64 then ſpar'd me! Some Houts 
after N Kath —44 Flight, the Corregidbt 
Was inf 10 of it, and order d "him 
to be prrfu'd. He did his uttnolt to get 
him ita his Cuſtody, My Husband 
Was 100 1 52 fot him, and got into 1 
Plage of Security. Thus the eg 
was forc'd' to Gnrent, 9 5 5 
poor Satisfadt oh of 
of a Man whoſe N 005 be N 2 
and he did that effeQually. He felt mt 
nothing,to live vpon. oor and pltiful 
was my Condition. I had but oy ve 
man-Setvent to walt upon me. 
1 Y oy Days id ore pl not 155 0 
etty, which 1 bore patjently, bat (6 4 


he. Abſen ce f my nd, warp 
loy'd, but could os Shen 
had no ews. of him ot Seven Feat to- 
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come of hirn, lid in continua Sorrow: 
At laſt 1 underſtood that he was kil'd 
in a Battle, 1 fot the King of Por- 

;npal,; in the om of Fix” A Man 
who came from ies gave me un Acc 
bee of it, aſſuring me that he was per 
fectly well acquainted with Don Alvear 
de Mello; that he had ſerved with him in 
the Por:#gneſe Army, and faw him fall 
in the Action: To this he added ſme 
Circumſtances which müde me believe 
that my Hausband was dead, 

About that time Don 177% Mefi 
Carillo, Marquis de la Preruia, came to 
Villadolid. Ne was one of thoſe old. Lords 
who, by their polite and pallan Behavi- 
our, make Women fiirget their Age, and 
think 'em us M 2 1 if * 1 in 
their Louth ry One Day forme 
told him the 'S 14 r 
and deſctibed Cn. to bim ſo favoutably, 
that he had a mind to ſee me. WP 
came to my Lodgings, gave 
Vidt, and, — I was 5 ſo duden. Gt Grief, 
took fucff 4 likitig to me, that ſt turtd 
to a tender Paffion. Perhaps indeed ne 
pith tied * By nd diſmal EE 

en converts itfelf 
Love: 8212 mournful State 3 
he told tne more than once, 9 
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upon me as a Prodigy of Conſtancy, and 
even envy'd the Fate of my Husband in 
having ſuch a faithful Wife, tho' his End 
was ſo deplorable. In ſhort, from the 
very firſt Viſi * he. made me, he refqlved 
to marry if I would have him, 
He broke his A Miud to a Relation of mine, 
who came to me, and repreſented to me, 
that my Husband being kill'd in Fez, 
it was dy no means reaſonable that 1 
thould: bury my ſelf alive, and make m 
Charms uſeleſs to my Youth ;; that. I 
mourn'd long enough for a Man with 
whom 1 had liv'd 10 little a while, and 
ought to take hold of the Opportunity 
that was offer'd me to be the happieſt 
Woman in the World. She then ſet 
forth the, Marquis's Nobility, Riches 
— Character. But all ſhe ſaid was 140 
upon me: I would not hearken. to het: 
ot that I made a Doubt of Don Aar 
Death, or was afraid of ſeein ng bim re- 
turn on a ſudden, when I leaſt expected 
him. I had fo little Inclination to à ſe- 
cond Marriage, or rather ſo much Re- 
wgnance.to it, after I had been, ſo un- 
ortunate in my firſt, that I could not 
think of - complying, with my Kinſwo- 
man's Counſel. However, ſhe did not 
give over perſwading me : On the 2 
traty, 
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Chap 11. of GIL BLAS. 635 
trary, ſhe grew daily 4 more zealous Ad- 
vocate for Don Ambre: She engage 
all my Relations in that old Lord's In- 
tereſts: They all importuned me to 'ac- 
cept of ſo adyantagious a Match. I was 
every Mitluee tert d by iber; and my 
Poverty, which encreas'd upon me more 
and more, pleaded with them alfo, inſo- 
much that I could reſiſt no longer. 

I gave way to their Importunity, and 
at their preſſing Inſtances married” the 
Marquis de la Gnzardia, who, the next 
Day after we were married, carrie 
me to a fine Seat of his near 'Barpos, 
between Grajal and Rodillas. His Love 
became more violent than ever; he ſtu- 
died to pleaſe me in every thing he did; 
he prevented my Defires, and never did 
Husband do more to gain the Heart of 
a Wife; never was Lover more com- 
plaiſant to a Miſtreſs. I ſhould paſſionate- 
ly have loved Don Ambrofio, notwith- 
ſanding the Difference of our Ages, 
if I could have lov'd any one but Don, 
Alvar. But a conſtant Heart can have 
but one Paſſion. The Remembrance of 
my firſt Husband, render*d all the Pains 
my ſecond took to ' pleaſe me, ineffe- 
Qual. All the Returns I made for 
his Tenderneſs, were Reſpe& and Gra- 
titude, In 
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In this Diſpoſition was I. when looking 
out of my Window one Day to take the 
- Air, I perceiy'd a kind of Peaſant in the 
Garden, who look'd at me very atten: 
tively. I took him for an Aſſiſtant 60 
the Gardnen and did not much mind 
him; but the next Day looking out of 
the fame Window, I ſpied him in the 
ſame Place again, and he ſeemed to look 
at me with more Attention than before; 
which had ſuch an Effect upon me, that 
I examin'd his Face too more curiquſly, 
and fancied I ſaw the Features of the un+ 
happy Don Alvar. This Thought put 
me into a terrible Apprehenſion of the 
Truth of it. I cry'd out; by gaod For- 
tune no body was then near me, but 
Ines my favourite Woman. I told her 
what my thought was; ſhe laugh'd at me, 
ſuppoſing ſome. ſmall Likeneſs had im- 
os'd upon ti Sight. Don't think it, 
Madam, faid ſhe; What likelihood is 
there that your firſt Husband ſhould be 
in the Garden, in the Form of a. Pea- 

at? Can A 21 believe him to be ſtill in 
the Land of the Living? I'll go down, 
added ſhe, - and talk to this Country» 
man. TI will know who he is, and bring 
you an Account of it in an inſtant. Ac. 
cordingly ſhe did fo, and when ſhe came 
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baok,2F obforved. her to be iu great Dic 
order. Madam, ſays ſhe, your Suſpicion 
was but too well grounded. It is Don 
Alvar Wimſelf, whom you ſaw. He 
made the Diſeovery immediately, and de. 
fires to have ſume Diſcourſe with w] 
The Marquis was then to Berga, 
by which means I had an Opportunity 
to receive Don Alvar, and ordered my 
Woman to conduct him into my Cloſer. 
You may imagine I was in the utmoſt 
Confufion, 1 could not bear the Sight 
of a Man who had ſo much Reaſon to 
upbrald me with Incopſtaney, 'Þ fell into a 


Swoon when he enter'd the Cloſer. Ives 
and he gave me all their Aſſiſtance, and 
as I came a little to my ſelf Don Au 
ſaid, I beg yon, Madam, to recover your 


count of the Faith you vow'd to me, 
and to charge you with the Crime of x 
ſecond Engagement contrated by you. 
| am got ignorant that it was your Re- 
lations doing 1 know "how they pets 
ſecuted you to .confent to it: That it 
was reported and believ'd at Falladotid 
that I was dead, and that you your ſelf my 
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good reaſon to think ſo, having teceiw d 


no Letter from me to inform yen of the 
contrary. In fine, I know what man- 

er of Liſe you led after | one cruel 
Separmtion 3 ud abut: Neceflity- rather 
than Love, threw. you into the Arms 
. Ah, my Lord, ſaid” I, inter- 
rupting him, Why will you excuſe me? 
I am guilty, ſince you are alive. Oh, that 
Lwas now in. the ſame: miſerable Con- 
dition that Don Ambraſia found me. On 
wretched Marriage] I ſhonld otherwiſe, 
as; miſerable as I was, have had the 
Gomtort to meet you without Bluſh- 


; Dear Mencia, reply'd he, with an Air. 


Which ſhew'd how muck he was con- 
cern'd-at my, Grief, I do, not complain 
of you, and am very far from upbraiding; 
1 with the flouriſhing Condition 1 
ind you in; I-rejoyce at it. Eyer ſince 
I -left Valladolid Fortune has been againſt 
me: My Life has been a continual Se- 
ries of Miſery; and nothing made me 
more miſerable than the, want of au Op- 
en ta ſend you News: of me, and 
do hear from you. 1 knew — 
lov'd me, and had always in my Mind 
the ſad State to which that Love had re- 
ducd you. I repreſented 1 0 — 
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Eyes always in Tears; and my Con- 
cern for yon was ever my greateſt Frou- 


ble: Sometimes I blam'd my (elf for hay- © 


ing been the Occaſion of making you ſa 
wretched; and even Wiſhed that you 
had given your ſelf to one of my Rivals, 
fince your preferring me to them had coſt 
you ſo dear. However, after ſeven Years 
Suffering, and doating on you till as 
much as ever, I could not help deſiring 
to ſee you; and having finiſh'd a long 
Slavery, I went in this Diſguiſe to /alla- 
dolid, where I was like to be diſcover'd. 
| there learnt every thing: Thence I 
came to this Caſtle, found a Way to 
come at the Gard'ner, and enter'd my 
ſelf in his Service, in hopes, that as 1 
wrought in the Garden, I might have an 
Opportunity to ſee you; but don't think 
that by my Abode here I have the leaſt 
Deſign to interrupt your Happineſs. 4 
love you more than I love my ſelf. I 
am pleas'd to ſee you ſo happy, and the 
Pleaſure 1 ſhall take to reflect on the Con- 
dition I leave you in, will be the only 
Comfort of a Life which -I ſhall now 
lend far off from you, and return no 
more to trouble your Repoſe. Na, no, 
Don Alvar, cty'd I, at theſe Wards, I 
vill not ſuffer you to leave me a-ſefond; 
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Time: I will go with you: Nothing 
but Death ſhall now part us. Hesrken 
to me, reply'd he, Live ſtill wich Don 
Ambroſio : Let me be wretched by my ſelf. 
A great many other things he ſaid of 
the ſame nature ; but the more ready he 
was to ſacrifice himſelf for me, the leſs 
willing was Ito let him. When he found 
that I was determin'd to go away with 
him, he on a ſudden alter'd his Tone, and 
looking very well pleas'd upon me, ſaid, 
Madam, ſince you ſtill love Don Alvar 
ſo well, as to prefer his Miſery to the 
Proſperity you enjoy here, we'll go 'to 
Belancos, at the farther end of the King- 
dom of Galicia, where I have a ſecure 
Retreat prepared for us, If my Misfor- 
tunes have depriv*'d me of all my Eſtate, 
they have not alſo depriv'd me of all my IM {1 
Friends: I have ſome left who have e- = 
nabled me to carry you off with me. ha 
have, by their Affiſtance, got a Coach H. 
ready at Zamora: | have bought Mules, Hand 
and am attended with three ſtout Gal- por 
ciaus, arm'd with Carbines and Piſtols: Ne 
They wait my Orders in the Village of W 1, 
Rodillas :- Let's take hold of this Occali- W; jj? 
on, the Abſence of Don Ambreſo: II 
fetch the Coach, and we will be gone 
this Moment. I conſented o bis Pro- 
. i 8 | poſal. 
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poſal. Don Alvar flew to Rodillas, and 
in a little while retucn'd with his three 
Galicians, I was with my Women when 
he came with the Coach : He took me 
in his Arms, and put me into it. My 
Women fan away in a Fright, Ines only 
ſtaying near me; but ſhe would not go 
along with us, becauſe ſhe was in Love 
with one of Don Ambro/io's Valets. . _ 
I carried off only my Cloaths, and 
what Jewels I had before my ſecond 
Marriage. I took nothing that belong'd 
to the Marquis, or that he had given me. 
We'travell'd towards Galicia, under Ap- 
prehenfions of being purſued by Don 
Ambroſio. We continued our ä 
two Days together without any Oppo- 
tion: We were in hopes to do the fame 
the third; and were diſcourſing very 
agreeably of this Adventure, and cf what 
happen'd to Don Alvar in his Abſence: 
How he had been a Slave five Years; 
ind what it was that Ooccaſion'd the Re- 
port of his Death, when yeſterday, on 
te Road to Leon, we met the Robbers 
who were with you. It was He you 
till'd, and the three Men were his Ga- 
czans : It is for him that theſe Tears 
iow from mine Eyes, Saying this, ſhe ' 
a "of burſt 
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borſt out a weeping; and &i Blat could 
not help bearing her Company. | 


" 


CHAP. XII. 
Flow diſagreeably Gil Blas and the La- 
dy were interrupted, 

WI E N her Grief permitted her to 
hear what 1 had to offer, I ask'd 

her what ſhe intended to do in the pre- 
ſent Conjuncture? And as ſhe was about 
to anſwer me, we were interrupted by 
a great Noiſe in the Inn. The Corre- 
gidor was come thither with ſeveral Ser- 
jeants, and other Officers: They en- 
tet'd our Chamber; a young Gentle- 
man that was with them -coming up to 
me, look'd very curiouſly upon me; 
and examining my Dreſs, cry'd out, By 
St. James, he has my Coat on: *Tis 
he himſelf; take hold of him; he has 
my Horſe too; he is one of the Thieves 
that lurk in this Country. By this I un- 
derſtood that the young Cavalier was the 
Gentleman who had been -robb'd-by 
them, and whoſe Spoils I had unluckily 
equip 
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- 


equipt thy ſelf with. The wy, | 
who, by my Looks imagin'd that I was 

the Perſon the Gentleman took me for, 
and that the Lady was an Accomplice, 
ſent us to ſeparate Priſons. This Ma- 
giſtrate was not one of thoſe. whole 
trightful Looks are Death to a Criminal: 
He had a ſoft ſmiling Air, God knows 
if he was the better Man fot't. Aſſoon as 
I was lodg'd in Prifon, he came thither 
attended by his Officers; the fitſt thing 
they did was to plunder me, according 
to Cuſtom. I was a fine Booty for 
them; they never had a better: As of- 
ten as they div'd into my Pockets, I 
perceiv*d their Eyes ſparkled with Joy; 
the Corregidor could hardly contain him- 
ſelf. Child, fays he, feat nothing; we 
only do out Duty: If you are innocent 
no Harm will come to you. They were 
all the while emptying my Pockets, and 
took from me even what the Robbers 
paid more Reſpect to, the Forty Duests 
given me by my Unkle. This did not 
fatisfie them. They ſtript me to my 
Shirt, to ſee whether I had hid any thing 
between that and my Skin. When they 
had thus done their Duty, as they ſaid, 
the Corregidor examin'd me. I told him 
ingenuouſly all ho. had happen'd wo 
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He took my Examination in Writing. 
He then departed with his Crew about 
him, and my Money and Goods in their 
Cuſtody, leaving me naked on fome foul 
Straw in the Priſon. 

What is human Life! cry'd I to my 
ſelf, when 1 reflected on my forlorn 
State: How full. of Croſſes and Loſles ! 
I have met with nothing elſe ſince J left 
Oviedo: I am ſcarce got out. of one 
Peril, but another befals me. I little 
thought when J arciv'd in this City that 
I hould fo ſoon become acquainted with 
the Corregidor. I curs'd the fatal Coat 
as I put it on again, and the reſt of the 
Equipage that was left me which J 
brought from the Robbers ſubterranean 
Dwellings. At laſt I encouraged my 
ſelf with other Reflections. Have a good 
Heart, G. Blas, ſaid I, does it become 
thee to deſpair in a common Jail, after 
thou hadſt Patiencein thy dark Confine- 
ment among the Thieves, But alas, 
what ſignifies it to take Courage? How 
can I get hence? they have depriv'd me 
of all Means of procuring my Liberty, 
by taking my Money from me, with- 
out which a Priſoner is like a Bird whole 
Wings are clipp'd. | 
Inſtead of the Fowl I had + 

ine 
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the Fire they brought me ſome Bread and 
Water. I was fifteen Days in my Hole 
without ſeeing any body but the Jailor, 
who gave me my Allowance of that thin 
Diet. I did what I could to have ſome 
Diſcourſe with him, but he would not 
ſpeak a Word with me. He came in 
and out, and would not often ſo much 
as look upon me. The fixteenth Day 
the Corregidor appear'd, and ſaid, Re- 
joyce, young Man, I bring thee glad Ti- 
dings: I have caus'd the Lady that was 
with thee, to be conducted to Burgos: 
I examin'd her before ſhe went, and her 
Anſwer will diſcharge thee. Thou ſhalt 
to day have thy Liberty, provided the 
Muletier, who, as thou ſaidſt, brought 
thee from Penafler to Cacabelos, confirms 
thy Depoſition; he is now in Aſtorga, 
il ſend for him. If he agrees in the 
Article of the Torture, Ill diſcharge 
thee immediately. I was -overjoy'd to 
hear him talk thus. I did not doubt of 
my Liberty, and thank'd Hm for his 
Readineſs to do me ſpeedy Juſtice. I had 
hardly finiſh'd my Compliment when 
the Muletier enter'd to us, attended by 
two Serjeants, | preſently knew him © 
again; but the Rogue having ſold my | 
Portmanteau, and all that was in it, and | 
E 4 fearing K 
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fearing he ſhould be oblig'd to make 
me Satisfaction, if he own'd that he 
knew me, ſaid very impudently he had 
never ſeen me in his Life before. Ah Trai- 
tor, ſaid I; confeſs rather that thou haft 
ſold my Cloaths, and bear Witneſs to the 
Truth: Look on me; I am one of the you 
Men whom thou threatnedſt with the 
Torture at Cacabelos, and whom thou 
putteſt in ſuch a Fright. The Moaletier 
replied very gravely, he knew nothing 


of the Matter, aud perſiſting in diſown- 


ing any Knowledge of me, my Delive- 
trance was put off to ſome other time. 
Patience was to be my Cure again; the 
Jailor's Bread and Water my Diet. It 
was an intolerable thing to be there with- 
out having committed the leaft Crime 
But what Help was there for't? I wiſh'd 1 
had ſtaid under Ground ſtill: I was more 
at eaſe there, ſaid Ito my ſelf, than in this 
Priſon: I far'd welt with the Robbers; 
We liv'd ngerrity; and I comforted my 
ſelf ſtill with Hopes of eſcaping, where- 
as, innocent as I am, perhaps the belt of 
my Fortune will be to be let out hence, 
to go to the Galleys. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


By what Chance Gil Blas was deffve- 


red out of Priſon, and whither be 
went A ö f 


WHILE I was ſpending my time 
upon theſe Reflexions, the Story of 
my Adventutes, as it was contain'd in 
my Depoſition, was repotted about the 
Town, ſeveral Petſons came out of Cu- 
rioſity to ſee me: They ſtood one after 
mother at a little Window, by was 
the Light came into my Priſon; an 
when they had gaz'd at me ſome time 
they march'd their Way. I was fur 
priz'd at this Novelty : I had not til 
then ſeen a Mortal at the Window fince 
my Cotifinement. I imagined that I was 
talk'd of in the City; and could not 
tell whether it was for the better or the 
worſe. | 2 
One of thoſe that came to ſee me 
pen'd to be the little Quiriſter of 
ondonedo, Who, as well as I, had been 
afraid of the Rack, and taken to his 
Heels to avoid it. I knew him, and he 
knew me: We fluted one atiother, and 
E 5 enter d 
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enter'd afterwards into a long Conver- 
. ſation. I was obliged - to give bim 2 
full Account of all my Adventures; 
and he told me what paſs'd in the lun at 
Cacabelos between the Muletier, and the 
young Woman: In ſhort, he inform'd 
me of every thing I have ſaid concerning 
it; and mie, when he took Leave 
of me, that he would that Minute go 
and labour for my Deliverance. Then 
every Body who came to my Window 
out of Curioſity, as well as he, expreſt _ 
themſe]ves to have Pity: on my Suffer- 
ings, and aſſur'd me they would join 
with him in endeavouring to procure my 
Liberty. 

They were as good as their Word: 
They ſpoke to the Corregidor on my 
Behalf. That Magiſtrate made no more 
Doubt of my Innocence, eſpecially af. 
ter he had heard what the Quiriſter had 
to ſay. Three Weeks after his firlt 
Viſit he appear'd in my Priſon again, 
and ſaid, G:/ Blas, not to keep thee in 

ain, thou may'ſt go whither. thou wilt. 

at tell me, doſt thou think, if we 
ſent ſome Serjeants and others with 
thee to the Foreſt, thou could'ſt find out 
that Habitation under Ground. No, my 
Lord, replied I; t was Night * 
| | when 
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when T enter'd it, and never came out 
but before Day: 'Tis impoflible © for 
me to diſcover it. Then the Corregidor 
left me, ſaying he would order the Jaylor 
to open the Priſon doors for me. The Jay- 
lor and his Turnkey enter'd my Hole ſoon 
after; and having taken from me the lit- 
tle I had left, which they lik'd better 
than their; own, they exchanged Cloaths 
with me; and turn'd me out of the Pri- 
ſon by the Head and Shoulders. I was 
aſham'd to be ſeen in the Rags they 
had given me inſtead of my Cloaths; and 
my Confuſion leſſen'd the Joy Priſoners 
have uſually when they are ſet at Li- 
berty. 4c; 2 | 
| 1 fain have gone out of Town, 
and avoided being gaz'd at by the Peo- 

ple; but my Gratitude would not let 
me go, without taking leave of the Qui- 
riſter, to whom 1 was ſo much. oblig'd. 
I went and returned him my Thanks: 
He could not help laughing at ſeeing 
me. You have far'd very indifferently, 
ſays he, in the Hands of Juſtice. J don't 
complain of it, replied I; Juſtice is al- 
ways right; I wiſh only that the Offi- 
cers that belong to it were honeſt . Men. 
| think they ſhould at leaſt have let me 

have. my Cloaths: They would hs | 
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been well enongh paid by my Money, 
Very true, faid he; but it ſeems the 
Formalities of their Office required it; 
and they call it doing their Duty. How; 
I pray, do they do this Duty of theirs? 
Is the Horſe you had reftored to the right 
Owner? Nofurely, he is now in the Ser- 
jeant's Stable that took him from you, 
to be a Proof of the Robbery there: The 

Gentleman that owns it will not, 
Nn, have ſo much as the Crupper te- 
ſtor'd to him. But to ſay no more of this; 
What do you intend to do? I have 4 
mind, replied J, to go to Bargos, and 
find out the Lady whom I deliver'd out 
of the Hand of the Robbers: She will 
give me fome Piſtoles; I will buy me a 
new Gown, and go to Salamanca, where 
I hope to make ſomething of my Lans: 
The worſt of it is, "tis a great way to 
Bargo, and I have nothing to maintain 


me on the Road. I underfland you, 


ſaid my Companion, my Purſe is at 
your Setvice; it is a littte low indeed, 
bat we will do as well as we can with 
it. Saying this, he pull'd it out of his 
Pocket, and gave it me with ſo'goud's 

Grace, that I could not refaſe gecepti 
ef it; ſuch as it was; and e him 4 
thouſand Thanks, and promis u, td . 
always 
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always ready to do as much for him, 
when it lay in my way, which it neyer 
did. I took my leave of him, and de- 
parted 15 the City without viſftin 
the Other Perſons who had, contribut 
to my Deliverance. I contented my ſelf 
with heartily wiſhing them, well. My 
Friend's Putle was, as he ſaid, at the bot- 
tom. Twas well for me that I had 
lately been us'd to a very frogal way 
of Living, 1 could not haye made 1 
hold out elſe. I was ſo good a Hu 

that I had fome Reals left when 1 ar- | 
riv'd at Ponte de Mala, which is not fas 1 
frotn Burgos: I went into an Inn, an 
was accoſted by the Hoſteſs. She was an 

ugly ſcolding Dame; and I perceiy'd 

ſhe did not like me, by my Appearance. | 
| matter*'d it not, ſat down, and called 4 
fot ſome Bread and Cheeſe. The Wine 
they brought me was deteſtable. While 
| was eating, I would faim have entred | 
into Converſatſon with my Landlady- 
| defir'd her to tell me if ſhe knew 
the Marquis de la Guardia; if his Seat 
was near; and what ſhe heard of the 
Marchioneſs his Wife? You ask me - 
bundance of Queſtions, reply'd ſhe, with 
an Air of Contempt: However, after a 
rude manner, ſhe told me Don Ambre- 
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fio's Houſe was but a League from Ponte 
Mula. n 
Having ſupp*d as well as my Purſe af+ 
forded, I bad them ſhew me a Cham- 
ber. Lou a Chamber, ſaid the Hoſteſs 
very ſcornfully: I can't ſpare a Room 
for ſuch as ſup on a Bit of Bread. All 
my Beds are taken up; I expect ſeveral 
Gentlemen -of Faſhion to Night: You 
may lie in the Barn if you will: I 
ſuppoſe tis not the firſt Time. She 
was in the Right of it. I made her no 
Anſwer, but went to the Barn, laid my 
Teif down on ſome Straw, and ſlept as 
foundly as a Man that was heartily tir'd. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Of the Reception Donna Mencia gave 
bim at Burgos. 1 


Did not lie long next Morning. 1 
went to my Landlady to let her know 


I 


| was up; and ſhe was in a better Hu- 
mour than I left her in over-night. I 
imputed it to the Company of three of 
St. Hermandad's Bayliffs, who were. ve- 


ry familiar with her: They had lain in 
our Inn that Night; and I doubt not 
but it was for theſe Gentlemen that all 


the Beds were taken up. I ask'd the. 
way, when J came into the Village, for 
Don Ambraſio's Caſtle. By chance I met 


with a Man of the ſame Character as 
my Landlord at Penafler: He did not 
only tell me the Way to the Caftle 

but that Don Ambroſia z0 had been dead 
three Weeks, and the Marchioneſs his 
Wife was retir'd into a Convent at 


Burgos. 1 directed my Steps towards 
that City, inſtead of taking the Road 


to the Caſtle, as I at firſt defign'd; and 


made what Haſte I could to the Mo- 
naſtery where Donna Mencia lived. I 


pray'd 
4 
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pray'd the Door-Keeper to tell the Lady 
that a young Man newly. come out of 
the Priſon at Aforga delir'd to ſee her. 
The Door-keeper told her immediately, 
and when ſhe came back conducted me 
into a Hall, where I was not long be- 
fore Don Ambroſio's Widow appear'd at 
the Grate in very deep Mourning. You 
are welcome, ſaid the Lady: Four Days 
ago I wrote to a Perſon at Aſtorga to 
go to you, and acquaint you that aſſoon 
as you got out of Priſon, I defir'd you 
to come hither. I doubted not yo 
would not be long detain'd there. EL 
ſaid enough to the Corregidor in your 
Behalf to diſcharge you. The Anſwer 
I receiv'd was, 1 hat you had had yout 
Liberty, but they did not know what 
was become of you. I was aftaid 1 
ſhould never ſee you more, nor ever have 
the Satisfaction to make you a Return 
for the Obligations I have to you. Don't 
be caſt down, ſaid ſhe, perceiving I was 
out of Countenaace, at appearing before 
her in ſo ſorry a Gatb: Don't be con- 
cern'd at your Dreſs. After the Service 
you have done me, I ſhould be the moſt 
ungrateful of Women if I did nothi 
for you: i111 deliver you out of the mi- 
ſerable State you are now in: I og 
10 
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to do it, and 1 can do it, Thave Wealth 
enough to difchatge my ſelf towards you, 
as obliged A ; 
ning my felf. | bes, 
ou know, continued ſhe, my Ads 
ventores till the Time that we were both 
imprifon'd; I will now acquainr you 
with what hapned afterwards, when rhe 
Corregidor's People had conducted me 

o Burgos from Aſtorga. Aſter J had 
told him whote Story, I went to 
Don Ambroſ:o's Caſtle. My Return oc- 
caſioned a great Surprize; but they in- 
formed me there that I came too late; 
that the Marquis was fo' troubled at my | 
Flight, that, he was fallen ſick, and the 
Phyſicians defpaited of his Life. I had 
now a freſh Occaſion to cotnplain 6f 
my Stars; however I bad them to ac- 
gait him with my Atrival. They did 
o: I went to his Chamber with m 
Eyes full of Tears, and my Heart ful 
of Grief. What brovght you here? ſaid 
he as ſoon as he ſaw me: Are you come 
to glory in the Sight of a Work of yout 
own making? Are you not ſatisfy'd with 
having taken my Life from me? Muſt 
for Eyes toobetheWittrefſes of my Death? 
Lord, reply'd I, [zes ougnit to Have in- 
form'd you that I fled with my firſt 
| Husband; 
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Husband; and had it not been for a ve- 
ry dreadful, Accident which befel us, 
ou ſhould, never have. ſeen me more. 
© I then told him how Don Alvar was 
kilPd by the Robbers, and how I was 
carried afterwards .to an. Habitation un- 
der Ground; how I was deliver'd thence, 
and what happen'd to me ſince. When 
I had done ſpeaking, Don Ambro/io held 
out his Hand to me, and ſaid with a 
tender Air, Tis enough; I ceaſe to com- 
Nan of you: Indeed what reaſon have 
to reproach you? You met with a 
Husband whom you dearly lov'd: You 
left me to go with him: Can I blame 
you for that? No, Madam, I ſhould be 
in the wrong to complain: I would not 
ſuffer you to be purſued: I confider'd 
the ſacred Rights of your Raviſher, and 
your Inclination for him. In fine, I did 
you Juſtice ; and by your Return hither 
| ok recover all my Affections. Yes, my 
ear Mencia, the Sight of you fills me 
with Joy; but alas! I cannot long en- 
joy it; I find my Laſt Hour approaches: 
ou are no ſooner reſtored: to me, than 

I muſt bid you an eternal Adieu. Theſe 
Words were ſo moving, that. they 
made my Tears flow afreſh, and my 
Soul to diſſolve with immoderate+Sor- 
_ 
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row. I could not help weeping aloud; 
and queſtion whether 1;-wept, more for 
the Death of Don Alvar whom I a- 
dor'd. Don Ambroſio had not à falſe 

Alarm of his Death: He died next Day, t 
and I became Miſtreſs of the conſiderable 

Eſtate he ſettled upon me at our Mar- 
riage. I ſhall not make an ill Uſe of it; 

Aud thu? I am ill young, no body ſhall 

ever ſee me in the Arms of a third 

Husband. Beſides that, in my Opinion, 

it looks indecent and immodeſt to be 
thrice married. I am refolv'd to end 

my Days in a Convent, and become a 

Benefactreſs. | 4 

Having finiſh'd her Diſcourſe thus, ſhe 

pull'd a Purſe from under her Gown, 

which ſhe gave me, ſaying, There's a 

hundred Ducats which I give you to 

equip your ſelf; only when you have done 

it, come and ſee me 'again. I don't in- 

teud to confine my Gratitude to ſo nary. 
row a compaſs. I gave the Lady a thou». 
ſand Thanks, and ſwore to her 1 would 

not leave Bargos without, waiting on 

her. Aſter this Oath, which I had no 

luclination to break, I went and look'd 

out for an inn; I enter'd the firſt I came 

to, ask'd for a Room, and that the Land- 

lord might not have an ill Opinion of me 
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by the Figure I made, I let him know 
I had wherewithal to pay my Reckon- 

ing. At theſe Words Majwelo my Hoſt 
' furveyed me from Head to Foot; and 
being a Wag, made Anſwer, that he had 
no need of ſuch an Aſſurance from me, 
to let him know that I ſhould be a good 
Gueſt to his Houſe; that he ſaw ſome- 
thing noble in me, thro' the Diſadvan- 
tage of my Dreſs, and doubted not but 
I was a Gentleman of Subſtance. I found 
the Rogue banter'd me; and to- put an 
end to his Rallery, I ſhew'd him my 
Purſe, told out the hundred Dacats, 
and perceived that the Sight of the Gold 
diſpos'd him to à more favourable Judg- 
ment of me. I defir'd him to ſends 
Tailor to me; He ſaid it would be better 
fo have a Broker, who would bring all 
forts of Cloaths, and equip me imme. 
didtely. I approv'd of his nſel, and 
refolved to follow it; but it _ to- 
wards Night, I put off doing it till þ 
ing, and order'd Supper to be got ready 
as ſoon as poſſible, reſolving to make # 
mends for my bad Living ever ſince | 
came out of my Subterranean Dwelling. 
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CHAP. XV. 


How Gil Blas dre himſelf. Of another 


Preſent the Lady made him, and in 
what Equipage be departed from 
Burgos. | 


4 


HE Waiters ſerv'd me a F ricaſſy of 
Sheeps Trotters, which I almoſt de- 


vour'd whole. I drank in Proportion to 


what I eat, and then went to bed, and 
it being a peer good one, I was in 
hopes that 

and made but one Nap of it. Inſtead 
of which, Iould not fleep a Wink for 
thinking of my new Cloaths, and what 1 


hould do afterwards. I could not tell what 


Garb to wear; ſometimes I was far buy- 
ing a Gown, and equipping my ſelf for 
Salamanca; ſometimes for taking Orders. 
But at laſt I found the World prevail'd, 
and I refoly'd to make my Fortune in 
it, In order to which, my purpoſe was 
to put on a Sword, and ſet my ſelf out 
like a Gentleman, I was impatient for 
Day-light, and as foon as it appear'd 1 


got up. I made ſuch a Noiſe in the Inn, 


that I wak'd all about me. I knock'd up 
the 


ſhould have ſlept all Nighe- 


N 
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the Waiters, who curs'd me for my 
Pains; but. they could not help rifing, 
and I would not let them be at reſt till 
they had brought me a Broker, which. was 
done in a Minute; he came, attended with 
(Fo Boys, who brought each a Green 

ndle. Their Maſtcr ſaluted me vey 
Civilly, ſaying, Signior, it was your 've- 
ry good Luck to light of me : however 
I would not run down my Brethren; 1 
would, by no means, injure their Repu- 
tation, but between you and T, there's 
not one of them who has a Conſcience: 
They are all as hard as Fews: I am the 
only Broker who has à Gtain of Hone- 
ſty. I am contented with à reaſonable 
Profit: A Penny in the Pound is all I 

deſire ; thanks my Stars, I love fair Deal- 


ing. 5 
Aſter this Preamble, which I took all 
for Goſpel, like a Fool as I was, he bad 
his Boys to open their Bundles. He 
ſhew'd me Suits of all ſorts of Colours, 
and ſome that were Plain, but I rejected 
the latter with Diſdain. They were 
too-modeſt for me. He at laſt made me 
try one on, which fitted me exact 
evety way, the Coat was of Blue-Vel- 
vet embroider'd with Gold, and the 
Cloak of the ſame. I liked it * 
tho 
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tho' it had ben worn, and ask'd the Price 
of it. The Broker perceiving I had taken 
a Fancy to it, ſaid, I had aver. good 


» 
Choice“ By my Faith, cry'd (he, or 


under ſtand theſe things. This Suit was 
made for one of the greateſt Lords in the 
Kingdom; he never had it qn but thrice: 
Examine the Velvet, nothing can be 
finer; and as for the Embroidery; never. 
was any thing better wrought. How. 
much will it coſt? reply'd I. Sixty Du- 
cats, ſaid he. I have tefus'd it, as Por 
an honeſt Man. I offer'd him Five and: 
Forty, which was as much again as the 
Suit was worth. Signior, reply*d the 
Broker, I'll make but one Word with 
you. See ſome of theſe Suits, oontinu'd 
he, pointing to thoſe I had rejected, PH 
ſell them to you much cheaper. This 
made me the more eager for that I had 
pitch'd upon, and imagining that he 
would not bate any thing, I told him 
out Sixty Dacats. When he ſaw I was 
ſo eaſy, as honeſt a Man as he was, I per- 


ceiv'd he was ſorry he had not demanded. 
more for't. However, contenting him-. 


felf with his Penny in the Pound, he 
took my Money, and departed with his 
two Boys, whom I ſhall never forget. 

, 4 * | : I 
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I had now got a handſome Suit and 
Cloak; the next thing was to buy Lin- 
men, Hit, Shoes, Stockins, and a Sword; 
which done, I put em all on, and was 
wonderfully delighted to ſee my ſelf ſo 
equipp'd: I was never ſatisfy'd with 
ſarveying my ſelf; never was Peacock 
ouder of his Feathers.” I went the ſame 

y and paid a ſecond Viſit to Dazna 
Mencia, who receiv'd me as graciouſly as 
ſhe had done at the firſt : She thank'd me 
again for the Service I had done her, and 
abundance of Compliments paſt on both 
fides. She then wiſh'd me all Happineſs, 
and bad me farewell, giving me only a 
Ring worth about Thirty Piſtoles, when 
ſhe left me, praying me to keep it for 
her ſake. I was very much baulk'd at this 
Preſent, expeQing ſomething better than 
a Ring; and not at all contented with 
the Lady's Generoſity, I returned to my 
Inn very thoughtful. But, as I enter'd 
it, a Man follow'd me, and throwing 
open his. Cloak, ſhew'd a huge Bag 
which had the Appearance of a Money- 
Bag ; and at the = of it, I ſtard 
greedily upon it, as did all preſent. As 
for me,'I thought I heard the Voice of 
a Seraphim, who laying the Bag upon 8 
Table, ſaid to me, Signior Gil Blas, this 
=. 
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is What, Madam the Marcbioneſe has 
ſent . I bow'd E N to _ 
the Bearer, I confounded him with my 
Civilities, and as ſoon as he was got out 
of the lan, threw my ſelf on the Mo- 
ney-Bag, like a Hawk on bis Prey. 1 
carry d it tomy Ghambery open'dlät, 
and found therein a Thouſaud Ducats: 
I had juſt done counting them, when 
my Hoſt, who heard what the Bearer 
had ſaid. to me, enter'd my Chamber to 
ſee what was in the Bag. He was ſur⸗- 
priz'd at the Sight of ſo many Ducats 
lying on the Table. What a Duce, ſays 
he, is all this Money yburs? You muſt 
know how to pleaſe the Women, ſure; 
you have not been 24 Hours in Burgos, 
and have already Marchioneſſes under 
Contribution 1 7 99 alt 
This Diſcourſe did not difpleaſe me: 
1 was tempted to leave Majiaelo in his 
Miſtake. It flatter'd my Vanity. I don't 
wonder young Men love to be thought 
in the good Graces of the Ladies. But I 
was more Innocent than Vain. I unde- 
ceiv'd my Landlord. I told bim the 
Story of Donna Mencia; to which he li- 
ſten di very attentively. I conſulted him 
what was beſt for me to do in my pre- 
lent Circumſtances, he Man ſeeming — 


Vor. I. | 
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de in my Intereſt. He ſtood i ſilent Tone 
dime, and then unſwer'd ferioufly, 
nor . Blas, I have a levelfor you, 
fince you put ſo mach Truſt in me, 
As to Open your felf fo frankly, I will 
tell vou plaitily What 4 chink you tat 
deft de. You ſeem to be made fort, 
Court. Dadviſe yeu to endeavour 0 
get into the Service of ſome great Lord, 
and either to gain his Confidence, by fer- 
ing him in his Intereſts, or in his 
Pheafures. If you don't do that, 
loſe your Time. I know fome Pei 
of Quality, that do not care a Far 
for the Zeal of an bhoneſt Man; 't 
mind no Body that is not neceſſary 10 
them. You have another way left fill, 
You are Young, Handſome; and if you 
had no Wit, that would be-eftough'to 
gain you ſome rich Widow, or Tome 
pretty Woman orhappily married. K 
— Ruins Men who bave Eſtates, it 
oſten Makes thoſe that want them. 1 
think you will therefore do well to go 
to Maurid; but I would not adviſe you 
N „ err 
and you will de look d upon according to 
the Figore 'you make. P11 welp _ 
to ia Valet, an honeſt Fellow, and 4s 
handy a one as any in Spain. Buy two 
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Mules, one for your ſelf, and another 
for him, and Gdepart'as ſoon you can. 
The Counſel was too — to my 
Humour for me to neglect it. 2 
two Moles the next Day, aud n 
the Valet. he debe to th tie was about 
thirty Years. old, and a appear'd to be 
2 plain downright Fellow. He ſaid he * 
bu a Native of Galicia, and his Name 
Ambraſe de Lamela. hereas other Ser- 
vants haggle about their Wages, he was 
contented with any thing, 400 1 
he would take it as a Favour if I woüle 
let him ſerve me for nothing. 1 bough 
alſo ſome Boots, and a Portmanteau, pal | 
my Reckonihg, and on the Morrow; de» © | 


parted fore zes dg from Bingo 0, 


Madrid. 
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Shewing, that one ought not to make 100 
34 1. ſure of Proſperity. y. 
een nn 9 ann Y yh 
E lay the' firſt Night at Duenas, 
VVand arriv'd the ſecond at Villads- 
lid, about Four a Clock in the Afternoon. 
x We alighted at an Inn which look'd to 
be one of the beſt in the Town. I left 
the cate of the Moles'to*my Valet, and 
| Went to a Room, which was ſhewn' me 
by one of the Servants ofthe Honfe, ho- 
carried my Portmanteau. Finding my 
ſelf tired, I threw my ſelf down on the 
Bed without pulling my Boots off; ! 
fell aſleep, and did not awake *cill almoſt 
Night, when I call'd for, Ambroſe, but 
he was not in the Inn. He came ſoon 
after: I ask'd him where he had been, 
and he anſwered, with a holy Grimace, 
At Church, to return Thanks to Heaven, 
for having preſerved us from all ill Acci- 
dents in our Journey from Bargos to 
Valladolid. I approv'd of what he had 
been doing, and then bad him get me IF . 
2 Pullet for my Supper. While I was q 
5 giving 
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giving him this Order, my Langlotd 
enter'd the Chamber with a Taper in his 
Hand, lighting a Lady, who appear'd to 
be more Fair than Young, ' and yery 
richly Dreſs'd, a Negro holding up he 
Tail. I was not a little ſurpriz'd, when 
after having made me a low Courtſy, the 
ask'd me, as if by chance, Whether I 
was not Signor Gil Blas of Santillane? 1 
no ſooner replied Yes, than ſhe let go 
the Hand of her Gentleman Uſher, to 
embrace me with a Tranſport'of J 
which added the more to my Surprize. 
Heaven, cry*d»ſhe, what a happy Ad- 
venture is this; 'tis you that 1 am ſeek- 
ing. I then called to mind the Paraſite 
of Penafler, and was about to conclude 
that this Lady was much ſuch another 
ſort of Creature. But what ſhe ſaid af- 
terwards gave me a more [favourable 
Opinion of her. 1 am, continu'd «ſhe, a 
Couſin-German to Donna Mencia de Moſ- 
2 who is ſo much oblig'd to you. 

this Morning receiv'd à Letter from 
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her, informing me, that underſtandi 
you were going to Madrid, ſhe delired 
me to entertain you, if you paſt this 
Way. I have been running up and 
down the City theſe Two Hours in 
queſt of you. I went from Inn to Inn 
F 3 to 


le 
| 
ſt 
at 
1 
"n 
e, 
0, 
l- 
0 
1d 
1e 
as 
8 


— 


102 be HisTony Bock E 


to enquixe of all the Strangers I ſaw, and 
dy this Hoſt's Deſeription of you, I 
imagin'd. at .laſt that you might be the 
Delverer of my Couſin. Aud now that 
1 have met you, I will let you ſee bow 
ſenſible I am of the Service you did my 
Family, and my dear Kinſwoman in pars 
ticular. Pray, go with me to my Honſey 
you will be more .commodiaeufl y d 
re than here. I would have excuſed 
my ſelf, and repreſented to the Lady 
that I ſhould be too, troubleſome to her; 
but ſhe would not be put off. There 
waited. a Coach at the Gate of the Iun; 
ſhe. took Care her ſelf to ſee my Port- 
manteau put into it, becanſe, ſaid 
there are Rogues at Valladolid; which 
und too true. In ſhort, I went into 
the Coach with her and her Gentleman- 
Uſher, and was in this manner carry'd 
away from.the Inn, to the great diflike 
of my. Landlord, who loſt the taking of 
fo. much Money as he ſuppos'd I ſhould 
have ſpent there. After our Coach had 
through ſeveral Streets, it ſtop'd. 
We alighted at a pretty large Houſe, 
and came to an Apartment Well furniſh'd, 
and illuminated with Twenty or Thirty 
Sconces. There were ſeveral Servants 
waiting, of whom the Lady demanded 


whe- 


r Foe WWw = =WC Www. 5 we Q vw & bo QoS; 5 S & a wh * 


A * 
+ as” 


Chaps 16. f GE BEA S. nag 
whether Don Raphacl was arrived? I 
anſwer'd, No. Then ſhe addreſt 
— — 9 Sign guor Go Bl, 1 ex- 
my er, to- night from a Coun- 
try Seat which we have two. Leagues off: - 
How agreeably will he be. ſarpriz'd, to 
find a, Man in his Houſe, to whom all 
our Family, is ſo; much obliged. In the 
Moment ſhe was talking we heard 3 
Noiſe, and underſtood it was N 
by the Arrival, of Don Kaphael. 
Gentleman preſently made his —.—— 
ance, He was a young, handſome, 200A 
Man. I am 7 ſee ate Or . 
ther, ſays, the Lady tb him; will 
help. me to entertain Signor Gil Blas, of, * 
Sautillaus; We can never do enough in 
return for bis Services to 0us Couſn 


ng. him a Lett 
a8 written Me | | | Raphael opened 
the Bills, . read theſa, Words ous. 


_ aloud: 


Det d, 
Pere, Gil Blas of Santillane, aided ſaved 


nn Tac 
wn ; tleſi paſs by Valladolid. 
7 om you, by ur Alvin x4 and, what is 
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more, by our Friendſhip, to entertain him, 
and . him ſome 0 at your Ha. 
ftatter my ſelf that you wit 'o1ve me this 
Satisfattron; and that my Deliver wil 
receive of you and my Couſin Don Raphael 

2 all manner of kind Treatment at Burgos. 
Naar Aﬀediionate Couſin, © 

Ks Donna Mencia. 


How! ſaid Don Raphael, when he had 
read the Letter, Is this the Gentleman to 
whom my Couſin owes both Honour and 
Life? Heaven be prais'd for ſo happy. 
a Meeting. Saying this, he caught me 
in his Arms: How do I rejoyce, con- 
tinued he, in ſeeing here Signor Ci Blas 
of Santillaze. My Couſin the Marchio- 
nels had no need of deſiring us to enter- 
tain' you: Had ſhe only hinted to us that 
you were to paſs: thro* Valladolid, my 
Siſter Camilla and I know our Duty too 
well, not to make much of a Perſon who 
has ſo highly obliged a Lady ſo dear to 
our whole Family. I made the beſt An- 
ſwer I could to theſe Diſcourſes; which 
were followed by others of the ſame na- 
ture, intermix'd with a thouſand 4 
reſſes. After which, obſerving that 1 
had ſtill my Boots on, they order'd their 
Servants to take em off. 7 \ 
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We then went into another | 
where there was a Table ſpread: We 
ſat down; and all their Talk at Supper 
was ag obliging as that before: Icould not 
ſay a Word, but they were taken with 
it, and were both of them very officious 
to help me out of every Diſh... Don N. 
phael often drank Donna Mexcia's Health. 
[ follow'd his Example; and obſervd 
ſometimes that Camilla, who would have 
her, Glaſs too, caſt a Look upon me, which 
had a Signification in it. I took notice 
that ſhe would watch her Opportunities 
to do it, as if ſhe was aftaid her Brother 
would perceive it. I needed no mote to 
be perſuaded that I was in her Favour; 
and imagin'd I might make my Advan- 
tage of it, if I ſtaid ever ſo little while: 
at Valladolid. The Hopes of this made 

me eaſily comply with their 3 | 
hey k 


to pals a few Days with them. 

thank'd me for my Complacency; and 
Camilla was ſo glad; that I doubted not 
of her having found out ſomething ami- 
able in Mme. n 


Don Raphael finding that I had deter- 
min'd to ſtay there ſome time, proposd 
to carry me to his Caſtle, He made a 
magnificent Deſcription of it to me, and 
enlarg'd upon the Diverſions we ſhould. 

| F s meet 
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meet: with there. Sometimes, ſays \he, 
wel Hunt, ſometimes Fiſh, ſometimes 
take the Air; we have ſine Woods and 
_ delicious Gardens; beſides, we ſhall have 
rare Company; 4 hope you will not be 
' tir*d there. I accepted of his Propofal; and 
the next Day was appointed for our 
going to that ſine Caſtle of his. Having 
formid ſo agreeable a Deſign, we roſe 
from the Table. Don Rapbact ſtemd 
to be tranſported; Signor G. Blas, ſaid 
he, embracing. me, I leave you with my 
* Siſter; I am | going this Minute to give 
the neceſfary Orders, and invite the Her- 
ſon that ſhall be of our Company. At theſe 
Words he went out. I continued the 
© Converſation with the Lady, whoſe 
Diſcourſe was ofla piece with her Looks; 
ſhe took me by the Hand, and caſt her 
Byes upon my Ring: That's a fine Dia- 
mond, ſays ſhe: Do you underſtand” 
Stones d 1 reply'd,, No. am ſorry, ſaid: 

the Lady; for you might then have told: 
me what this is worth. She then ſnewd 

me a large Ruby ſhe had on her Finger; 
andi while I was looking onit, added, An 
Uncle of mine, Governor of the Pho 
lip pine Iſlands belonging to the Spaniardt, 

gave it io me. The Jewellers of Yalla- 
dolid value it at about Three DO" 
13A”: Piſtoles. 
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Piftbles: I believe they hie it; Lid" B 

Tis extremely fine. Since you' like itz 
reply'& ſne, Pl truck wirr you. *. 
then took my Ring, and put her own on 4 
my little o—_ "4 — ht this way 

of making a Preſent wy. n She 

after this . me * the Hand, and 

gin me a tender Glance, broke off 
e Converſation of 2 ſudden, bad me 
— and retir'd in Confuſion. 
as if the had been aſham'd to have dif- 
covered her Sentiments to me in that 
manner. 

Tho' I was a Novice in Gallantry,, E 
imagin'd. that: her going away fo haſtily 
boded — for me; and that I ſhould 
not ſpend — in in the Country. 
Pult a8 of tha Fancies, and the 
happy Ag grow: Affairs, I ſhot my 
ſoif v up in the Chamber where was to 
lie, having bid my Valet call me early 
in the Morning. Inſtead of fleeping, 
ſweetly meditated on the Portmantean _ 
that lay on the Table, and the Ruby that 
I had on my Finger. Thank Fiewan. 
ſaid I to my ſelf, I was onee unfortu- 
nate; I am not fo now : Here's a Ring 
worth Three hundred Piſtoles ; there 
a Thouſand Ducats in Gold; thefe will 
laſt me a long while. Majnelo, I find, 

did 
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did not flatter; me: The Ladies of Ma- 
arid will receive me very kindly, ſince 
Camilla is already ſo gracious to me. 1 
was charm'd by the Bounty of that ge- 
nerous Lady, and my Head full of the 
Diverſions I was to have with Don 
Raphael at his Caſtle. However, as de- 
lighiful as theſe Idea's were to me, Sleep 
at laſt overtook me; and when I awoke 
next Morning, I found that the Day was 
pretty well ſpent. I was ſurpriz'd that 
my Servant had not call'd me, according 
to my Order. My faithful Ambroſe, ſaid 
4 to my ſelf, is either at Church, or he 
is very lazy to- day: But I had not fo 
good an Opinion of him long; for get» 
«ting up, and miſſing my Portmanteau, I 
ſuſpected he had robb'd me of it in the 
Night. To ſatisfy my ſelf in the mat- 
ter, I opened my Chamber Door, and 
call'd the Hypocrite ſeveral times. Upon 
which an old Man came to me, and ask'd 
what 1 wanted ? adding, All your People 
went away this Morning before day; 
there's not one of them in my Houle. 
How lyoutr Houſe ! cry'd ]; Is not this Don 
Raphaels? I know no ſuch Man, ſaid he; 
you are. in a Lodging-houſe: The Lady 
who-ſupp'd with you laſt Night came to 
us yeſterday in the Eyening, and * 
this 


this Apartment for a great Lord who tra-- 
velled incognito, and paid me before- 
hand. R 

This was enough for me. I preſently. 


perceived what fort of People Camilla 


and Don Raphael. were; and that my 
Valet having fully inform'd himſelf of 


my Affairs, had ſold me to thoſe Cheats... 


Inſtead of blaming my ſelf for this ſad 
Accident, and thinking that it would not 
have happened to me, if I had not had 


the Indiſeretion of opening my ſeif to 
Majuelo without any manner of neceſſity, 


| laid all the Fault on innocent Fortune, 


and a hundred times curs'd my Stars. 


The Landlord of the Lodgings, to whom 


| told the Adventure,  appear'd to be 


very ſenſible of the Concern I was in. 
He pity'd me, and faid he was forry ſuch 


a thing ſnould happen in his Houſe : But 


not withſtanding alt his Pretences, I doubt 
not but he had as great axe of the Villany 
and Booty as my Landlord at Burgos, 
to whom I imputed 


* . 


Contriyance.” 
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lat Gil Blas did after the Alu- 


WW HEE I had enough. deplor'd. my 
Misfortune, 1 — 1h — 
ought rather to bear up againſt it, than 
ſufler my ſelf to be depreſs d by it. I took 
heart, and ſaid, to my ſelf, as I was 
putting on. my. Cloaths, Tis well the 
ogues. have not taken them too. I 
have ſome Ducats ſtill in my Pockets: 
They had been ſo merciful to me as 
that came to, and had alſo left my Boots, 
which I gave to my. Landlord for a third 
of what they coſt: me. I then left, 

his Houſe,. without bidding adieu to 
any one in it, having occaſion. for 
no _— to carry my Luggage far me. 
The firſt thing I did, was, to ſee whether 
my Mules were at the Inn,. where I 
left them the Day before. I guelſs'd that 
Ambroſe had taken them with him, and 
I wiſh 1 had always made ſo. right a 
Judgment of him. I learnt that he car-- 
ried them off the. Evening before. 80, 
never 
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never thinking to ſee them or my Ports 
manteau again, I. walk'd up and down 
the Streets, pondering in my Mind what 
I ſhould do next. | | 
I was tempted to return to Burgas, 
to have a ſecond Recourſe to Donna 
Mencia ; but-I thought again that would 
be to impoſe upon that Lady's Bounty, 
and ſhe- would look upon me as a Sot ©: 
So I gave over that Deſign. I ſwore * 
alſo that I would for the futute be upon 
my Guard againſt Women, and would 
not truſt even” the Chaſt' S I e- 
very now and then caſt. my Eyes upon 
my Ring, and reflecting that it was a 
Preſent of Camilla's, L ſigb'd, and ſaid 
to my ſelf, *tis certainly no Ruby, and 
need not. to a, Jeweller to be in- 
form'd that am a Bubble. Nevyer-- 
theleſs I was willing to know. whether: 
it was ſo or not, and ſhew'd my Ring 
to an Artiſt, who ſaid *twas worth three: 
Dacats. At this Eſtimation, which I 


19 
RI 


in 
| 


expected, I gave the Governour of the f 
Philippine Iflands Niece to the Devil. 
As 1 was going out of the Jeweller's Shopg®-. 
met wit 


a young Man who. ſtopp'd © 
to take a View of me. I did not cal 
him to mind preſently, tho* I knew him 
very well. How ! Git Blas! ſays he; Do 
| + _ FOG? 
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ot make as if you did not know me? 


an you in two Years time forget the 

arber Nanez's Son? Am I ſo much al- 
tered ? Do you not remember your old 
Playfellow Fabricio, your Countryman, 
and School-fellow, ater we have ſo of- 
ten diſputed together at Doctor Codmans 
of Uniyerfals, and Metaphylical Degrees? 
I call'd him” to mind before he had 
done ſpeaking, and embrac'd him with 
a great deal of Joy. I am 5 d to ſee 
you, my dear Friend, ery'd 1 ; I can- 
not expreſs my Tranſport. But, ſaid 
he, with a Look of Surprize, How comes 
it that you areas fine as a Prince? a Sword, 
Silk Stockins, an embroider'd Coat, and 
Velvet Cloak? On my Word you muſt 
have had very good Luck, . ſome old 
Woman or other has been ſo bountiful 
10 you. Thou art miſtaken, replied I; 
things do not go with me ſo ſwimming - 
ly as you imagine. That, Sham won't 
take, ſays he; you affect to be diſcreet. 
Where had you that fine Ring upon your, 
Finger ? tell me that, Monſieur Gil Blas, 
From an errant Cheat, dear Fabricio, 
1 jade, that, inſtead of enriching. me 
=. with her Favours, has ruin'd me by her 


Deceit. | 
| 1 ſpoke 
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I ſpoke this ſo ſorrowfully, that F- 
bhricio petceiv'd: I had been bubbled; and 
preſt me to tell him the Matter; which. 
L was _ enough to do. But the Sto—-— 
y being long, and I being not willing 
to part With him ſoon, we went into 
a Tavern, to de the more at Eaſe. 1 
there told him all that had happened to 
me ever ſince I left Oviedo. My Adven- 
tures ſeem'd very odd to him; and after 
he had ſy mpathiz'd with me in my pre- 
ſent ſad Eſtate, he ſaid, Come, Child, 
one ſhould nevet be caſt down in Miſ- 
fortune: When a Man of Senſe is in 
Trouble, he waits with Patience for bet- 
ter Times. A Man, as Cicero ſays, ſnould 
never be ſo depreſt in his Mind, as io for- 
et he is a Man. For my part, that's my 
emper- My Misfortunes have not ſunk 
me: I am ſtill above ill Fate: For In- 
ſtance, I lov'd a Girl of a good Family in 
Oviedo, and I was beloved by her; Iaskt 
her Patents Conſent: They refus'd me. 
Another Man would have hang'd or 
drowned himſelf. What do you think 
did? I ſtole her, and carried her off 
with me. She was brisk, blunt, and a 
Coquet. Her Humour wote off my 
Paſſion : I travelbd up and down in the 
Kingdom of Galicia * 
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her. Thence I would have gone a NVoy- 
to Sen; but ſhe: would needs go to 
al, and take with her anocher 
Companion. Fhis would alſo; have: 
made ſome Mon deſperate; I bote: up 
vader it, and, wiſer than Menelant, 
inſtead. of taking Arms againſt the Pars 
who: had robb'd me of my He/-», I was: 
glad he took a. Plague from me, which | 
was: willing h to get rid of After 
this, not caring to retutn to the M areas; 
and haviug a Controverſy with the Judg>: 
es, I proceeded to the Kingdom of Leen, 
ſpending in every Town L came: to the 
Money- I had left, part of what I brought 
. off with my Damſel.; for we tank as; 
much doth of us as we. conld get at on 
comiag from Ovedo: When I artiv'd #t 
Nalemcia I had but one Ducat, which 1 
was oblig'd to change for a Pair of Shoes 
and a few Reals, that were not lihe ta 
laſt me long. þ therefore reſalv/d. to ga 
to Service, and hir'& myſelf to; Linen 
Draper, who had a: Rake to his Sen... I 
far'd well enough here; but had a dif- 
cult Pask how to carry: my felf. The 
Father order d. me to watch his Son; 
the Son defired me to help cheat his Fa- 
ter. Which ſhoutd 1 do * Why truly 
I prefer'd the one's Deſire-to the: other's. 


Order, 


Chap. 17. f GIL BLAS. 215 


Order, and was turnꝰd out of doors for 


doing. then got into the Service: of an 
old Painter, who! out of kindneſs won 
teach me his Art; but then he ſtarv 

me into the Bargain, which gave me '# 
Diſguſt of Painting and Palrnc ia; whence 
came to Falladalid, where, by: the: greats 
eſt Luck in the World, I was bid dy 
the Steward of an Hoſpital. l lire with 
him ſtill, and have a rare Place of it. 
Signor Manne Qrdonnez, my Maſter, is 
a Man of profound Piety: Tis ſaid that 
from his Youth he has minded nothing 
elfe but relieving the Poor: The Pains: 


he has taken has met with their Reward*: . 


Every thing proſpers with him; and by: 
looking ales the Poor, he is himſelf 
ge bring Gaides bis Diſconrth, 

abricio having fini s Di ; 
J ſaid to him, Nn glad you like your 
Condition fo. well ; but between you 
and I, methinks you may do better in 
the World. Thow art miſtaken; GAB 
replied he: & Man of my Humour 
never do bettet than 1 do. To be 
Lackey, is not gratefal to ſome Men 5: 
but a Lad of Wit will find iv full of 
Charms. A Man of a ſuperior Genias 
never does his Buſineſs. in Service o 
well as ong of us: merry Fellows: i Wei 
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rather command, than obey: We bee 
gin with ſtudying our Maſter well; we 
get his blind Side, and then lead him 
where we liſt: Thus have I behav*d myſelf 
with my Steward; I found him out im- 
mediately, that he would fain paſi for 
a Saint, and I pretended to take him 
for ſuch a one, carrying myſelf towards 
him accordingly. I copied after him, 
acted the ſame Part, deceived the De- 
ceiver, and am his Fac-totum. I hope one 
time or other to acquire, under his A. 
ſpices, the Care of the Poor alſo, and then 
doubt not but to make my Fortune as 
well as he has done, for I find I have the 
ſame Itch after Riches, © (1 +0 
Fine Hopes theſe, dear Fabricio, reply'd' 
I; and I felicitate you upon them. As 
for me, I'll reſume my firſt : 
Pl turn my embroider'd Coat into a 
Gown, go to Salamanca, liſt my ſelf, un- 
der the Banner of the Univerſity, and 
take. on me the Office of a Preceptor. 
A hopeful Project, cries Fabricio; aplca- 
ſant Fancy! Wou'dſt thou be ſo mad 
as to turn Pedant at this Age ? Doſt 
thou know what thou art about to un- 
dertake? As ſoon as thou art plac'd 
there, all the College will obſerve thee, 
they will have a watchful Eye * 
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he ſays or does any th 
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leaſt Actions: Thon muſt. i 

a Conſtr >. * Telf: . { Exe 
mult, be all hypocxitical; thou maſt, 
in appearance, be poſleſt of al the Vir- 
tues, Eternally uf thou be rac 
thy Scholar, and ſpend thy time in tea 


ing him Latin, and een him whe 
cency. After all. Fu Tal 5 Ty 


what will be the Fruit of * Saut 
the young Gentleman takes ut ſes, 
they'll ſay, thou ſpoil'ſt him; and t 15 


ſhalt have nothing for, thy Pains, n 


perhaps ſo, much as the poor 5 the 2 


were to give thee, Pr'ythee talk Pale 
of the Office Of a Preceptor : A Lackey's 
Place is worth ten of it: Tis * 2 2 
If a Maſter has Vices, a good Genius 
will ka OW e. to humour NN 
make his Advant of them, vir 
lives at his Eaſe; he eats and Ai f 
fill, ſleeps ſoundly, and has no Care to 4 
ſturb him. 

I ſhould never have done, Child, pr= 
ſued he, if I ſhould go about to tell 
thee, all the Advantages of a A 
Truſt me, Gil Blas, do as I do. Ah Fa- 
bricio, replied I, one can't meet with a 
Steward of an Hoſpital every Day; and 


when 1 accept of a Valer $ E Pr 
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its be Hroron * det t, 


Wan mall bern god one. Von 
132 "fail be, Aud feave that You hh 


anfwer for ſt; and i 1 hinder a yal- 
lant Man's thr Hirnſelf away at the 
Univerſity, I mall Have done a meritori 


AR. 
with which Tas was rer 


Eee by 


Fabricio's contented. Lob 
upon me. mbre than his 
— derermin'd to enter into {ne 
Service. We then left rhe Tavern, and 
my Countryman faid, I Will this Minvte 
925 try Thee to a Man to whom moſt of the 
Aran that want Places ces apply y themſelves. 
There are Intelligence Offices where one 
can at auy time hear of a Ptace: This 
Man'keeps one: He bas Informets that 
* unint him with whatever is done in 
ly: He knows who wants Va 
2 — an exact Regiſter not only 
vacant Places, but alſo of the good 
the bad Quatties of the Maſter : He has 
a Brother in ſome Convent; aid, in 1 
word, was he who help'd me to m 
Place. | 
We were entertaining our ſelves with 
this Intelli * Office, when the Bar- 
ber Nunes Son brought me to a little 
Houſe, ade we found a Man of about 
gi writing at a Table. We ſaluted _ 
wi 
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with a gent deal of Refpett j but h 
J „ his os 
or being ud to ſee no body but | 
had aceuſtom d timdeif to that — 
ner, he did not rife off from his Scat, the 
nodded —— 2 that wus ul: 
However, he look'd upon me veryntteg- 
tively.” | aw; he was 'fucpriz/d ahnt 4 
young Man in an embroiderd Velvet 
Coat ſhould turn Lackey: He mad! mot 
reaſon to think I came to look out for 
— Fey — en 
icis (ayimy co gnor Arias ue 
Lauubma, I have brought one af my beſt 
Friends © you; he is a Lad who: was 
well born, but Misfortanes have reduced 
him to the Necefſlity of — 
him to a good Place; and depend upon 
he'll be very grateful to you. . 80 70 
all cry, 1 Genglemen. Before have a 
Place make the faireſt miſes in 
the World; but when you have gat it 
you think no more of them. I hope, ive» 
plied -Fabric/o, you have no reaſon to 
complain of me: Have not I done hand- 
ſomely by you You might have done 
beater, ſaſd Mia, r Place is as goa 
us a Clerk's in the Treaſury, and yau paid 
me as F I had put you with an Author. 
I thought it was now time for me 40 
| ſpeak, 


* 
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peak, and ve i r: Arias to under- 
tand that to ſhew' 1 was not ungtateful, 
1. would give him a Gratuit ee 
-Accordingly 1 put my Hand in my Pock- 
det, and took out two Ducats, with a 
Promiſe not to 1 there if J wes "Well 
KL oy TU An 0H 
He feem'd very well pleas'd with my 
Proceediogs, andicry'd, Ay, this is ſome 
thing like; I love every gne ſhould: deal 
ſo with me; there are ſome excellent Pla- 
ces vacant, continu'd he; Pil name em to 
you, and do you chuſe for your ſelf. Say. 
20g this, he put on his Spectacles, open d 
= Regi iſter which: lay on his Table, — 
Over — Leaves, aud read as follows: 
ain Torbellino, a paſſionate, whim- 
ſical Man, wants a Valet: He is always 
—— and beats his Servants ſo, that 
1 them. That will nor do, 

70 go on to another; I don't like 
this Captain. Arias fmil'd/at my Quick- 
neſs, and read on again: Donna Manuelo 
de Sondeval, a ſuperannuated Lady, a Wo- 
man of peeviſh, odd Temper, has no Va- 
let: She generally keeps but one, and 
bardiy that for a Day together. There 
is a Livery Coat in the Houſe which 
ſerves for all the Valets that come thi- 


ther, let tbem be of what Size they 
Will. 


10 
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Dr. Alvar Fanez, wants a Valet: He is a 


the Canon is an infirm Man, an old, 


Chap. 17. F GIL BLAS. 121 
will. It may be ſaid that they have on- 
ly try'd, it on; for it is as good as new, 
tho? two thouſand Valets have had it on. 


Chymiſt; he keeps his Servants well, 
and allows them good Wages; but then 
he tries; his Medicines upon them. There 
are often Vacancies in this Man's Houſe. 
You; have ſhewn, us. a fine Parcel of 
Places, ſays Fabricis, interrupting him. 
Have a little Patience, ſays. Arias de Lon- 
dona, we have not done yet; we ſhall 
come to ſome by and by that will con- 
tent you. He then read in his Regiſter: 
Donna Alfonſa de Solis, an old Bigot, who 
ſpends two thirds of her time at Church, 
and will always have her Valet with her; 
ſhe has been without one theſe three 
Weeks. The Licentiate Sedillo, an old 
Canon of the Chapter of this City, turn'd 
away his Valet Veſterday. Stop there, 
Signor Arias de Londona, cry'd Fabricio, 
we willgo no farther; this Place will do.- 
Sedillo is a Friend of my Maſter's, and I 
know him perfectly well: He has an 
old Houſe-keepery call'd Dame Jacinta, 
who manages "_ thing; and they 
live as well as any People in Valladolid. 
There's Plenty of all things: Beſides, 
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gouty Creature; he can't live long, and 
is Valet is ſure of a Legacy when be 
dies. A charming Proſpect for a Lack 
il Blas, added 5. turning to me: Leb. 
loſe no Time, Friend; ; we'll go to the 
Licentiate's this Minute: I preſent 
+ thee to him my- ſelf, and be reſponſible 
for thee: For fear of lofing fo fair an 
Opportunity, we took our leaves abrupt- 
ly of Signor Arias, who aſſur'd me 
my Money, that if I mjſ$'d this Place, he 
would help me to as good a one. 


The End of the Fr Bool. 


DE SANTILLANE E. 


B O OK II. 
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Fabricio carries Gil Blas to the Thanh 
tiateSedillo's Hoaſe. In what State 
they found the Canon. The Portrait 
of e. | 


N E were ſo afraid. of coming 


d o00o late to the old Licentiate's 
p A that: we-ran all the way. The - 
ok Door was ſhut when we came 
1 25 BY to his Houſe; We knock'd ; 
a ” a Girl of ten Years of A e, 


whom the r RAE made paſs 


— — — 
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her Niece, in ſpite of Scandal, open d 
the Door; and we demanding to ſpeak 
with the Canon, Dame” FJacinta appear'd: 
She was certainly artiv'd at Years of 
Diſcretion; but ſhe was ſtill handſome, 
and had particularly a very freſh"Com- 
plexion. She had an ordinary Stuff 

Morning Gow on, with a Leather Gir- 
dle, to which hung on one (ide a Bunch 
of Keys, and on the other a String of 
large Beads We ſaluted her very re- 

ſpectfully; ſhe did the ſame by us, look- 

| ing very modeſt and courtepus. 

I underſtand; ſays my Comrade, that 
the Licentiate Signor Sedillo wants an ho- 
neſt Lad to ſerve him; and I have brought 

- him one that, I doubt not, will content 

him. At theſe Words the Houſe · keeper 

. fix'd her Eyes upon me; and thinking 

my Embroidery did not very well uit, 
with Fabricio's - Diſcourſe, : demanded if 
"twas I who wanted the vacant Place? 

Ves, this young Man, ſaid the Son of 

| Nanez: As fine as he appears, ſome Mis- 

fortunes oblige him to look out for-a 

Service: He wilt ſoon forget them, ad- 

- ded he, wir a gentee] Air, if he's ſo 

happy as tO" get into this Houſe, and 

mie with the virtuous Ncinta, who de- 
ſerves to be Houle-keeper to the ow 
triare 
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triarch of the Indies. - At theſe Words 
the old Jade gave over looking on me, 
to take a Survey of the Civil Perſon that 
ſpoke to her; and thinking that ſhe 
had ſome Knowledge of him; I have a 
confus'd Notion of having ſeen you be- 
fore, ſaid ſhe; pray, where was it? 
Chaſt Jacinta, replied Fabricio, I am 
very proud that ou are pleas'd to take 
notice of me: have been here twice 
with my Maſter Signor Manuel Ordonnes 
Steward of the Hoſpital. *Tif fo, ſays 
the Houſe-keeper; I remember it, and 
cal! you to mind. And ſince you belon 

to Signor Ordonnez, you mult doubtle 

be a ſober, honeſt. young Man: Your 
Place ſpeaks in Praiſe of you; and this 
Lad can't have a better Man to be re- 
ſponſible for him: Come in, continged 
ſhe, I'M introduce you to Signor Seaillo ; 
believe he'll be glad to have a Youth 


of your Recommendation. We follow- 


ed Dame 'Facinta to the Canon's Apart- 
ment, which was below Stairs, and con- 
ſiſted of four little Rooms. Facinta de- 
fired us to (tay in the outermoſt, while 
ſhe went into the next, where was the 


Licentiate. When they had talk'd the 


Matter over between themſelves, ſhe 
came out, and ſaid, we might 80 in. 
3 G 3 We 


1260 The HISTORY Book IT 
We found the old Dotard in a large 
Faſy Chair, with a Pillow under his Head, 
and Cuſhions under his Arms and: Legs, 
the latter on a Stool. We approached 
him without ſtanding: much upon Ceres 
. mony. Fabricio was ſtill the Spokeſman; 
and not content with repeating what 
he had ſaid to the Houſe-keeper, he 
highly extoll'd my Merit; and enlarg'd 
particularly on the Honour I had ac- 
quir'd at Dr. Godinsz's in my Philoſo- 
phical Diſputations, as if one had need 
to be a great Philoſopher, to qualifie 
one to be a Canon's Valet. However 
his Panegyrick had ſo good an Effect 
on the Licentiate, who beſides had ob- 
ſerv'd that Dame Facinia was not + 
— taking me, that he anſwer'd the 
Son of Nune x, Friend, I take the Lad, 
thou haſt brought into my Service. 1 
like him well, and have a good Opini- 
on of his Manners, being recommended 
to me by a Servant of Signor Ordommes. 

Fabricio perceiving that I was hired, 
made a low Bow to the Canon, and a 
lower ſtill to the Houſe-keeper, After 
- which he retired, well fatisfied with 
what he had done, whiſpering me in 
the Ear, We ſhall ſee one another again; 
keep where you are. Aſſoon as he was 
| gone, 
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ne, the Licentiate ask'd me what my 

Name was? Why 1 left my Country? 

And by ſuch Queſtions engag d me to tell 

my whole Story before Dame Jacinta. 

1 diverted them both, eſpecially by the 

Relation of my laſt Adventure, The Old 

Man almoſt kill'd himſelf with laugh» 

ing at the Civility of Camilla and Don 

Raphael. It threw him into ſuch a Fit 

of Coughing, that I thought be never 

would have come to himſelf, again. He 
had not made his Will yet; and one 
may by that imagin what a Fright his 

Hogſe-keeper was in: She ran trembling 

to his Aſſiſtance, and did every thing 

that's done to Infants when they cough, 
rabb'd his Forehead, and? clapt him on 
the Back, which recover'd him. The old 

Man gave over Coughing, and his Houſe- 

keeper ceas'd to torment. him. I was 

oing to -finifh - my Story; but Dame 

N fearing a ſecond Cough, was a- 

gainſt it. She then took me with her 

to the Canon's Wardrobe, where hung 

up a Livery-Suit, which had ſerv'd m 

Predeceſſor. She gave it to me, and 

put wa in its Aug? 2 _—_ I was wil- 

ling to keep, hoping {till that I might have 

. to a of it. Afier this we 

went both of us to get Dinner ready. 

20950 2353 ee eee 
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She found that I was no Stranger to 
what belong'd to a Kitchen; I had ſery'd 
an Apprenticeſhip to it under Dame Leo- 
narda, who was a tolerableCook, but not 
comparable to Dame Facinta, who per- 
| haps out-did the Archbiſhop of Toledo's. 
She excell'd in every thing: Her Jellies 
were exquiſite; her Sauces the ſame; 
her Fricaſſees and Haſhes the beſt-ſeafoned 

in the World. When Dinner was ready - 
we return'd to the Canon's Room, where 
while I laid the Cloth near his eaſy 
Chair, the Houſe-keeper tuck'd a Nap- 
kin under his Chin, and ty'd-it about his 


Shoulders. 1 8010 Lins 
This done,.I brought him ſome Soop, 
which might have been ſerv'd up to the 
famous Director of Madrid; and two 
Ragous that might have ſatisfied the 
Senſuality of a Vice-Roy, had not Dame 
Facinta been ſparing of her Spices, tor 
fear of enraging the Licentiate's | Gout. 
At the Sight of theſe two Diſhes, my 
old Maſter, who ſeem'd before-debili- 
tated in all his Members, ſhewed methat 
he had not entirely loſt the Uſe of his 
Arms. He help'd himſelf to put away 
his Pillow and Cuſhions, and prepar'd 
to fall to very briskly. Tho” his. Hand 
ſhook, he did not refuſe its Service; It 
Came 
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came and went freely, but ſo that he 
ſpilt half of what he would have car- 
ried to his Mouth, on the Table- cloth, 
and his Napkin. When he had done with 
the Soup and Ragous, I ſerv'd him up a 
Partridge, and two Quails roaſted. Dame 
Jacinta was very officious to ſupply 
him with Wine, a little temper'd, in a 
large, deep Silver Cup, which ſhe held 
to his Mouth as if he had been a Child of 
fifteen Months old. 
He devoured the Ragous, and made 
the ſame Diſpatch with the Trotters. 
When he had ſtuff'd himſelf up to the 
Chin, his Handmaid took off his Nap- 
kin, put his Pillows and his . Cuſhions 
in their Places again; and left him in 
his eafie Chair to take that Repoſe which 

generally attends a fujl Stomach : We 
clear'd his Table, and went our ſelves to 
Dinner at another. ww 
Thus did the Canon regale himſelf e- 
very Day, being perhaps the greateſt 
Eater of the whole Chapter. Indeed, 
ſomewhat leſs- ſatisfied him for a Sup- 
per than for Dinner. A Pullet and a 
Deſert would do at Night. I far'd very 
well in this Houſe. I. liv'd at my Eaſe. 
There was but one thing. that I could 
complain of, which was, my being obli- 
G 5 ged 


Xs 
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Fed to watch a-nights with my Maſter, 
as if I had had a fiek Body to tend. Be- 
des a Retention of Urine, which made 

him eall for his Chamber-pot ten times 
an Hour, he was very apt to ſweat; 
and hen he did fo, I muſt change nis 
Shirt for him. Gi Blas, ſaid he to me 
the ſecond Night, thou art a dexterous, 
Active Youth : I foreſee I ſhall like thee 
well: I only recommend to thee to car- 
ry it towards Dame Jacinta with Com- 
*placency. She has ſerv'd me very xea- 
-Joufly theſe fifteen Vears. She has al- 
woys taken particular Care of my Perſon. 
I eannot be too grateful to her. I muſt 

own to thee freely I love her better than 
all my Family, I turn'd a Relation of 
mine, my own Siſter's Son, out of Doors 
on ber Account. He paid no manner of 
KReſpect to her; and inſtead: of doing 
Juſtice to her ſincere Atachment for me, 
the Raſcal treated her as an Hypocrite. 
Virtue now-a-doys is nothing but Hy- 
ny with ſuch young Fellows: Thank 
Hea 


teaven I got rid of him. He who has 
*a'-Kindneſs for me is my beſt Relation, 
and I will own Kindred to no body but 
thoſe that do me good Offices. 1You are 
in the right, Sir, ſaid I to the Li- 


* 


r, centiate. Gratitude ought to have more 


— Foree upon us than the Laws of Nature. 
e Moſt certainly, replied he g and my Will 
8 makes it appear how little I value my 
5 Relations. My Governantee com̃es in 
is for a good Share ; and I ſhall not forget 
e thee, if thou goeſt on as thou doſt begin. 
8 The, Valet I diſmiſs'd yeſterdayluſt a good 
e Legacy by it. If the Wretch had not - 
— forc'd me by his ill Carriage to turn 
4 him off, I- ſhould have eurich'd him; 
1 but he was a proud Rogue, and did not 
* pay due Reſpect to Dame Facinta; and 


| fo lazy, he'car'd not to be at the leaſt 
t Trouble. He did not love to wake with 
n me; and *twas a moſt tireſom thing to 
f him to paſs the Nights in Attendance . 
$ upon me. A Raſcal, cry'd I; as if in- 
f ſpir'd by the Genius of Fabricio, he de- 
4 ſerv'd not to wait upon ſo honeſt a 
, Gentleman as you are. A Lad that has 
the good Fortune to belong to you ought 
to be indefatigable in his Endeavours to 
x pleaſe you. He ſhould! delight in his 
$ Duty; and though he ſweat Blood and 
„ 
4 
; 


Water for you, not think he did too 

much. > 557. een 1915 0 FR 
J perceiv'd theſe Words were v 

acceptable to the Canon; nor was he leſs 
wt 0 delighted 
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— em to hear me aſſure him how re- 
= fully 1 would behave my ſelf towards 

ame Facinta., Reſolving therefore to 
paſs for a Valet, I ſtrove to be eaſie, and 
then 1 went thro*. my Service with the 
beſt Grace in the World. I made no 
Complaint of being kept up a- nights; but 
I muſt confeſs I did not very well like 
it; and had not the Legacy ran in my 
Mind, I ſhould ſoon have been weary of 
my Place. Tis true, I flept fome Hours 
in the Day-time. I muſt do the Gover- 
nantee the Juſtice to own ſhe was very 
civil to me, which I attributed to the 
Pains | took to get into her good Graces 
5 my obliging aad reſpeQtul Carriage. 
If I was at Table with her and her Neiee 
Ineſille, I chang'd their Plates for them, 
fill'd out their Wine, and was very offi- 
cious to-ſerve them in all things. By 
theſe Methods I made em my Friends. 
One Day when Dame Jacinta was gone 

to Market, I began to diſcourſe Izefille 
about her Parentage: I ask'd her if her 
Father and Mother were living? No, re- 
ply'd ſhe, they have been dead a long 
long Time; ſo my good Aunt tells me, 
for I never ſaw them. I took what the 
Girl ſaid for truth, tho* her Diſcourſe did 
not ſeem to be fo plain as it ſhould be, 
| an 
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and drew the Girl into Talk ſo freely t 


laſt, that ſhe told me more than I would 
have had her: She inform'd me, or rather 


I apprehended dy what ſhe ſaid (ſeveral 


Words eſcaping bet which ſde did not 
intend) that this good Aunt of hers had a 
good Friend who liv'd alſo with an old 
Canon, whoſe Temporalities he had the 
Care of; and that theſe two happy Do- 
meſticks were in hopes: to join together 
the Spoils of their Maſters by a Marriage, 
the Pleaſures of which they enjoyed be- 
fore-hand. - I have obſery'd already, that 
Dame Jacinta, tho? a little ſuperannuated, 
had (till a pretty good Complexion: Tis 
true, ſhe ſpar'd for no Pains to deſetye 
it: She took a Clyſter every Morning ; 
and all the Day long, and at Night too, 
till ſhe fell afleep, ſhe ſwallowed excel- 
lent Pills, prepar'd for that Purpoſe :. She 
alſo had her full Sleep, while I was wa- 
king with my Maſter : But what. contri- 
buted perhaps more. than any thing to pre- 
ſerve her Complexion. ſo freſh, weretwo 
Iſſues, which Ineſille ſaid ſhe had, one in 
each Leg. een | 
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How: the Canon was treated. 3 he 
fell e M bat happen d upon if, 


L, Will be left nou Blas by bis 
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Serv'd the Licentiate Sedi//o three 

Months without complaining of the 
10 Nights he made me puls with him. 
At the end of that time he fell ſick. He 
was taken with a Fever; and the Pain 
it gave him inflam'd his Gout. Then 
it was that he ſent for a Doctor, the 
firſt Time he had made uſe of one all 
his Life, tho“ it had been pretty long. 
He 'order'd Dr. Sangrado to be call'd, 
a Phyfician whom all Valladolid took to 
be another | Hippocrates, Dame "Facints 
'wiſh'd that the Canon would have; in 
the firſt Place, ſetled his Laſt Wil and 
Codicil. She hinted it to bim; but he 
did not think himſelf ſo near his End, 
and was beſides very obſtinate in certain 
Matters. I went for Dr. Sangrado, and 
brought him to our Houſe, He was 3 


meagre, pale Man, and had been a Practi- 
, tioner 


. 


-be thought to talk eloquently. His Ar- 


* 


Chap: 2. of GIL LAS. 2235 


tioner forty 'Vears. Me affected à grave 
Look. Heweighed his Words, and would 


ments ſeem'd to be Geometrical, and 
is Opinions extremely -fingular. © © 


Having look'd upon my Maſter, he 
- ſaid, with a Doctoral Air, we mult ſap- 
ply the want of :Perſpiration, which is 


ſtopt ; Others in my Place would, with- 
out doubt, make uſe of Salts and yola- 
tile Medicaments, which are, for the 


moſt part, made up of Sulphur and Mer- 
-cury; but Purgatives and Sudorificks 
are - pernicious ” 
| Preparations are «prejudicial. I uſe no» 
thing but what's ſimple and ſafe. «What 
Diet have you-us'd your ſelf to? conti- 


rugs. All Chymical 


nued he to the Canon. I eat general- 


ly : Soups and Jellies, replied he. 


Soups, and Jellies! cry'd the Doctor: I 


don't wonder you are ill: All ſuch de- 


licious Meats are poiſon'd Pleaſures ; 
Snares laid for Men by Voluptuouſneſs, 
to deſtroy them more ſurely. Vou muſt 
renounce ſuch high Food. The plain- 
eſt is the moſt healthy. As the Blood 
is infipid, ſo it requires Meats that come 
neareſt to Nature. Do you drink Wine? 
added he. Yes, ſaid the Licentiate, 
Wine mingled with Water. As much 
| Water 
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Water as you thought proper, replied 
the Phyſician. How irre you -are! 
-What a frightful Regimen is this! I'won- 
der you have liv'd ſo long as you have, 
How old are you? Sixty nine, ſays the 
Canon. Juſt as I thought, replied the 
Doctor: Old Age is anticipated by In- 
temperance. If you liv'd on a plain Di- 
et, as roaſted Apples, and drank Water 
only, you would not now have had the 
Gout. All your Members would eaſily 
have perform'd their Functions. How- 
ever, I don't deſpair of ſetting you -up- 
on your Feet again, provided you do as 
I ſhall dire. The Licentiate promis'd 
to obey him in all things. Then San- 
grado ſent me for a Surgeon of his Ac- 

uaintance, abd took away fix good 
Diſhes of Blood from my Maſter, to be- 
gin to. ſupply the want of Perſpiration. 
. Maſter Ozez, ſays he to the Surgeon, 
Come three Hours hence, and take a- 
way as much more: Do the ſame to 
- morrow. Tis an Error to think Blood 
is neceſſaty for the Preſervation of Life. 
One can't bleed a ſick Man too much. 
He is not obliged to any Motion or con- 
ſiderable Exerciſe. He has nothing to 
do but to ſave himſelf from Dying; 
and wants no more Blood to * 

5 ile 
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a Draught. An Hour after we repeated 


4 
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Life than a Man that's aſleep does: Life. 
in both conſiſts. only in the Pulſe and; 
Perſpiration, Thus did the Dodo ors, 
der frequent and plentiful Bleedings; 
and that the Canon ſhould have hot Wa- 
ter given him every Moment, aſſuring 


him that Water drank in abundance was 


a certain Specifick. againſt all ſorts of Diſ- 
eaſes. 'When he went out, he look'd 
on Dame Facinta and I with an Air of 
Content, and ſaid, he would anſwer for 
the Sick Man's doing well, if he be ma- 
nag'd in the manner he preſcrib'd. The 
Governantee, who perhaps: had another 
Opinion of his Method, proteſted that 
his Pteſeriptions ſhould. be exactiy fol- 
lowed. Accordingly, we immediately 
ſet Water a heating; and the Doctor ha- 
vingrecommended to us, above all things, 
not to be ſparing of it to him, we ma 
my Maſter take two or three Pints at 


the Doſe; and ſo every Hour, till we 
had poured, into his Stomach: a 9 
of Water, The Surgeon ſeconded us by 
the Quantity of Blood he drew. from 
him; and all of us in two Days time 
reduc'd the old Canon 8 The 
good Men, not beg : 1 ſwallow 
any mote of the Specifick, faid fo o 
wit 
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with a faint Voice, cy „* Blas, d 
t give 1 * any more, Friend.” T ns? 
all 2 je, pore e c, the Virtue of 
the Water; and tho” they have hard 
left me a 1 of Blood, am not 
bit the bettet for't, Which is a Proof 
that the moſt $kilful Phy ſician cannot 
prolong a Man's Life, when his Hout'is 
come. Go ferch me a Notary ; 1 wilt 
add a Codicil'to my Will. ' Tho' 1 was 
far from being” affliQed to heat him talk 
of his Will, pet J affected to ſeem yer 
ſorry; and concealing the Pleaſure 
took in executing the Commiſſion he 
ave me, Ah Sir, 7 1, Tis not 16 
d with you yet: With Heaven's help 
Ou may recover. No, no, Child, te. 
ied he, T find the Gout returns upon 
171 2 nearer to my Vitals, ' 
ime is come; be quick, halte, and 
40 as I bid you. Indeed T could” perceive 
at he alter'd, and was 1 | bebe bis 
d; for ' haſte to obey his Oo 
mands | with reſpe& to the Notry, leay- 
ing with kim "Fo 


acm, Who was 
re afraid than I 


at he ſhoald die 
without adding his Codicil to his Te. 


ſtament. I went to the firſt Notary 1 
* get; gu nding him at home,” Sir, 
ad 1, my Ma after the Licentiate Sedillo 
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is a dying. He wa 2 Cogichh to 3 
added to his Will ay dis GT 
maſt: not loſe a Wn, e Naas 


was a little old! Man who lon'd. Ra Ralls 
ry. He ask'd me who 


Phyſician ? I anſwer'd, Saree 
At the Name of him he took, his | 
and Hat, and cry'd, Let's be gone, for 


that DoQor is very expeditions; he No 
ly gives his Patients time to ſend for 
taries. mn 4 hinge. watts 
many a goo eſtament. Saying t 

he made > Haſte he could; and wg 
went together to my n _ A 

the Graſs grow under 2 | 

oing out of the World befo 9 
ett led his Affairs. As we _ 3 
Way, I ſaid to the Notary, You kn 

Sir, that a Dying Man often 11er by 
Memory: If by chance wy Maſter hould 
forget me, | you iq put him i 
mind of my Induſtry. That ] ak 
Child, replied the little Notary, 
pend upon it. PI! exhort him to 1 
thee ſomething con ſiderable, 

ever ſo little difpos'd to a 

for thy Services. When we came = 
my Maſter, he had his Senſes ftill 
bout him. Dame Jacinta was wi 
bim; and her Tears, Which ſhe yt 
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Win, flow'd from her in abundance: 
She had play'd her part, and prepar'd 
the good Maa 'to do very handſomely 
for her. We left the Notary with our 
Maſter, and ſhe and I ſaid without in 
the ' Anti-chamber, where the Surgeon 
came to us, to give the Canon a new 
and his laſt fare, * But we would 
not let him enter the Room. Stay, Mr. 
Martin, ſays the Governantee to him, you 
ſhall not go into Signor Sedillo's Cham- 
ber now he is buſy. There's the Notary 
With him; and you ſhall not bleed him 
any more 'till his Teſtament is finiſh'd. 
My Dame and I. were afraid the Li- 
centiate ſhould die before *twas done: 
But by good Luck the Ad for which 
we were in ſo much Pain was executed, 
The Notary coming ut of the Cham- 
ber, clapt me on the Shoulder, and ſaid, 
ſmiling, Thou art not forgotten, Gi Blas, 
1 was overjoy'd to hear it, and ſo well 
pleas'd with my Maſter for remembring 
me, that I promis'd to pray for him 
after he was dead, which was not 

firſt, for the Surgeon having blo 

him once more, the poor old Man, who 
was before but too weak, expir'd al- 
moſt in the Moment. As he was at 
his laſt Gaſp, the Doctor came in, and 
POSI ſeem'd 
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ſeem'd à little ſtartled, as quick as he 
us'd to be in diſpatching his Patients. 
However, inſtead of imputing the Death 
of the Canon to his Bleedings, and re- 


peated Draughts of hot Water, he only 


ſaid as he went away, There Was not 
Blood enough taken from him; neither 
has he drank hot Water enough. The 
Doctot's Executioner, I mean the Sur- 
geon, ſeeing there was no more Buſineſs 
for him, foſlow'd Signor Sangrado. 


howling, which was heard by all ihe 
Neighbouthood. Jacinta, who had the 


greateſt reaſon to rejoyce, ſo bewail'd his 


eath, that one would have thought ſhe 
was the moſt afflicted Woman in the 
World. The Room in an inſtant was 
full of People, who came out of Cu- 
riofity . more than Compaſſion, The 
Relations of the Defunct hearing he was 
dead, ran to our Houſe, and ſeal'd up 
every thing. They ſaw the Governantee 


in ſuch Affliction, that they , imagin'd® - 
the Canon had not made his 


at. firſt, | 
Will: But they ſoon underſtood that 


it was done in all the Forms; and had 


a Codicil annex'd to it. Upon opening it, 
they found the Teſtator had bequeath'd 
| —_—_— 


No ſooner, was our Maſter dead, bux 
Dame Facinta, Inefille, and I ſet up a 


- 


» 2 


Lf 
. 
* 
” 
- 
* 
- 


* 
— 


' 
| 


= 


| 
| | 


4 
# * * & 
wx The Hisrony Bookll, 
His. 'beſt Effects to Dame " Facinre amd 
Wt Daughter: And the Relations of the 
ectaſed made 'a Funeral Oration on 
him, in Terms which were by no means 
Honourable"to his Memory. * alſo 
Fell upon the Governantee, and beſtow! 
ſome Eulogies upon me too. It muſt be 
Piel that ir appeatance I defery'd'them : 
Licentiate, reſt the Soul of him, 
to engage me to remember him as long 


as I liv'd, order'd this Article to be 
inſerted in the Codicil: Iiem, Since Gil 


Glas is a Lad who alrendy has ſome Lite- 
rature, I leave bim my Li 2 , allmy Books 
"and Manu cripes, without Xceprion, 


I could not imagine where this pre- 
"tended Library was. I had not feen any 
ſuch thing in the Houſe. I knew there 
"were a few Papers, and five or fix 
Books on a Shelf in my Maſtet's _ 
"Jet; and that was all my „ | 
Books were beſides of n ſe to me. 

One was intitl'd, The Com leat Cook : 
Atiother a Treatiſe of Ludi Soy org and the 
Method of Curing it. The others were 
the four Parts of the Breviary, half eaten 
away by the Moth. As for the Manu- 
ſcripts, * the moſt curious was ſome 
Briefs and Bills relating to a Law-Suit 
the Canon had formerly had W his 
ne- 
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neſice. K n 1 had Exami wi n'd' my 0 


Legacy with , more Ale en "th, 
detery'd, I leſt it for dis Relations, who 
had envy'd.it me fo much. I reſtored 
1 ſo, t them ee Coat I. had of the 
IC aber ad took my 

—— — Wages onl 579 ß Wh 
of my Services. leſt them as ſoon 

I — paid — look'd © out for * 2 
ther Place. acinta, beſides the 
Money which — queathed hey 'by 
the Help of her good F tiend, found 
means, While the Licentiate, was ill, to 
9 him 0 his moſt valuable "Ef 
eas, | | 


1 — 
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Gil Blas hives bimſelf 10 Doctor San⸗ 
grado; and becomes a famous Phy- 
fician. , 


Ie to go to Signor Arias de Lon- 

and ſearch his Regiſter for a- 
nother in be But as I was juſt en- 
tring his Houſe, , I met Dr. Savgrado, 
whom 1 had not ſeen. fince my Maſter's 
Death. I took the liberty to 1 
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as is 
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Wo ond he knew me again preſenti), 
a 0 I had chäng'd my Ha- 
bit. Child, fays he, 1 - thinki 
of thee this Minute. I want an honeſt 
Lad to ſerve me; and I believe thou 
Would'ſt do my Buſineſs, if thou can'ſt 
"Read and Write. If that's all, Sir re- 
ply'd J, Jam for your ' PurpG6le2!"Sa 
"thou ſ% ? cry'd he: Thou army" an 
then. Come along with me: Thou 
ſhalt live pleaſantly, and I'IF treat thee 
with Diſtinction: I will give thee no 
Wages; but thou ſhalt want for nothing, 
- I'll keep thee handſomely,” and teach thee 
the great Art of Ouring Diſeaſes,” Ti a 
ow thou ſhalt rather de my Pupil than 
Valet. 
accepted of the Doctor's Propoſal, 
hopi ing that under ſo learned a Maſter | 
ſhould become an eminent Phyfician. 
He took: the home with him immediately: 
- He ſhew'd me what I was to do there; 
which was, to write down the Names 
and Dwellings of the Patients that ſent 
for him when he was abroad. He 
kept a Regiſter for that Purpoſe, where- 
in an old. 'Maid-Servant of his us'd to 
ſet down who came for him; and 
whither he was to go; but her Ortho- 
graphy was 5 unfmelng die; and ſhe wrote 
5 : its 
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Chap 3 of GL BULAS: *© 147 
ſo ill, that che Doctor could not deci- 
pher it. He gave this Book in charge to 
me; and it might be well call'd The 
Regiſter of the Dead; for hardly a Man 
whoſe: was enter d there, lived 
after it. DEL THR 4 ** 7 1 
Lwrote down, as I may ſay, the Names 
of the Perſons who were bound for the 
other World, as the Porter to an Inn 
writes down the Names of the Perſons 
that take Places in a Stage-Coach. My 
Pen was oſten in my Hand; for there 
was not at that time a Phyſician in Yak 
ladolid of more Repute than Dr. Saxgrado; 
He impos'd on the Publick by a ſpeci- 
ous way of talking, and ſome lucky 
Cures, which had done him more Ho- 
nour than he deſerv'd. He had as much 
Practice as he could go thro? with, and 
3 got Money a-pace. He did 
not ſpend it too profuſely-; We liv'd 
very frugally: Our Food was generally 
Peaſe, Apples, and Cheeſe. He ſaid 
thoſe Aliments beſt with the Sto- 
mach, and were moſt healthy. Howe«- 
ver, as light as they were of Digeſtion, 
he would not ſuffer us to have our Fill 
of them, He took Care we ſhould not 
ſurteit ourſelves. But tho* he forbad 
the Maid and I to eat much, to make 
Vor. I. H mmends, 


"> 


- amends, he pesmitted us do drink as. 
much Wager as we would, - Inſtead-of 
letting us Bounds in that, be ſametimes 
gry'd, Deink, Children, Health: eonfiſta 
7 the Sogplen es end H ien 
arts. Drink Water abundantly .#iWas 
der . Salis: Fade d is 
too thick, Water thins it if tao ibin, 
it thickens it. Our Doctot was ſa hos 
neſt in thay. himnſelf, that be drank nothing 
but Water, tho! be was pretty wel b id 
Years. He defin'd Old Age 10 :bera nas 
twral Ptiſick, which - dry'd- up and con- 
ſum'd us; and purſt to this Detini- 
tion, he deplor'd the Ignorance of thoſe 
that call'd Wine the Old Man's Milk. 
He maintained that Wine wore them 
out and deſtroy'd them 3 and ſaid very 
eloquently, that that Liquor is to them, 
as well as to all the World, a Friend 
that betrays, and a Pleaſure that deceives 
them. | 
Notwiihſtanding all his fine Atgu- 
ments, I had not been eigbt Days. ia 
bis Houſe before I was taken ill, of a 
Flux, add a violent Pain in the Sto- 
mach, which 1 was fo bold as to attii- 
bute to the abundance. of the Liquid, 
and the ill Diet I liv'd upon. I com- 
plained to my Maſter, hoping he would 
8 relieve 
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relieve me; and allow me a little Wine 
at Meals; but he was tie great an Ene 
my to that Liquor to content to it. - If 
ater offends thy Stomach, ſays he, 
there are innocent Helps «gain the A- 
quatick Qualities : Sage, for” Example 
or Balm d in it, renders it moſt 
deleQable to the Tafte. Mint, Roſemary, 
and many other excellent Herbs are not 
only ſalatary, but give an admirable 
Flavour to the Liquid Element. What- 
ever he eould ſay in Praiſe of Water, 
and whatever Recipe's he would have 
given me to improve my Beverages, F. 
drank it with fo much Moderation, 
that he obferving, faid, I don't wonder, 
Gi Blas, you do not enjoy your Health 
well; yon don't drink enough, Friend. 
Water, unlefsit istaken in large Quantities, 
quickens the Parts of the Choter which 
ought” to be drown'd in it. Don't be 
afraid of weakning or chilling thy Sto- 
mach by abundance” of Water: Pll an- 
ſwer for what ſhall come of it, drink 
as much as thou wilt: Celſas will be 
my Second: That Oracle of the Lau 
has written an admirable Panegyrick 
upon Water: He tells us in expreſs 
Words, That thoſe who excuſe their 
drinking, Wine, on account of a weak 
H 2 Stomach, 
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Stomach, do a manifeſt Injuſtice to the 


Stomachick Powers, and make it only 
a_ Cover for their Senſuali typ. 

That I might not appear _ indocile 
when I was ,entring into the Career of 
Phyſfick, 1 ſeem'd to be convincid that he 
Was in the right. 1 even confeſs'd that I 
was of his Opinion; and on his and Celſa:'s 
Guaranty, continued to take large 
Draughts of Water to drown my Choler 
in it: And tho' I found my ſelf. worſe 
and worſe every Day, yet Prejudice 
was too hard for Experience. I had, 
as may be feen, a happy Diſpoſition to 
become a Phyſician ; but I could not 
always reſiſt the Violence of my Ails, 
which grew upon me to ſuch a Point 
that I refoly'd to quit Dr. Sangrado's Ser- 
vice ; but he beſtowed a new Employ- 
ment on me, which made” me change 
my Mind. Child, ſays he to me one 
Day, hearken to me, hearken to me: I 
am not one. of thoſe hard, ungrateful 
Maſters, who let their Domeſticks be 


paſt their Labour before they reward 


them. I am ſatisfied with thy Conduct. 
J love thee, and will make a Man of 
thee. I will diſcover to thee the whole 
Myſtery of the Salutary Art, which I have 


fo many Years pirofeſt. Other Doctors 
8 make 
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make it conſiſt in a thouſand difficult 


Sciences; but I'll ſhorten the Way, and will 
ſpare thee the Pains of ſtudying Phyſick 
Pharmacy, Botany, and Anatom). now, 
Friend, that all that is neceſfary, is Bleed- 
ing and Draughts of hot Water: This 
is the whole Secret of Curing all the 
Diſtempers in the World: A wonder 
ful Secret which I reveal to thee; and 
which Natare, impenetrable to my Bre- 
thren, has not been able to keep from 
my Odſetvations. Tis all included” in 
theſe two Points, much Bleeding, and 
much Drinking of Water : I have no- 
thing more. to teach thee : Thou know- 
eft the very Bottom of Phyfick. Make 
thy Advantage of my long Experience, 
and thou wilt at once become as skil- 


ful as I am. Thou may'ſt alſo be Aſſi⸗ 


ſtant to me; Thou ſhalt' keep the Re- 
giſter in the Morning, and in the AF 
ternoon ſhalt viſit ſome of my Patients, 
while I take care of the Nobility and 
Clergy, thou ſhalt attend the third Or- 
der for me; and when thou haſt done 
ſo ſome time, I will get thee. admitted 
into the Faculty. Thou ſhalt be learn- 
ed, Gil Blas, before thou art a Phyſi- 
cian z whereas wor are a long time, 
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and moſt of them all their Lives, Phyfi- 

cians before they are Learned. © © 
4 thank'd the Docter for having ſo 
ſpeedily render'd me capable of becom» 
ing his Subſtitute ; and to teftifie how 
ſenſible I was of his Goodneſs to me, 
I sffur'd him I would follow all his O- 

pinions as long as I liv'd, even tho? th 
were contrary to 4Jippocrates. This Al- 
ſurance of mine was nevertheleſs 4 little 
inſincete: | did not at all approve of his 
Bleeding and Water-drinking Preſerip- 
tions, and reſoly'd\ to drink Wine as 
often as I viſited my Patients. I hung 
my Coat upon a Peg the i ſecond time, 
put on one of my Maſter's, and aſſum'd 
the Air of a Phyſician, whoſe Pro- 
feſſion I enter'd upon at the Expence 
of all thoſe that ſent for me. I began 
with an Alguazil who was taken ill of 
a Pleurifie. I order'd him tobe Blooded 
without Mercy, and that he ſhould have 
impoderate portion of Water. I, 
in the next place, was ſent for by a pa- 


ſtey⸗Cook, who was roaring out with 
the Gout, I was no more ſparing of 
his Blood than I had been of the Al- 

azil's, and preſerib'd him a Deluge of 

ater alſo. I receiv'd twelve Reals for 
my Preſcriptions; which gave me ſuch 
oy 
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2 Ming to Profeffion, that I re. 
folv'd- to f . reſt of my Days. 
in taking! le's Blood from them, 
and filing them up wn Water. As I 
was coming” out of the Paltty-Cook's 
Houſe, 1'met with Farin whom I had 
not ſeen ſinoe Sediih the Licentiateꝰs Death... _ 
He gaz'd pon me ſome Moments in a * 
Surprixe, and then burſt out into a Fit 

of Laughter, till he was ready to fplit 
bis Sides. Truly he had good reaſon to- 
mugh for 1 had a Cloak that trafl'd om 
the Ground my Coat and Breeches 
were four times as long and as wide as 
they needed to have been, I might 

very well paſs for an Original. I let 

him have his Laugh out, and could hard- 

ly- forbeat Keeping him Company; but 

put 4 Conſtraint on my for De- 
corums Take, it being in the Street, 
and the better to Conntetfeit the Phyſi-- 
cian, who is no rifible Animal. - 
bricio, who laught ſo heartily at my tidi- 
calos Air, Waght fill mote at my fe. 
rious one z and When his Fit was 4 littte 
over, For Heaven's ſake, Gi Blas, fays 
he, who das equipp'd thice ſo plea- 
ſantly ? What Devil has diſguis'd thee 
ſo 2 Not fo faſt; Friend, aid I: Shew 
teſpect to a ne ãeG Hipp ocrates, © Know 
„ H 4 that 
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that I am Subſtitute to Dr. Sangrado, 
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the. moſt famous Phyfician in Fallado- 


lid. I have liv'd with him theſe three 


Weeks. 


He has ſhewn me the; Bot- 


tom of Medicine; and not being able 
to attend all the fick Men that ſend for 
him, I am employ'd to aſſiſt him. He 
looks after the great Folks, and I after 


the little Ones. Very well, replies Fa- 


bricio, that is to lay, he abandons to 
thee the Blood of the Common Peo- 


ple, and reſerves that of the Quality 


to - himſelf, .. I congratulate thee upon 
thy Diviſion. *T'is better to have to do 
With the Populace than with the No- 
bility. A Suburb-DoQor for my Mo- 


ney: His Faults are leſs in View ; and 


his Murders make no Noiſe. Ves, 
Child, added he, thy. Condition is to 
de envy'd;. and to talk like Alexar- 
Aer, if I were not Fabricio, I would be 


Gil Blas. 


To let the Son of the Barber Ae 


* 


ſee that he was not in the Wrong when 
he extoll'd the Happineſs of my - Cir- 
cumſtances, 1 ſhew'd him the Reals 
given me by the Alguazil, and the Pa- 
itry-Cook. Then we entred a Tavern 
to ſpend part of them. The Drawer 


brought us ſome preiiy good Wipe, 
$7.14 © +1 which 


* * 
* * 
z 
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which I thought to be much better than 
it was, having taſted none. a long time. 
I drank large Draughts ; and with all due 
Reſpect to the Latin Oracle, found that 
the Stomachick Powers were 7 
refreſh'd by them. We did no 
— ; but made our ſelves merry at" — Te 

pence of our Maſters, according to 
the uſual Way of Valets. Night coming 
on, we parted, - after having promis'd to 
meet again the next Day in the Afternoon 
at the ſame Place. 


_— * —— . — 


Ie bs CH A P. TV. 
Gil Blas continues the Practice of a 
Phyſician. with as much Succeſs ar 
Capacity, Te Adventure ＋ 1 
Ning recover d. 


Got home juſt about the time that Sar. 
grado did, I-rold him what Patients 
I had viſited; and gave him eight Re- 
als, which were all I had left of the 
twelve that were given me for WJ _ 
ſcriptions. Eight Reals, .cry'd he 
he had told them: Tis a ſmall prev 

for two Viſits; .but we muſt take —_ 
we can. get. He kept (ix, and gave. me 
the other two: There, G. Blas, con- 
Hs tinued: 


9 - * 8 1 1 - , . . 
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tinued he, there's ſomething for thee to 
lay by. Thou ſhalt have a Quarter- part 
of what thou takeſt. Come, Friend, 
this will make a rich Man of thee, for, 
God willing, we ſhall have a fickly time 
of it this Year. eg 

I was contente1 with my Proportion; 
for teſolving to keep back every Day 
a Quarter-part; and having another 
Quarter of the Remainder from him, 
that was a half of the whole, according 
to my Arithmetick. The next Day, as 
' Toon as I had din'd, I put on my Sub- 
ſtitute's Habit, and went about my Buſi- 
neſs. I vifited ſeveral Patients of our 
Regiſter, and treated them all after the 
fame manner, tho* they had different 
Diſtempers. Hitherto Matters had paſs'd 
without making any Noiſe; and no body 
as yet, thank Heaven, had any thing to 
ſay againſt my Preſcriptions: But let 
a Phyſician be ever ſo excellent, there 
will be thoſe that cenſure him. I came 
2t laſt to a Grocet's, whoſe Son had a 
Dropſy. 1 found there a little Blade 
of 'a or call'd Cachillo, who was 
brought thither by a Relation of the 
Grocer's. I made very low Bows to. 
all that were preſent, eſpecially. to the 
Perſon whom I took to be ſent for to 
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confult- wien me on the Pmient's Di- 
ceaſe. He ſaſatec me with a grave Ait; 
and having examined my Features and 
Figure ſome time —_ Attention, Sig- 
— Door, bo, Jaye wh pra your 1 = 
cuſe my 'Gur 1 had 
known all — Fare thy my tea in 
Villodoljd, but I maſt own bt you that I 
have no manner of Knowledge of you. 
You cannot have been long fettled in this 
City, I replied, 1 was a young Practi- 
tioner, and as yet did only r un- 
der the Auſpices of Dr. 1 — 7 
gratulate you, ſays he vet) Vin on 
yout embtucing the Method of 0 — 
a Man. I make ne queſtion you have 
already profited very much by his Lef- 
ſons, the* you appear to be 2 | 
He ſaid this ſo natutally, that I — 
not tell whether he ſpoke | ſerionfly or - 

banter'd me. I was ſtudying — 5. 
anſwer him, when the Grocer inter- 
rupted our Converſation, by putting us 
in — of that Buſineſs we came a- 
bout, f. Pin ſatisſied, Gentlem 
that —2 ou are” perfect Maſters 
the Att of F Mey Pray took vpon 

my Son, and 85 what you think. 
propet fot his Care. 1 this my Bro- 
they Doctor made bb hiv- ObſetVinions — 
the 


* 


* - 
. 
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85 Sick Man; and having mark'd the 
ymptoms which diſcovet'd the Nature 
of the Diſtemper, he demanded of me 
after what manner I thought we ſhould 
manage him? I am of Qpinion, _ 

I, that he ſhould be blooded every * 
and take hot Water abundantl7). 

this the other Phyſician, i ſmiling on me 

with a malicious Air, ſaid, And you are 

of Opinion that thoſe Remedies will 

& -. FJave his Life? No doubt of it, replied 

I, with great Confidence, they will 

| have that Effect, being Specificks againſt 

all ſorts af Diſeaſes: As Dr. Sangradd. 

Then Celſat was very much out, anſwer'd 

he, when to cure a Dropſy be enjoin'd 

the Patient to abſtain, from Eating or 

Drinking. Celſes, cry'd I, is not my O- 

acle. He is out as well as others; and 

ometimes I affect to go quite contra- 

ry to his Sentiments. I perceive 'by 

your Diſcourſe, ſays Cachillo, that Dr. 

Sangrado would infinuate 8 ſure and ſa- 

tisfactory Method to young Practition- 

ers. Bleeding and Water-drinking are 

his Univerſal] Medicine. I am not at 

all ſorpriz'd that ſo many honeſt Gen- 

tlemen have periſhed. under his Hands. 

No InveQives, replied I haſtily; it does 

not become a Man of your wats 

on 


- 
* 
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ſion to talk ſo. I muſt tell you, Mon- 
ſieur Doctor, that for want of Bleed- 
ing and Drinking hot Water, 
ſick Men have been ſent into the o- 
ther World. If you have any thing to 
object againſt Signor Sangrade, put it 
into Writing; Vil anſwer you; and we 
ſnall ſee on whoſe ſide che Laughers 
will de. => St. James and St. Denis 
cry'd Cachillo, in as great-a Paſſion a0 I 
was, you, don't know me, Sir; I can 
bite and ſcratch 'as well as another. I 
am not afraid of Serytado; who wih 
all his Preſumption and Vanity is an O- 
riginal. Here - bad him hold. L de- 
ſpis'd his mean Figure, and he did the 
ſame by my ridiculous. one. We gave 
one another hard Words, and made 
Faces at each other. We in the end 
came to "pulling and ſcratching, and loſt 
ſome Hair on each fide, before the Gro- 
cer and his Kinſman could come in and 
part us. When they had done, the Ma: 
ſter of the Houſe paid me for my Vifit, 
and diſmiſs'd me, keeping my geo- 
niſt, who ſeem'd to him to have the more 
Skill of the two; + "03-0 
J had like to have met with another 
ſuch ill Adventure at à fat Quiriſter's 
Houſe who had a Fever... F no ſooner 


began 


2 
* 2 
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* 
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begun to make mention of hot Wate 
-  . than he fell a ruling at y — 
und curſing me for my Prelcription. 
He .call'd me a thouſund Names, and 
chreatned to have me | thrown out ut 
Window. I went ont of nis Houſt 
much faſter than I came in; and made 
what haſte 1 could to meer; Fubricto it 


the Place we had appoimted for out 
Meeting. I found him there. We were 


both in a drinking Humour, and got 
very merry; in which Condition we 
return'd home to our Maſtets. Signot 
Sangrado did not perceive I wus boadied, 
becauſe I told him the Story of my 
| with the Doctor, with a great 
deal of the Action; and he took it 
for an Effect of the Emotion our Com- 
bat had put me into. Beſides, he found 
himſelf concern'd in the Report I made; 
and wes himſelf piqu'd againſt Cxchille. 
You did well, G Blas, faid he, to d- 
fend the Honour of our Remedies a- 
gainſt a Dwarf of the Faculty. Does 
ke pretend that Aquatick Beverages are 
not to be given in Caſes of ply? 
A Blockhead ! I'll maintain the Uſe of 
74 them is very proper. Ves,  cominued 
5 he, Water will cure all forts of Drop- 
| ſies, as it is good for „ 
| . aun- 


2, 
- * 
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jaundice. Tis alſo, excellent in 
Fevers, when the Sick burn and freeze 
at the ſame time. *Tis marvellous en 
in thoſe Diſeaſes that ariſe from cold 
1 Humdurs. This 7 
ſeem ſtrange to y Phyficiane, bel 
as Cachillo; but it is very ſupportable 
in good Medicine: And if thoſe Men 
were capable of arguing like Puiloſo- 


phers, inſtead of railing at me, they 
would become my mol vealons Defea-- 
exs. | F, „ene 
He did not ſuſpect my being diſor- 
ſuces 


der'd with Wine, Cachailo's Gen 
had put him into ſuch a Paſſion: For 
to inflame him the more, I had added 
ſome Gircumſtances of my own Head 
to my Story. However, as full as he was 
of the Matttr, be. perceiv'd that I drank 
more Water that Evening than ufuglly. 
The Wine heated me; I was very ** 
took large Draughts of Water: he 
thought to take @ liking to his 
Aquaticks. I find, 6. Bias, fays be, 
ſmiling, Thou taſt not now ſack an 
Averſion to Water; *twill go down like 
Nectar in a little While. I knew thou 
would'ſt bring thy ſelf to love it. Sir, 
replied I, every thing has its time. I 4 
would at this inſtant give a Gallon of w_ ne 
- or 


— 


T 
* 
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for a Pine of Water. . This Anſwer 
*charm'd the Doctor, who would not 


loſe ſo fair an Occaſion to enlarge upon 


the Excellence of Water: He undertook 
to make a new Eulogy on it; not like 
a cold Orator, but like an Enthufialt. 
A thouſand and a thouſand” times, cries 
he, more eſtimable and more innocent 
were the Houſes of Meeting of old than 
our modern Taverns. he Ancients 
did not meet to conſume their Eſtates 
and deſtroy their Healths, but to have 
| harmleſs Converſation, and refreſh them- 
Telves - with hot Water. We cannot 
ſufficiently admire the Foreſight of the 
earlieſt Maſters of Civil Life, who ereQ- 
ed Publick- Houſes, where hot Water 
was given to all Comers. Wine was 
then lock'd up in the Apothecaries Shops, 
that none might uſe it without the Pre- 
ſcription of the Phyſician. Oh, what 
Wiſdom was that! A Remainder of that 


8 


ancient Frugality is fil to be met with 


in thee and me, who dtink nothing but 
Water which has never been boil'd; for 
have obferv'd, that Water, when it has 
been boil'd, is heavier and more offenſive 
to the Stomach; | | 


1 
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could hardly forbear laughing,” to 
hear him talk thus. I. kept my oun- 
tenance as well as I could. Nay, I a+ 
greed. with him as to- the Virtues. of 
hot Water, I condemned the Uſe of 
Wine, and pitied thoſe Men Who un- 
happily took Pleaſure in ſo pernicious a 
Beverage. The Wine continuing to heat 
me ſtill, I fill'd a huge Cup with Water; 
and after having taken a [good:Draught, 
Come Sir, ſaid Ito my Maſter, Let us 
drink this agreeable Liquor, Let us 
revive in yout, Houſe. the Wiſdom and 
Frugality of the Ancients. He applaud- 
ed me for ſaying ſo, and held out an 
Hour longer in the Praiſe of Water, ex- 
horting me never to drink ary. thing 
elſe. promis d him 0 take a large 
Quantity every Night, to uſe myſelf to 
it; and that I might keep my Promiſe 
the more eaſily, I went to Bed with; 
Reſolution to go every Day to the Tas 
vern, As ill as it far'd -with me at the 
Grocer's,.it did not hindet my preſeri- 
bing next Day freſn Bleedings and freſh 
Doſes of hot Water, A Iwas 3 
out of a Houſe, where I had been to v 
ſit a Poet who had a Frenzy, I met an 
Old Woman in the Street, who -ask'd 
me if I was a Phyſician? e Be 
(oft , WE 
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Þthen moſt humdiy entreat you, repked 
ſhe, to go along with me. My Niete 
was taken ill yeſterday, and I can find 
out het Diſtempet. I followed the Old 
Woman, who conducted me to à Houſe! 
where I emer'd a Room premy we 
furniſh'd, and ſaw u Woman a- ded. I 
immediately thougmm 1 had ſeen het 
fome where before; and aftet having a- 
while examin'd her Face à little better; 
I kae her agaiti to be Camilla, 'Wh 
had acted her Patt ſo well with me be> 
fore. As for her hel. did not know 
me, either throggh-'the Diſorder her Di- 
ſtempet put her into, or thtough the Al- 
teration of my Dreis, being how in the 
Garb of a Doctor. I took Her by the 
Hand, to feel ber Pulſe, and perceived 
my Ring/ was upon ber Finger. I was 
overjoyed to light upon 4 Freafare 1 
had mach Right to ſeize; and 1 had 
a gtem mind td 40 ft at the inſtatt; but 
conſidering that thoſe Women might 
ay out, und Don Napbeet, or ſome o. 
ther! Defender of the Fait Sex, run te 
their Help, I took cure not to give Way 
to the Temptation. I thought it Wa 
better to diſſemble, and confult Fabritvo 
thereupon; which 1 did as ſbon as 1 
a him. In the mean time the Old 
" VIS Woman: 


, 
| 
] 
| 
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Woman was voy ea with re to 
tell her what Diſtemper her Niece had. 
1] was not ſach a Fool as to own that 
could not tell. On the contrary 
pretended to be Maſter of it; and 4 fd 
gravely in Imitation of Signor Sangra- 
do, that her Ilneſs was occaſion'd for 

want of Perſpiration: That the mnſt be 
let Blood immediately, Bleeding ting. | 
the Natural Subſtitute. 'of Perſpiring 
alſo order'd her hot Water, that all 
things might be done ACT! to 

I horten'd. _ Viſt as huh as © 
could, and haſted away to the Son £ 
Namez, whom I met juſt as he was co» 
ming out of his Maſter's - Houſe, [who 
had ſent him on an Errand. 1 inform's 
him of my new Adventure, and ask d 
his Advice, "whether I had beſt” Have 
Camilla apprehended by the Magiſtrates & 
No, replied he, by no means; that isnot 
the way to have Jour Ring again. Thoſe 
ſort of Men don't love to make Reſtitu- 
tions. Remember thy > Hors, 
A what became of thy Hotfe, t 
Money, and thy Cloaths. y 
keep all? The de Way will be to make 
uſe of our 'own Induſtry to recoyer uy 
D PU contrive how to 9 
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I'll think upon it as I go to the Hoſpital, 
Where I have two or three Words to tell 
the Purveyor from my Maſter. Meet 
me at our Tavern, and do not be impa+ 
tient; I'll. be with thee in a very little 
time. 3 L 

... Nevertheleſs, it was three Hours 
fore he came to me: | I did not know 
who he was at firſt: Betides | that, he 
had chang'd his Habit, and ty'd his Hair 
up in Ribbans; he had plac'd a, Muſta- 
chio on his Beard which cover'd half his 
Face. He had a Sword on, the Hilt of 
which was at leaſt three Foot in circum- 
ference. He march'd at the Head of five 
Men, who, like him, had” their huge 
Muſtachio's, and their long - Rapiers, 
looking all like. Perſons of Reſolution. 

our Servant Si 

in accoſting me: 

a new Make, and Serjeants of the ſame 
Turn attending him; Carry: us to that 
Woman that has robb'd you of the Dia- 
mond, and take my Word for't we'll 
make her reſtore it. I embraced Fabricio 
at theſe Words, which let me into the 
Secret of his Stratagem, and gave him 
to underſtand; that I highly approv'd of 
bis Expedient. I alſo ſaluted the, coun- 
terfeit Serjeants, who were three Foot - 
: . | men 
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nor Cil Blas, fays he, 
hold an Alguazil of 
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| men and two Journeymen Barbers of 
| 
t 


J 


his Acquaintance, whom he had en 

in this Buſineſs.” I made the 5 

drink, and we went ſtreight to Camillas, 

where we arriv'd\ juſt as *twas dusk. 

We knock'd at the Door, Which Was 
. ſhut. - The old Woman open'd it, and 
: taking the Perſons'that were with me for 
. Officers who did not come thither 
without Reaſon, he was terribly af-" 
. ſrighted. Don't be afraid, Mother,” ſaid 
Fabricio; we came hither only about a 
f ſmall Affair, which will be 
At theſe Words we went forward, and 
entred the Sick Body's Chamber, con- 

ducted by the Old Woman, who lighted | 
$ us along with a Candle in a Silver 
dle-ſtick. I took the Candle of her, | | 
. went to the Bed-ſide, and look'd in 
Camilla's Face very fully, that ſhe might” 
q 


Over. 


know me. Behold, cry'd I, thou Cheat, 
the Credulous Ci Blas, whom thou halt” 
ſo wrong'd: Have I met with thee at 
| laſt? The Corregidor has my Petition 
againſt thee, and this 1 is or-: .. 
der'd to apprehend thee:” Mr. Officer,” 
| 
F 


added I, do your Duty. | I need noft 
be put in mind of that, | reply'd | 
heightning his Voice; I ſhall take hold 
of that Creature; I have had a Note 


of 
4 | * 
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of her Name along while in my — 5 


on get you up, Madam, com 
he; Dreſy immediately, I — 


SGentleman-Uſher, and lead you to one 
the beſt Jails in alladalad. At theſe 
ords, Camilla, as ill as the was; per 
ceiving: the two geryeants with huge 
Muſtachid's were about to take her out 
of Bed by Force, held up ber Hands, 
Fright the a Look — fhew'd the 
t was in, cry'd out to 

Siguor Gi Blas, have Pity on me, 1 a 
jure you, by the Chaſt Mother to whom 
you- owe your Birth: Tho? I am very 
Saus, Jam yet more miſerable : I wilt 
ve you your _—_ 8 
ruin me. Saying pull'd t 

Ring off ber Finger, and gave it to 
me. But I anſwer'd, That my Dia- 
mond alone won'd not ſatisfie me; 
I muſt have my Thouſand Ducats alſo 
which I had been robb'd of in the 

Houſe. As for 


the Traytor Rh, 
wham' 1 bare not ſeen from that time 
to. this, ran away with them that very 
Night. Poor Soul, ſays Fabricio; do'ſt 
thou think tis ſufficient to clear thee, 


to pretend thou haſt 2 ile 
ou 
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Thon ſhalt not come off ſo, Thea went 
one Of Repbael's: Accomplices, and muſt 
— zu. Account. of thy ſelf before thy 
texs: A fine. Account thon haſk 40 
11 Warram you 2: Be plegs'$140 
Daily bog me; 2 there thou 


<4 


ty Niorics.: which wil be. very) enter> 
taining: to him. Upon this the W 
Wane did what they could te nd. 

us. 'They-ery'd; they ſued, the Old:Qne 
fell on her Rnees before the Alguazil ; and 
when be was deat to her, the tnen'dee e- 
very one of dis.Seyeants. Camilla begg d 
me, in the meſt moving manner, to lave - 
1 out of the Hands of the Magiſtrates. | 

made av if her Prayers: had prevailed 

on me. Mr. Officer, ſaid 1 to the Sos 
of Nun, fince-I have my Diamond, I 
am ſatis ted; TL would not — — 
of this. Woman. Don't tell me of your 
Humanity 7. repiied he; L have fo 
elfe ta mind. E muſt: diſcharge: m 
fice, I have expreſs Orders to — 
bend) theſe Wietches: Mauſienr the 
Co will make Examples of 
em 2 ſake, ſaid I, don't 15 
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wb eruel, but have mercy upon them 
und accept of the Preſent theſe Ladies 
will make you for your Trouble. That's 
another thing, replied he; that's 4 Fi- 
& of Rhetorick which is well plac'd. 
me, What is it they mY ive me! 1 
oe. Pearl Necklace, cry'd Ci 900 
two Pendants, of a — batons rice, 
If they came from the Fe Iles, 
faid he, interrupting her, I 

— with them. : 2 —. e 

are right, rep e. S 

were king, the Old Woman — 
a little Box, out of which ſhe took the 
Necklace and the — She gave 
them both to Monſieur the Alguszil. 
Tho? he knew no more of Pearl than I 
did, yet he did not queſtion their being 
right. He look'd upon them attentively, 
and ſaid, They appear to be what they 
ſhould be; vs if the Silver Candleftick' 
which Signor Gil Blas has in his Hand 
be added to them, I will not anſwer for 
my Fidelity. 1 don't believe, cry'd I to 
Camilla, you'll break off an Accommo- 
dation fo much to your Advantage for 
a Trifle: Pronouncing theſe Words, I. 
took the Candle out, and gave the Can- 
dleſtick to Fabricio, who contenting him- 


ſelf with what was offer'd, perhaps be- 
cauſe 
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hs he faw nothing in the Room be- 
des that could bas convenjentiy carried 
aid, Fstewel, my Prince, be at 

, I will. ſpeak for — to Monſieur | 

Par Corregidor, and .' repreſent yo to 
bim as White as. Snow. e know how 
to give thingy , wist 18 we . pleaſe, 
and never. make tiue Repotts, but: when 
we ane he to ION IE, 
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The Sequel of thb Adventure of the 
Recover's Ring, Gil Blas quits 7h 
Fractice of Phyſick, aud * beck 
Bua . wood a8 


310 4 had 1. DY 
A'S oF we. prove Covi « Hou H 155 


rej oycit 7 the cceſs of our En 
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Nins N 15 5 Sers but ha 
3 & as we. could get 
it from... making auy 
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Tavern, and make merry all Night. T& 
morrow we'll ſell the Candleſtick, the 
Necklace and the Pendants, and divide 
the Money amongſt us, like Brethren: 
This done, each of us ſhall return home, 
and make the beſt Excuſe he can to his 
Maſter. The Opinion of Monſieur the 
Alguazil ſeem'd to us to be the moſt judi- 
cious: We retutn'd to our Tavern, ſome 
of us imagining they could eaſily invent 
an Excuſe for lying abroad, and others not 
caring whether their Maſters turn'd them 
off or not. | 3 
We order'd a good Supper to be got 
ready, and ſat down toit with as much 
Gaiety as Appetite. We were very plea- 
ſant all the while, and eſpecially. Fa- 
bricio, who knew how eto keep up Con- 
verſation, diverted the whole Company. 
There eſcap'd him I can't tell how 
Strokes of Caſtilian Wit, as good as 
the Attiet of old. When we were in 
the midſt of our Mirth, an unforeſeen 
Event difturb'd all our Joy. A - 
ter'd the Room where We were at 'Sup- 
per, with a very grave Mich, attendee oy 
two others of moſt unpromiſing Aipect. 
After theſe came three more, and after 
them three and three, till they made 2 
Dozen. They were arm'd with Ca- 
x 8 | s 5 rabines, 
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rabines, Swords, and Bayonets. We ſoon' 


perceiv'd they were the Watch, and 
'twas not hard for us to gueſs their Bu- 


ſineſs. We at firſt made a ſhew of Re- | | 


ſiſtance; but they ſurrounded us in an 
inſtant, and kept us quiet, as well on ac- 
count of their Number as their Fire-Arms. 
Gentlemen, ſays the Captain of them, 
with a bantring Air, I underſtand by 

what Artifice you have lately taken a 

Ring from a certain She-Adventurer : 
'Twas dexterouſly done; and you de- 
ſerve a publick Reward, which without- 
_ queſtion you'll meet with. The Law, 
that has provided a Lodging for you, 
will be ſure to provide alſo a Recom- 
pence for ſo. notable an Exploit. All, 
thoſe to whom this Diſcourſe was ad- 
dreſt were in terrible Confuſion, We 
chang'd Colour, and in our turn were 
poſſeſs'd with the ſame Fear as we had 
occafion'd in Camilla, However, Fabri- 
cio, tho* he look'd, pale and confound- 
ed, offer'd to juſtify us. Signor, ſaid he, 
we had no ill Deſign, and therefore 
ought to be wn ge this Device. What 
a Duce, replied the Captain in a Heat, 

do you call this a Device? Don't you 

know that tis a Hanging Matter? Be- 


ſides t no Man is permitted to do 
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Juſtice for himſelf: You took a Candle- 
ick, a Necklace, and Diamond Ear-rings ; 
and which is ſtill worſe, to accompliſh this 
Robbery, you turn'd your ſelyes into 
Serjeants: Rogues | difguife themfetves 
Uke honeſt Men to do il. Lou will be 
very happy if you eſcape without a Hat- 
ter. When he had given us to undet- 
ſtand that the Mater was more ſerious 
than we at firſt took it to be, we fell at 
his Feet, and pray'd him to have Pity on, 
our” Youth; but our Prayers were to 
no purpoſe. He rejected the Propoſiti- 
on we made him to deliver up the 
Candleſtick, the Necklace, and the Pen- 
dants. He refus'd even my Ring, per- 
"haps becauſe it was offer'd in Compa- 

In fine, he was inexorable. He 
caus'd my Companions to be difarm'd, 
and carried us all to Priſon, As we 
were carrying along, one of his Serjeants* 
told me that the od Woman who liv'd' 
with Camilla, ſuſpecting us not ta be re- 
ally What we were in appearance, Offi- 
cets belonging to the Cutts of Juſtice, 
dogg'd us to the Tavern; and finding 
her Suſpicions to be well grounded, 
ſhe gave luformation of us to the Cap- 
taig of ide Watch, 10 de reyeny'd of 
us. In: 17 mel Ci F663 „ 1444 b 
f nn 8 4 Wat (. f The 


f 3 
S. & & 
* 


44 


Chap F. / 611 BLAS. 175 

The fürſt thing the Officers did, was 
to ſearch us. The Necklace, the Pen- 
dants and the Silver Candleſtick wee 
immediately taken from us. They took 
from me aſſo my Ring, and the Philip- 


pine Ifle Rubies, - which 1 had unfortu- 


nately in my Pockets. Nay, they did 
not leave me ſo much as the Reals I had 
got that Day by my Preſcriptions : By 
which I 'perceiv'd that the Officers be- 
longing to the Courts of Juſtice at Yak. 
ladolid underſtood their Offices as well 
as thoſe at Aſtorga, and that the Manners 
of thoſe Gentlemen were every - where 
alike. While they were taking my. Jew- 
els and Money from, me, the Captain 
of the Watch reported ' our Adyeatur 
to the Magifttates. The Matter was 
extraordinary, that the greateſt part 
them thought we deſerv'd to be truſs'd 
up for it: Others, leſs ſevere, ſaid we 
might come off for Two hundred good 
Laſhes, and ſome "Years Service at Sea, 
We were ſive up in a Dungeon, to Wait 
for the Sentence of Monlieur. the Cors 
regidor. We lay on Straw, which was 
by no means as clean and as fine as that _ 
in a Stable with which Horſes are lit- 
ter d. We had ſtaid there longer, and 
not been let out but to go to the Gal- 

oe C3 leys, 
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leys, if Signor Manne Ordonnez had not 
heard of our Affair, and reſolved to 
get Fabricio diſcharg'd; which he could 
not do, without delivering us alſo. He 
' was a Man in great Eſteem in the City. 
He ſpar'd for no Solicitations; and 
what by his own Credit, and that of his 
Friends, in three Days time he. procur'd 
our Diſcharge. But we did not go out 
of that Place as we got in. The Candle- 
ſtick, the Necklace, the Pendants, my 
Ring, and the Rubies all remain'd there; 
which put me in mind of thoſe Verſes 
in Virgil, which begin with theſe Words, 
Sie Vos udn Vobis, 

As ſoon as we were ſet free, we return'd 
to our Maſters. Dr. Sangrado receiv'd 
me kindly, Poor Gil Blas, ſays he, I 
did not hear of thy Misfortune *till this 
Morning. I was preparing to ſolicit 
for thee 2 Thou muſt com- 
fort thy ſelf up for this Accident, my 
Friend, and apply more than ever to 
Phyſick. I anſwer'd, Twas my Deſign, 
and I did ſo accordingly. I was ſo far 
from wanting Buſineſs, that it happen- 
ing, as my Maſter faid, to be a ſickly 
Time, I had my Hands full of Patients. 
The Small Pox and malignant Fevers 
reign'd in the City and Suburbs. All the 
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Doctors in Valladolid were full of Pra- 
Qice, and we in particular. There did 
not a Day go over our Heads, but we 
each of us viſited eight or ten Patients. Of 
Conſequence thete was a deal of 
Water drank, and much Blood let. Bat 
I can't tell how it happen'd, they all dy'd. 
Either we manag*'d them very ill, or their 
Diſtempers were incurable. We rarely 
vifited the ſame fick Man. thrice. At 
the ſecond. we: found: him either bury'd 
or in the Agony. Being a young Phy- 
cian, my Heart was not ſufficiently hard- 
ned for Murders. I was griev'd at ſo ma- - 
ny ſad Events, which might be imputed 
to me. Sit, ſaid lone Evening to Dr. 
Sangrado, I call Heaven to witneſs I fol- 
low your Method exactly, yet all my 
Patients go to the other World. One 
would think they died on purpoſe to 
bring our Practice into Diſcredit : I met 
two carrying to the Grave this After- 
noon; Child, ſays he, I might tell thee 
the ſame of my ſelf : I have not of- 
ten the Satisfaction to cure the Per- 
ſons that fall into my Hands; and if I 
was not as certain as I am of the Prin- 
ciples of my Practice, I ſhould take my 
Remedies to be contrary to almoſt all the 
Diſeaſes. I have in hand. If you will be 
725 1 Q rul'd 
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rul'd by me, Sir, replied I, we'll change 
our Method, and out of Coriofity give 
our Patients ſome Chymical Preparations; 


The worſt that can happen is, that 


they'll have the ſame Effect as our hot 
Water and Bleeding. I would willing- 
ly make the Experiment, ſays be, if it 
would not have an il Confequence; and 
be againſt my own Writing; for I have 
pabliſh'd: a Book in Vindication' of fre- 
quent Bleeding and 'HoeWarter-drink- 
ing. Would*ſt thou have me deery my 
own Work? Loa are in the right, Sir, 
replied 1, you muſt not give an Occaſi- 
on to your Enemies to triumph over 
vou. They'll ſay you have ſuffer'd your 
ſeif to be abus'd. You'll toſe your Re- 
putation; Rather let the People, the No- 
bility, and the Clergy periſh) Let's eon“ 
tinue out wonted Practice- Our Bre- 
thren, after all, notwithſtanding e N- 
verſton they have for Bleeding, do n 
greater Wonders than we; and bur Spe- 


We proceeded in out old Courſe, and 
in ſuch a manner, chat in leſt than fir 
Weeks we made as many W idows and 
Orphans as the 12 or Troy. One would 
have thought the Plague was in /allade- 
id, there were ſo many Functals. There 
Wiki - "I" came 
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came every day to ont Hoofe Fathers, to 
demand an Account the Sons we 
had tobb'd them of; ot Uncles to re- 
prodch us for the Death of theft Ne- 
phews. As for the N Sons 
whoſe Fathers and Uncles far'd the worſe 
for our "Medicines, they came not to our 
Honfe. The Husbands of the Wives we 
made away with, were alſo very diſcreet, *© 
and did not ſcold us on that ſcore, The 
Perſons afflicted, whoſe Reproaches we 
endur'd, had ſometimes a Raſhneſs in 
their Affliction, they call'd us Fools and 
Marderers; they thought no Names 
too bad for us. I was enrag'd at their 
Epithers; but my Maſter, who had 
been us'd to it, was not at all con- 1 
cern'd at it. Perhaps I ſhould have acc —il 
cuſtomed my ſelf to them as well as | 
he, if Heaven, doubtleſs to take away, = 
one of the Flails of the Sick at val. 
ladolid, had not given me a Diſguſt to 
Phyfick, which I practis'd with ſo little 
Sncceſs.., $4 
There was a Tennis-Court - in our 
Neſghbonthood,” where the Idle met e- 
very Day; Among whom was one ;whoy 
ſet up for Judge «hd Bully of the Places 
He was a BY Rove and his Name; Don 
Rodriguez de endragon. He was about 
”y I 5 thirty 
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thirty Years old, not very tall, but well \ 


ſet and. ſtrong. Beſides two little Ferret 


Eyes that roll'd in his Head, he had a 
Hook'd Noſe which hung over a red Mu- 
ſtachio that curl'd out to his Temple. 
He ſpoke ſo hoarſe and ſo haſtily, that 


ne made every one afraid. He was the 


Tyrant of the Tennis-Court. His De- 
ciſions among the Players were all arbi- 
trary and infperious ; and there was no 
appealing from his Judgment without 
running the risk of a Challenge. This 


Signor Don Rodrigo, who, tho” he put. 


a Don before his Name, was no better 
than a Butcher, had gain'd the Affections 
of the Miſtreſs of the Houſe. She was 
a rich Widow of about forty Years old, 
pretty well for her Perfon. Her Huſ- 


band had been dead about a Year and 


a Quarter. I can't imagine how ſhe could 
take a liking to this Bully of the Racket; 
"was not for his Beauty, ſhe muſt ſee 
ſamething. in him that no body elſe did. 
Be it as it will, ſhe had a Kindneſs for 
him, and reſolv'd to marry him. Bat 
as all things were making ready for Con- 
ſummation, ſhe fell fick; and 'twas her 


bad Luck to have me for her Phyſician. 


If her Diſtemper had not been a malig- 


nant Fever, my Remedy was ſufficient 
| | - to 
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to make it one. In four Days time 1 


put all the Tennis-Court into Mourne - 


ing. The Miſtreſs of it went the fame 
Way J ſent all my Patients, and her | 
lations - took Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate. 
Don Rodrigo, made deſperate by the Loſs. 
of his Miſtreſs, or rather the of a 
very advantageous Match, was not con- 
tented with flinging Fire and Flames at 
me, he ſwore he would run me thro* 
the Guts, where-ever he met me. A 
charitable Neighbour gave me luforma- 
tion of his Oath,, and advis'd me not to 
go out of our Houſe, for fear of meeting 
this Devil of a Man. This Advice, 
which I had no mind to negleQ, fill'd 
me with Trouble and Fear. The Biſcay- 
an was always in my Mind, and before 
my Eyes. I could not be at Reſt a Mo- 
ment. This made me out of love with 
Phyſick ; and I thought of nothing but how 
to deliver myſelf from the Apprehenſion 
in which I liv'd. I took my embroider'd- 
Coat again; and having bid my Maſter 
Adieu, notwithſtanding the many Argu- 
ments he us'd, to perſwade me to ſtay. 
with him, I left the City at Break of 
Day, not without Feat of meeting Don 
Rodrigo in my Wart. 
| CHAP. 
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15 Made as «4 Haſte as 1 could when 


got out of the Town; and every 
now and then look' d behind me to fee 
it I was not purſu'd by the terrible 5 
cayan. My Head was ſo full of him, 
that 1 took every Tree and Buſh to de 
him. My Heart fail'd me at the leaſt 


Noiſe: And 1 did not think myſelf ſafe 


till I got two or three Leagues off 
Falladolid. I then flackned Pace, and 
jogg'd on pretty chearfnlly towards Ma- 
aria, whither 1 propos d to myſeif to 

IL was ſorry for nothing in dep 


my dear Pylades, to whom I had not 
time to bid Adieu. I did not grieve for 

loſing the Profeſſion of a Phyfieian ©; on 
the contrary, I begg'd God do forgive 
me for having 
well |pleas'd however with the Money 
1 bad in my Pocket, tho" it was tire 


go. 
ing from Valladolid, but leaving Fabricio, 


prattis'd it at all. I Was 
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that he ſdoſi overtook me. *T'was obe 
af the Journeymen Barbers that hdd been 
impriſon'd "with me about the Arg, 
ture of the Ring. We knew, ohe ab 
ther preſently, and were” LIT to. 


meet thus 1 on We Fo 7 bs 
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Haid at Valladolid, 2. be, there are 
on Shops I could have had my Choice 
of; ; for, without Vanity, I may ſay 
there is not a Barber in Spain that knows 
how to handle a Razor. like me, or 
cut! a Muſtachio : But I have. à mind, 
"to return to my ,own- Country, from. 
whence I have been ten Lears ab- 
ſent. I want to breath ſome em) Ne. 
tive Air, and know how it yu with my 
Relations. It will not be before ! 
ſhall be with them; for r well but 
at Oliveds, * Yilagh on this fide. 
Segovia. 
'T reſolv'd to accompany the Barber to- 
* Village, and thence go to Segovia, 
ſome Convenience to convey m 
ſeit tc to Madrid. We fell into Diſcourſe 
of indifferent things as we continued 
our Journey. He was a good-humout d 
merry Lad; and after we had travelled. 
together about an Hour, he ask'd me if 
my Stomach was not come? I replied, 
He ſhould ſee that at the firſt Inn we 
came to. Let us not ſtay for that, ſays 
he, I have ſomewhat to Breakfaſt on in 
my Budget. I always carry Proviſions 
with me when I travel the Road. I don't 
burthen myſelf with Cloaths, * 


f * * T. 
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and ſack uſeleſs. Lu I put nothing 
in it, but Proviſion of the Mouth, my 
Razors, and Waſhballs. . I applauded h 
Prudence, and conſented to halt win 
him. I was hungry, and propos d to 
make a Meal on my e's 
after what he had ſaid of it. We went 
into a r and ſat down on the 
Graſs. The Barber pull'd out his Pro- 
vender, which conſiſted of five. or ſix 
Onions, a piece of Bread, and ſome Cheeſe. 
But what he valued himſelf on, was a 
Bottle, which he ſaid was full of rare 
Wine. Tho' our Entertainment was not 
very nice, yet we were ſo. hungry, that 
neither of us found fault with it. We 
empty'd the Bottle, which held about a 
Quart, and did not contain any thing 
worthy the Panegyrick the Barber be- 
ſtowed. upon it. hen we had thus 
Bteakfaſted, we roſe, and proceeded very 
gaily on our Journey. Fabricio had told 
me that this Barber had met with ma- 
ny Adventures ; and he deſiring me to 
tell him mine, in hopes of hearing — 
I gave him Satisfaction. I then pray'd 
him to oblige me, by giving me the Sto- 
ry of his Life. My Story, ery'd he, 
"tis not worth _ It has nothing in 
it but plain Facts. However, —_— 
| ve 
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no better Subjgct to diſcourſe of, 
tell it you, ſuch as it is. Accord- 


ingly. he began it in ade following min- 
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The Story of the Journey. man Barker, 


Fra- Peres de la Fuente my Gtand- 
father, (I love to trace things from 
the Beginning) after having liv'd a Bar- 
ber fifty Years in the Village of Olmede, 
died, and left four Sons behind nim: 
The eldeſt, call'd Nicolas, poſſefs'd. him - 
felf of his Shop, and ſucceeded him in 
his Profeſſion. The ſecond Son, Bererand, 
to a Trade, and became a Mercer. 


And Pedro, the fourth, finding he had a- 
8 for the Belles Lettres, (old a ſmall 
ſtate, he had, and went to make the 
molt of it at Madrid. Tue three other: 
wok of remain'd at imedo, where they 
married three young Women, Labourers 
Daughters, who brought them not much 


2 But to make amends for it, they 
bleſs'd 


_Y Ihe His + ok v Book ff: 


omss, the third, was a School-maſter. 
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dong Sword to my Side, 85 faid, 
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100 „thou art now able 0" det 
ty LINES trapel the Country, At 
leaf thee thy Trade better than! Gaying. 


Go, and let mie not fee the 
One apain, till thon haſt ren g 
Na Let mne not ſo much as hear the 
At theſe Words he embtac'd | 
edrd 5 und tur d me Gut of Deny, 
This w 5 Farewel I had from m 
Father. As for my Mother, tie" had 
not ſuch a bar Heart. She ſeern'd: tron- 
1 . Going: The Tears trickied 
her” becks and ſhe ffpt a Duc 
1080 4 And. 1 left 2 in in 
Condi _" fry 5 br as Road to Fe. 
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of it, and to Have art ra&*knowed 
of ink Freaſure: 1 found a Razor-ca 
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a Leather to ſet them upon, and 4 Bit 
of Soap. Beſides this, there was a new 
Canvas Shirt, and a pair of m Father's 


more than all the reſt, twenty Reals in 


an old Rag. This was my Stock. You 


may perceive by this that Mr. Nicolas 
the Barber depended very much on my 
Dextericy, ſince he accouter'd me ſo 
indiffereatly. . Nevertheleſs, the Poſſeſ- 
fion_ of a Ducat and twenty Reals muſt 


needs be charming to a young Man. I 


thought my Purſe would be inexhauſtible, 
and went on tranſported with Joy, ſome- 
times looking on my Rapier, which hung 
at my Heels, and every now and then 
got between my Legs, and was like to 
overſet me. CASES a 

1 arriv'd in the Evening at e ve· 
ry hungry: I lodg'd at an Inn; and, 
as if I was in Circumſtances to ſpend my 
Money freely, demanded of my Land- 
lord what he had for Supper? My Land- 
lord look'd upon me wiſtfully; and per- 
ceiving what fort of Man he had to do 
with, he ſaid, We'll ſatisfy. yon, young 
Gentleman; you ſhall. be treated like a 
Prince. He then led me into a little 
Room, where, half an Hour after, they 
brought me an 01d Rabbet, whichyfin al 
ö pr 


, 
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probability had been the Mother of 
many that had made Ragouts © laſt 
Year. They accompany'd this admira- 
ble Diſh with ſome Wine, ſo Lg ſays 
he, the King does not "drink better. 
However, I perceiv'd it was prick d; 
but I ſwallow'd it as greedily as I did 
the Rabbet, which beingl too tough to 
be diſpatch'd by the Teeth, went down 
in whole Pieces. To finiſh my Treat- 
ment like a Prince, I was put into 2 
Bed much more proper to keep a Man 
awake than aſleep. Twas ſo ſhort, I 
could not ſtretch out my Legs, as ſhort 
as I was myſelf. The Bottom was only 
a little Straw, and that of the coarſeſt 
ſort: A-top was a Sheet doubled, which 
had perhaps ſerv'd a hundred Travellers 
ſince the laſt Waſhing. Nevertheleſs, 
my Stomach was ſo full of the old Co- 
ny, and the delicious Wine my Land- 
lord boaſted of, that, Thanks to my 
Youth and my Conſtitution, I flept 
ſoundly, and paſt the Night without In- 
digeſtion. The next Day, when I h 
Breakfaſted, and paid well for my Good 
Cheer, I went on my Journey; and ar- 
riv'd ſafely at Segovia. 


where I was recciv'd for my Board 


was no ſooner, 
there, than by good. Luck I lit'on + 


Lodging. 


- 


18 
Lodging. 1 Raid here br INS on- 
5 Journeyman Barber, hom 
oaths acquainted with,  debauth'd 5 
aud 1 departed: with Mm for Madrid. 
I eafily get a Place thete on the ſame 
Terms as At Tegovta. Twas a Well-ac- 
exftom'sd Shop. It ſtood near the Church 
of St. Cres; and its neighbourhood to 
the Ptince's Theatre brought a Croud of 
Caſtomers to it. My Maſter's two Jour- 
heymen and 1 were hardly enow to 
have them: I faw People of all Con- 
tions, and, among others, Players and 
Authors. Two of the latter happen'd 
to be ons Day together in our Shop: 
They talk'd of nothing but the Poets 
and Poems of the Time. Among the 
former 1 heard them name my Uncle, 
which made me more attentive to what 
they faid. Don Juan de Zaraleta, ſays 
one of them, is an Author which the 
Publick ought not to make account of. 
He has no Fire nor Fancy. His taft Play 
ee Aud What is Louis Pelez 


t Grentra wotth, I pray? replied the 

t; was there ever ſuch Stuff ſeen? 
They then nam'd ſeveral other Poets, 
whoſe Names | have forgotten. I only 
remember they rail'd at them plentifully. 
As for pf ele, they made honoura- 
Ando | dle 
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ſeveral by ſs ; 
has fav” Parcel of Money out 2 
them. He bag his Lodging and Diet at 
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0184 told a But he never letting 
us hear from hi A eme to hake 

us off, our Family id not grouhye their 
Heads abqut 0 TON £09 Ly pd 
not to loſe ſuch an Opportunity, 
make myſelf known to him as Hy 
[ ed et: 14 8 wu * —— thee 
. where he liv? ne vd me 
a 2 7 the 2 Don Pe- 
This Dos gave ene 

— I was afraid it might he ſome other 
Poet, and not «my Unc 8 


„e Reſoukjon e ſee, whether it 
was 
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was he, or no. I imagin'd he might be 
become a Genleman as well as a Wit. 
In order to find him out, I dreſt myſelf 
one Morning, and with my Maſter's 

Leave went to viſit him, not a little 

proud to be the Nephew of a Man 

who had acquir'd ſuch a Reputation b 

his Genius. Barbers are not the leaf 

ſuſceptible of Vanity of any Men in the 

World. I began to have a great. Opini- 

on of myſelf; and walking with a ftate- 

if Air, inquir'd the Way to the Duke 
Medina Celis. When I came to the 

Gate, I ask'd the Porter for Signor Don 

Pedro de la Fuente. The Porter hearin 

him nam'd, pointed to a little Stair-caſe 

at the farther End of a Court, and ſaid, 

Go up thoſe Stairs, and knock at the 

firſt Door on the Right-hand. I did as 

he bad me: I knock'd at the Door. A 

Young Man came out to me, of whom 

I demanded if Signor Don Pedro de la 

Faente lodg'd there? Yes, reply'd he; 

but you cannot ſpeak with him at pre- 

ſent. I ſhould be glad to have one word 
with him, ſaid I, becauſe [ being him 
ſome News from his Relations. If you 
brought News from the Pope, replied 
he, I would not introduce you now into 
his Chamber. He is Writing ; and when 


he 
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he Writes, one muſt have 4 ere of di- 
ſturbing him. He will not. be viſible 
till Noon: Go, and return at that time, 
1 Went thence into the City, which i 
walk'd about, contemplating 
tion 1 ſhould have from my Uncle; 1 
believe, ſaid I to myſelf, he'll be over= 
joyed to ſee me. I judg'd of him by my 
ſelf, and expected that our Meeting 
would be a very Joyfal. 0 one. I did not 
fail of returning at the Time appointed. 
You are come very 2 W his 
Valet; my Maſter is going out; ſtay 
a little, Pl tell him you are here. He 
left me in the Anti- chamber, return'd a 
Moment after, and conducted me to his 
Maſter, who ] preſently knew to be m 
Uncle, he was 10 like Uncle Thomas. 1 
ſaluted him wide a moſt profound Re- 
verence, and told him I was the Son 
of Maſter Nicolas de la Fuente, Barbet, 
at Olnedb: That 1 had follow'd the 
ſame Trade as a Journeyman in Madrid 
three Weeks, and intended to travel all 
Spai to im ove 1 K [1-00 While I was 
ſpeaking, my Uncle mus'd. 
Was Bui * was in ſuſpence whe» 
ther £0 allowed me, or ſhake me off as 
dexteroufly as he could. He choſe the 
latter. He affected to ſmile; 50, al 
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ing about the Country, you hack 
better fix your {elf in the City. Your 
Uncle knows ſo many People of Quality; 
he may eaſily PS a Place in 4 good | 
Family, and by degrees you may mike 
your Fortune there. Tlik'd this Diſcourſe 
extremely, and two Days after went to 
my Uncle again; to propoſe to him to 
make uſe of his Credit to get me a 
Place in fome:Noblteman's Houſe : But 
he did not approve of the Propoſal. 
A vain Man, who din'd every Day with 
one Perſon of Quality or other, was 
not willing to ſee his Nephew at' the 
Footman's Table, while he was at the 
Lord's. Little Diego would have made 
Signor Don Pears bluſh. He fell upon 
me therefore, and reprov'd me then 
with a very angty Look. How! you 
oung Raſcal you! Will you leave your 
rade? What R have been ad- 
viſing thee to thy Ruin? Go to them; 
get out of my Apartment, and never 
tet Foot here again, otherwiſe I hall 
have thee chaſtis'd as thou deſerv'ſt. 
Theſe Words ſtunn'd me, much more 
the Tone with which my Uncle ſpoke 
them. I retir'd with ths Tears in my 
Eyes, very much troubled that he ſhould 
Le ſo cruel to me. But being naturally 
Vor. I. K lively 
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lively and proud, I ſoon gave over weep»: 
ing. " My Grief turn'd to Indignation; 
and I refolv'd to leave ſo ill a Relation 
- Where I found him, having hitherto liv'd' 
without him. I thought of nothing but 
cultivating. my Talent, I minded my 
Buſineſs. I ſhav'd Day and Night: And 
to recreate; my ſelf now and then; ::learnt 
to play on the Guitarre. My Maſter 
on that Inſtrument was an old Senor 
Eſſendero, © whom I ſhav'd. He had 
formerly been a Chanter in a Cathe- 
dral. His Name was Marcos d' Obregon. 
He was a diſcteet Perſon, and had as 
much 
as dearly as if 1 had been his own Son. 
He was Gentleman - Uſher to a Doctor's 
Wife, who liv'd about thitty Vards off 
us. I us'd to go to him every Night 
When I had done Work; and we two 
fitting on the Threſhold of the Door, 


made a little Conſort, with which the 


Neighbourhood was not at all diſpleas'd. 
Not that we had very good Voices, but 
we both perform'd our Parts pretty well, 
at leaſt enough to pleaſe thoſe- that heard 
us. We particularly diverted Donna 
Mergelina the Doctor's Wife. She 
came into the Entry to hearken to us, 
and oblig'd us to give her ſome 8 

| When 


it as Experience. He lov'd me 
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when the Airs were to her Liking. Her 
Husband was as well entertain'd with 
us as ſhe was. Tho” he was a Spaniard 
and an Old Man, he was not in the leaſt 
jealous ' of her. Beſides, his Practice 
took him up! wholly; and s be us'd 
to come home every Night from viſiting 
his Patients very much fatigued, ſo he 
went to Bed betimes, and did not mind 
our ſerenading his Wife. Perhaps ha 
thought our Muſick was not ſo charm- 
ing as to make ahy dangerous Impreſ- 
ſions upon her; and he had too much 
Confidence in his Wife's Conduct to 
ſuſpect her. Mergelina was. young and 
handſome, but withal ſo coy, that ſhe 
would hardly ſuffer a Man to ogle her. 
She did not think there was any harm 
in liſtening to our Mufick; and we 
might ſing or play as much as we pleas d. 

ſhe took no Offence at it. 4 
Coming one Evening to the Doctor's 
Door, intending to divert my ſelf there, 
according to, Cuſtom, I found the old 
Gentleman-Uſher waiting for me. He 
took me by the Hand; and faid, he 
would have me take a Walk before we 
began our Conſort. He then led me 
into a Bye- ſtreet, where, thinking we 
were private enough, he began his Diſ- 
| | K 2 coutſe 
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N courſe. thus, in a melanchely T one; 
Don Diego, I have ſomething to tell 


Jon in particular. I am afraid, | Child, 


that we ſhall both of us tepent amu- 
Ing gur ſelves every Night with -Sere+ 
nades at my Maſter's Door. I have cer: 
tainly a Kindneſs for you. I am glad 
I have taught you to play on the Gui 
tatte, and ſing: But if 1 had foreſeen 
the Miſchief that is likely to come of it, 
1 ſhould have made choice of another 
Place for us to practiſe our Leſſons in. 
I was frighted at what he ſaid, and de- 
fir'd him to explaju himſelf; for if we 
were in any Danger, 1 ſhould be wil 
ling to get out of it as faſt as I could. 
Ii tell you, replied he, what I have to 
ſay, and then gueſs yon the Danger. 
pen l. enter 'd into the DoQor's Ser- 
vice, Which was about a Lear ago, he 
told me one Morning, preſenting me to 
his Wife, That's your Miſtreſs, Marcos; 
you are to wait on her where - ever 
the goes. I was extremely taken with 
Donna Mergelina; I thought her won - 
derfully handſome, | and was particu- 
larly charmu with ber fine, Cartiage. 
Signor, replied] to the Doctor, I am 
100 happy in ſerving ſo lovely a Lady. 
Mergelina was diſpleas d at Wat | 14 
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ſaid, and cry'd,, Hure a premy Follow | 


indeed, and take upon you more than be. 
comes yon. I ſhan't ſuffer ſuch things to be 
ſaid to me. Such rude Words from ſuch 
ſweet Lips were a ſtrange Surprise to 
me. 1 could not reconeiſe them to 
the Sofineſs of her Alt. Her Husband 


was us d to them, and valued himſelf 


upon having a Wife of ſo rare a Cha- 
ructer. Marcos, fays he to me, my Wife 
is a Prodigy of Virtue; and pereetving 
ſhe was putting on ber Scatf, and pre- 
— Nay, to Church, be dad me at- 
tend her, We were no ſoonet got into 
the Street, than, what is not extraordi- 
nary in ſuch Caſes, ſeveral Men ſinſtten 


with the Beauty of Donna Merge/rma, 


faid very kind things to her as ſhe- pa 

along. Lou can't imagine what (iffy and 
ridiculous - Anſwers ſhe made them. 
They were all amaz'd; and conld not 
conceive that there was a Woman in the 
World who did not love to be flatter'd. 


Do not you hear, Madam, faid I, What 


thoſe Gentlemen fay to yon? One had 
better be filent than give hard Words. 
No, no, replied ſhe, I'll have thoſe info- 
lent Fellows to know that I am-not'a 
„Woman who will ſaffer them to fail in 
their. Reſpect to me. In ſhort the was 

K 3 fo 
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ſo impertinent that I could not help 


telling her what I thought of it, whe- 
ther ſhe lik'd it or no. I repreſented to 


her, - with as much Submiſſion as I 
could, that ſhe did an Injury to: Na- 
ture, and ſpoil'd a thouſand good Qua- 
lities by her ſavage Humour; that a 
complaiſant well bred Woman might 
render herſelf amiable without the Affi- 
ſtance of Beauty; whereas a beautiful 
Woman, without good Breeding and 
Complacency, would become contempti- 
ble. A great deal more I ſaid upon the 
fame Subject, tending all to correct her 
Manners. I was afraid ſhe would have 
reſented my Leſſons, and given me a ſe- 
- vere Reproof for them; but ſhe bore 
them, contenting herſelf with taking no- 


tice of what 1 ſaid then, or at other 


times to the ſame Purpoſe, | I grew 


weary of admoniſhing her in vain, and 


abandoned her to the Fierceneſs of her 
Nature. In the mean time, what do ye 
think? This rude Temper, this proud 
Woman is within theſe two Months 
entirely alter'd, She's civil and good- 
humour'd to every Body. She is not the 
ſame Mergelina, who always anſwer'd 
Men rudely. She now ſays the moſt 


now 


*— 


obliging things in the World. She likes. 
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mw to be flatter'd, to be told ſhe is 
handſome, and that a Man cannot loot 
on her with Safety. One can hardly 
imagine how ſhe's chang'd; and what 
on ought to be moſt ſurpris'd at; is, 
You yourſelf. are the Occaſion of ſo great 
a Miracle: Yes, my dear Diego, conti 
nues he, *tis you that have thus meta- 
morphos'd Donna Mergelina: You have 
turn'd the Tigrefs into à Lamb; in a 
word, all her Thoughts tun upon 
you. I have obfery'd it more than once; 
and either I don't know what - ſort of 
Creatures Women are, or ſhe is paſſio- 
nately in Love with you. This, my 
Son, is the ſad News: I have to acquaint 
you with, and the unhappy Conjuncture 
we are fallen into. 1 
{ don't ſee, replied I to the old Squire, 
that there is any thing in all this which 
we need very much grieve for; nor that 
it is a Misfortune for me to be belov'd 
by a pretty Lady. You talk like a Youns: 
Man, Diego, ſaid he; you don't perceive 
the Snake that's in the Graſs. You have 
regard to nothing but the Pleaſure, but 
I have reſpe& to the Pains with which 
it is attended. Twill all come out at 
laſt. If you continue to ſing. u our 
Dqgor, you will inflame Mergelina (ll 
J K. more 
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more and more; and ſhe will perhaps in 
the end become ſo weak as to let Dr. Olo 
roſo her Husband ſee it. Tho' he is now 
ſo very complaiſant, becauſe he thinks he 
has no Reafon to be jealous; he will then 
grow entag'd againſt thee, and be reveng'd 
on her; and you may imagine that nei- 
ther you nor I ſhall come off very well 
on this Occaſion. Well, Signor Marcos, 
replied I, I ſubmit to your Reaſons, and 
Will follow your Advice. All that we 
need do, ſays he, is, to give over out 
Serenades. Don t you appear before my 
Miſtreſs any more. When ſhe does not 
lee you ſhe'll be quiet: Stay at home, 
Pll come to you; and we may play 
there upon the Guitarre without running 
any Risk. Apreed, replied I, and I pro- 
miſe you never to ſet foot within your 
Doors more. Indeed I reſolv'd not to 
fing again at the Doctor's Gate, but to 
keep cloſe to my Shop, fince I was a Per- 
1on ſo dangerous to be ſeen, | 
However, honeſt Marcos found in a 
little time that the Means he propos'd 
to extinguiſh Donna Mergelina's Fires, 
had a quite contrary Effect. The Lady 
finding that we did not ſing for two 
Nights together, ask'd him why we gave 
over our Conſort, and what was the 
* IK LIT Reaſon. 
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Reaſon ſhe did not fee- me? He an- 
ſwer'd, I was ſo buſy that I had not a 
Moment to ſpare for Pleafure. She 
ſeem'd ſatisfy'd with that Excuſe, and 
bore my Abſence for- three Days longer 
pretty well; but then the loſt all Pati- 
ence, and faid to her Gentleman-Uſner, 
You impoſe upon me, Marco; ' Diego 
has ſome other Reaſon for not coming hi- 
ther. Tell me what it is, I command 
you; hide nothing from me. I invented 
a new Excuſe for him. Madam, ſaid I, 
ſince you will know all, I muſt tell 
you, that after we have been playing. 
our Conſort, it has often hapned when 
he came home, that the Buttery bas 
been lock'd up, and he has been forc'd 
to go to Bed ſupperleſs. How! Sup- 
perleſs, cried ſhe in a Paſſion. Why did 
not you tell me fo before? Poor Child, 
go to him preſently; bring him hither 
to Night: He ſhall not go home withs 
out his Supper; I will always have 

ſomething got for him here. | 
What's this ! ſaid the Gentleman-Uther, 
making as if. he was: ſurpriz'd at her 
Diſcourſe. Heaven! Is it you, Madam, 
that talk after this Rate? What 3 
Change is here? How long have you | 
been ſo compaſſionate? How long! re- 
K 5 plied - 
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plied ſhe, very briskly; Ever ſince you 
came hither ; or rather, ever ſince you 
ſchool'd me for my ill Nature, and te- 
2 the Rudeneſs of my Manners. 
But alas! added ſhe, with a languiſhing 
Look, I have gone from one Extreme to 
another: From proud and inſenſible, I am 
become too ſoft and too tender. I love 
| your young Friend Diego, and I can't 

elp it. His Abſence, inſtead of weak» 
ning my Paſſion, ſtrengthens it. Is it 
poſſible, anſwer'd the old Squire, that 
a. young Man who is neither Handſome 
nor well-ſhap'd ſhould be the Object of 
ſo ſtrong a Paſſion? I ſhould parden 
your Sentiments, if they had been in- 
ſpir'd by ſome Gentleman, a Man of 
Worth. Ah! Marcos, interrupted Mey - 
elina, I am not like the reſt of my 
>exX; or elſe with all your Experience, 
ou know, not. what to make of them, 
FI can tell any thing, they love without 
Conſideration. Love is a Witchcraft of 
the Mind, that directs one to an Object, 
and fixes one to it, maugre all our Re- 
tiſtance. Tis a Diſeaſe that ſeizes us 
like the Madnefs of Dogs, and other 
Animals. Therefore don't tell me that 
Diego is unworthy of my Paſſion. Tis 
enough that I love him, to find in him a 
_ thouſand 
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thouſand Qualities that you do not ſee, 
and perhaps he does not poſſeſs. *Tis 
in vain for you to repreſent to me 
that his Face and his Shape ate not 
worth my Regard. To me he ſeems 
as fair as the Day, and made on purpoſe 
to charm. Further, his Voice has a 
Sweetnels that raviſhes me; and he 
plays on the Guitarre with a Grace pecu- 
liar to himſelf. But, Madam, replied . 
Marcos, do you conlider his Condition? 
that he is I conſider nothing 
but him, interrupted ſhe; and if I were 
a Woman of Quality, I ſhould not mind 
that. : 3 
' The Reſult of this Conference was, 
that the Old Uther. finding he was not 
likely to gain any thing by his Argu- 
ments, gave over oppoſing his Miſtreſs's . 
Inclination; as a $kilful Pilot gives way 
to, a Tempeſt which drives him from the 
Port whither he was bound. He did 
more to ſatisfy his Patroneſs. He came 
to me, and taking me aſide, told me 
what had paft between her and him. 
You ſee, Diego, ſays he, we cannot a- 
void continuing our Conforts at Merge- 


lina's Door. It mult be fo, Friend; ie 


Lady muſt ſee you again, or ſhe'll do- 
fome fooliſh thing or other which * 
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be more prejudicial to her Reputation. 
I was not ſo cruel as to deny him. I 
replied, that I would come to her Houſe 
in the Evening with my Guitarre, and 
he might carry that welcome News to 
his Miſtreſs. He did ſo; and ſhe was 
tranſported to hear it, waiting with Im- 
- patience for the time appointed to ſee 
me, and liſten to my Muſick. 

In the mean while an unlucky Accident 
bad like to have fpoil'd all. I could not 
go ſrom my Maſter's before Night, which 
for my Sins prov'd very dark. 1 grop'd 
my way through the Street, and had gone 
about half my Journey, when a Window 
open'd, and I was ſaluted with a Showre, 
which, 1 can afſure you, was not of 
Eſſence. I had all of it; and in thoſe 
Circumſtances could not tell what to re- 
folve on. If I return'd home in that 
Condition, I ſhould be laught at; and I 
could not think of going to Mergelina 
in ſo filthy and unſavoury a Plight. 
However, I was ſo eager to renew m 
Conſort, that 1 got thither before 
was aware of it, and found the old 
*Squire waiting for me at the Door, 
He told me Dr. Oloroſo was gone to Bed, 
and that we might divert ourſelves ver 
freely. I replied, 1 muſt, in the fir 

g place, 
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place, clean myſelf. I then inform'd him 
of the Diſgrace I had met with. He 
condol'd with me, and carried me to + 
Hall, where his Miſtrefs ſtaid- for us. 
As ſoon as ſhe knew of my Adventure, 
and ſaw how it was with me, ſhe pi- 
tied me as much as if the Mis- 
fortune had befallen me. She afterwards: 
fell a raving at the Perſon that had ſo 
ſerv'd me. Pray, Madam, ſays Marcos, 
don't be in ſuch a Paſſion: It does not 
deſerve it, How ! replied ſhe, ſhould I 
not curſe the wicked Creature that. has- 
ſo treated this little Lamb, this Dove 
without Gall, who does not ſo much as 
complain of the Outrage that's done'him® 
Ah! that I was a Man, I would this Mi- 
nute revenge him. | 
Many other things ſhe faid, which 
ſhew'd the Exceſs of her Love; nor 
were her Actions leſs expreflive of it 
than her Words; for while Marcos was 
wiping me with a Napkin, ſhe ran to 
her Chamber, and fetch'd a Box of Per- 
fume ; ſhe burnt odotiferous Drugs, and 
perfam'd my Cloathe. She afterwards 
rinkled Eſſences upon them abundantly; 
he Fumigation and Aſperſion being o- 
ver, this charitable Woman went her 
ſelf to the Kitchin for ſome Bread, wa 
| an 
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and roaſted Mutton, which ſhe had or- 
der'd to be ſet aſide for me. She made 
me eat, and took pleaſure in helping 
me. Sometimes ſhe would cut my 
Meat, ſometimes fill out my Wine, 
whatever we could do to hinder her. 
When 1 had ſupp'd, the Gentlemen of 
the Conſort prepar'd their Guitarre's, 
and tun'd their Voices. We” play'd 3 
Symphony, at which Mergelina was 
charm'd. Indeed we aſſented to ſing 
ſome Airs, the Words of which hu- 
mour'd her Paſſion; and it muſt be 
remembred, that as I played, I now 
and then caſt a ſoft Look at her, which 
was freſh Fuel to her Flame, and I be- 
an to- think it no diſagreeable Game: 
ho' the Conſort laſted a good while, 

I was not tir'd with it. As for the La- 
dy, who thought the Hours were but 
Moments, ſhe would willingly have 
hearkned to us all Night, if the old U- 
ſher, who thought the Moments were 
Hours, had not often put her'in mind 
that it grew late She gave him the 
Trouble to repeat it ten times to her: 
But ſhe had to do with one that was 
indefatigable therein; and would not 
let her be quiet, till I left the Houſe. 
He was a Man of Prudence and Diſcre- 
N tion; 
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tion; and ſeeing his Miſtreſs gave her 
ſelf over to the pleaſing, her Paſſion, 
he was afraid ſomething ill might be- 
tide us, if he did not prevent it. This 
Fear was but too. well grounded; the 
Doctor either miſtruſting ſome ſecret In- 
trigue,. or being poſſeſt by. that Devil 
Jealoufie, who had ſpar'd him till then, 
cenſur'd our Conſorts; and not long 
after forbad them, without telling his 
Reaſons for it, ſaying only, He would 
not have Strangers entertain'd at his. 
Houſe.. Marcos inform'd me of it; and 
as it had reſpect to me in particular, I 
was very much mortifyd at it. I had 
conceived Hopes ' which I was loth to 
loſe. b „ 7 
But to relate things as becomes a 
faithful Hiſtorian, I confeſs it to Zou, 
that I bore this Misfortune with Pati- 
ence. It was not ſo with Mergelina; 
ſhe could not bear it. Dear Marcos, 
cry'd ſhe to her Uſher, tis from you 
alone L look for Aſſiſtance. Manage it 
ſo, I pray you, that I may ſee Diego in 
private, What would you have of me? 
replied the old Man in a Fury; I have 
already. humour'd you too much. I 
ſhall not. contribute, to- the Diſhonour 
of my. Maſter, by ſatisfying, your, 3h 
ent 
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dent Deſires; nor will I ſacrifice your 
Reputation, and cover my felf with In- 
famy. I, whoſe Conduct, as a faithful 
Domeſtick, has always been unblame- 
able, I had rather quit your Service than 
do ſo baſe an Action. Ah! Marcos, in- 
terrupfed the Lady, whom thefe laſt 
Words frighted; you kill me when you 
talk of leaving me.. Cruel as you are; 
will you abandon me, after havin 
brought me into this miſerable Conditi- 
on? Reſtore to me my Pride, and that 
ſavage Temper which you took from 
me. Ah, that I had till thoſe happy: - 
DefeRs ! | ſhould now be at eaſe, where- 
as your indifcreet Remonftrances have ra- 
viſh'd from me the  Repoſe I once en- 
joy'd. You have corrupted my Man- 
ners by endeavouring to correct them. 
But ah! continued ſhe, weeping, why. 
do I blame you, why reproach you un- 
zuſtly ? No, no, Father, you are not the 
Author of my Misfortune. Tis my ill! 
Fate that prepares ſo much Affliction 
for me. Don't take notice, I conjure 
you, of my extravagant Diſcourſe. My 
aſſton, alas! diſorders my Mind. Pit 

my Weakneſs: All my Conſolation 
in you; and if my Life is dear to you, 
do not refuſe me your Afſiſtance. Say- 
ing 
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ing this, ſne wept a- ſreſp, and her Tears 
choak'd her Words. She pull'd out her 
Pocket Hatidkerchief, and throwing it 
over her Face, fell into a Chair like a 
Perſon overwhelm'd with Grief. Old 
Marcos, who perhaps knew the Buſineſs 
of his Poſt as well as any Gentleman 
Uſher it” Spain, could not ſtand out a. 
Frm ſo moying a Spectacle. It touch'd 

im to the quick. He wept as well as 
his Miftrefs, and ſaid to her very ten- 
derly, Ab! Madam you are enough to 
ſeduce any body. | cannot refiſt yont 
Afflictions. It overcomes my Virtue; 
I promiſe you my Succour; and don't 
wonder Love has the Power to make 
you forger your Duty, fince Compaſſion 
only is capable of ' withdrawing me 
from mine, Thus this old Uſher, not- 
withſtanding his unblameable Con- 


duct, devoted himſelf very obligingly to 


Mergelina's Paſſion. He came one Mor- 
ning to acquaint me with all this; and 
told me when he left me, that he had 
already contriv'd a way to procure me 
a ſecret Interview with the Lady. This. 
gave me new Hopes. But two Hours 
after I had other ſort of News. An 
Apothecary's Man, one of our Cuſto- 
mers, entered our Shop to be ſhav'd: 

. While 


1 
= 

1 
| 
'$ 
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While. I was . ſetting my. Razor, he ſaid, 


Do you know, Signor Drege, what's the 
Matter with your Friend the Old Gen- 


tleman-Uſher Marcos d'Ohregon, and 
why Dr. Oloroſo has turn'd him away? 
I replied, No. Tis certainly true, an- 
1Iwer'd he; he was turn'd off juſt} as I 


came hither. I learnt it from Signor 0+ 


loroſo himſelf, who came to our Houſe, 
and diſcourſing with my Maſter, . told 
him, he had diſmiſs'd his old Uſher, 
being reſolv'd to put his Wife under the 
Care of a faithful, ſevere, and vigilant 
Duegna, deſiring him to recommend him 
to one. I underſtand you, ſaid my Ma- 
ſter, interrupting him : You would have 
ſach a one as Dame Melancia, who was 
Governanteeto my Wife, and who is till 
in my Houſe, tho' I have been a Widow- 


er theſe ſix Weeks. I can ill ſpare her; 


—— 


but will ve. with her to you, in whoſe 


Honour I have a particular Intereſt, you 


may truſt her with the Guardianſhip of 


your Forehead. She's the Pink of u- 
egna's, and a Dragon, where the Chaſtity 
of the Sex is concern'd. During the 
twelve Years that ſhe liv'd with m 

Wife, who, as you know, wanted nei- 
ther -Youth nor Beauty, I never ſaw 
the Shadow of a Gallant in my One. 


— 
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And truly ſhe at firſt had no vo 
Task of it. I muſt own the Defun 
bad onge a very great Inclination to Co- 
quettey ; but Dame Melancia reclaim d 
her, and inſtill'd into her a Love of 
Virtue: In fine, | this Governantee is a 
Jiregſure ; and you'll thank me a thous 
to 


nd times for makng a Preſent of her 
to The Doctor expreſs'd bimſelf 
to be mightily. obliged to my Maſter 
for this Favour ; you. they two agreed 
that the Durgua ſhould. this very Day 
ſupply. the Place of the old Uſner.. 
This News gave a terrible Diſturbance 
to the Idea's of Pleaſure which I began 
to entertain my ſelf with; and ſoon 
after Marcos came himſelf to confirm all 
that the Apothecary's Man had told me. 
Dear Diego, ſays he, I am overjoy'd that 
Dr. Oloroſs has turn'd me out of his 
Houſe. How much Trouble will it ſave 
me ? Beſides diſcharging me from a 
baſe Employment, what Perplexity 
ſhould I have been in to bring you and 
Mergelina together? Thank Heaven, 1 
am deliver'd from that Trouble, and 
the Danger which attended it. On 
your part, you, my Son, ought to com- 
fort yourſelf för the Loſs of a few 
fweet Moments, by conſidering the Cares, 

; Anxie- 


. 


Anzieties and Pains that would have 
follow'd after. I hearkned to Marcos“ 
Eeffons the more attentively, becauſe I 
gave over all Hopes of fetirig Mergelina 
again. I was not one of thoſe obſti- 
nate Lovers who are ſharpen'd by Ob- 
ſtacles; and the' I had been one of them, 
the Chatacter of Dame Melancia was 
enough to diſcourage me. However, as 
terrible a Dragon as ſhe had been; repre- 
ſented ' to me, I found two or three 
Days after, that the Doctor's Wife had 


rupted her Virtue; for as I was going 
to ſhave one of = Neighbours, ago 
old Woman ſtopp'd- me in the Street, 
asking me if my Name was not Diego 
de la Fuente? Ireplied, Yes. Then you 
are the Man 1 look'd for, anſwer'd ſhe: 
Come to night to Donna Mergelina' 3 
Door, and when you are there, make it 
known by ſome Sign, and you ſhall be 
let into the Houſe. Whgt Sign? ſaid I; 
That ſhould be agreed upon befote-hand. 


Fl mew before the Door ſeveral times. 


— " 2 * 0 
Pr 


PH tell her your Anſwer. Your Servant, 
Signor Diego. Heaven bleſs you: Ah 
what a kind Creature you are: I Wit I 
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thrown this Argus into a Sleep, or cor- 


I can counterfeit a Cat to the Life: 
Tis enough, replied this Agent of Love. 


was 


. : art A ³ m . -W w 


; but; Fifteen Years old for your fak 
I woold not ſeek you for another. 10 
theſe Words the Meſſenger of Gallantr 
left me; and you may well imagi 
that her Meſſage rais' d à furious Storm 


in my Mind. Farewel. Marcos's Mora- 
lite. 1 waited for Ni ht patent 
4 . hy I thought, Dr.  Dloroſo. was 


a-bed, I went to his Gate. I mew'd 
ſeyeral times, as. a Signal that I was come, 
and did it ſo cleverly, that it was  with- 
out doubt an Honour to the Maſter who 
ſhew'd me ſo fine an Art. A Moment 
terwards Mergelim came Toftly to the 


5 


oor, open'd it herſelf, and ſhut it as 


ſoon as I was in the Houſe. We went 


to tbe Hall where our laſt Conſort was 
Ee and there: was only a Light 


the Chimney. We ſat, down clo 
to each other for the Convenience of Dif» 
courſe, and were both in a Confuſion; a 
Confuſion, 'tis true, caus'd by the Plea- 
ſure of our Meeting; but mine had alſo 
2 * wy ear. M IDS in yain 
aſſut'd me that we had nothing to ap- 
prehend on account of her Husband. 1 
Mook every Joint of me; and twas plain 
hat it was not all the I,rembling of a 
Lover. Madam, ſaid I, how could you 
deceive the Vigilance of your 


nautee ? 


- 
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Gover- 
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natitee? After what -I haye "heard of 
Dame Melancia, I did not think it pos- 
fible for me ever to hear from you, 
much leſs to ſee yon again in private. 
Donna Mergelina ſmil'd at this Diſcourſe; 
and anſwer'd me, You will not be 'ſur- 
priz'd at this private Meeting c 1 
when I have told you what has pad d 
between my Duegua and me. When ſhe 
entred this Houſe, my Husband careſs d 
her in an extraordinary manner, telling 
me he gave me up to the Conduct of 
that diſcreet Lady, who was a-Sa 

ple of all the Virtues, a Looking-Glaſs 
that I was to have inceſſantly before my 
Eyes, to learn Diſcretion by her. He 
added, This admirable Perſon govern'd 
an Apothecary's Wife, a Friend of mine, 
twelve Years, and that in ſuch a man- 
ner, that the made a perfect Saint of 


Melancid's ſour Looks confirm'd, coſt me 
many a Tear, and flung me into De- 
ſpair. I imagin'd how 1 was to be do- 
cumented by her from Morning to Night, 
and reprimanded all Day long. In a 


word, I expected to become the moſt 


miſerable Woman in the World, which. 
made me not to matter how I treated a 
Duegua, from whom 1 look'd for no 
| | 2 Mersy : 


* 
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Mercy: So I reſoly'd to begin with her; 
and _ S we- were alone, I faid to 
her, not you are preparing to 
make me ſuffer as much as you can 
from you: But I muſt tell you before- 
hand, I am not very patient. I ſhall, 
on my part, give you all the Mortifica- 
tions that lie in my Power. I muſt 
lain with you, I have in my Breaſt 4 
Paſſion which all your Remonſtrance will 
never cure me of. So take your Mea- 
ſures accordingly.” -Be as vigilant as you 
can, I muſt own Ill do my utmoſt 
to be too hard for you. At theſe Words 
the Dxegna alter'd her Look; and inſtead 
of a ſevere Lecture, which I was in ex- 
pectation of, ſhe ſaid with a Smile, I am 
charm'd with your Humour, and will 
be as frank as you; I find we were made 
for one another. Ah! fair Lady, you 
know me ill, if you judge of me by what 
the Doctor your Spouſe ſaid of me, or 
by my auſtere Aſpedt. I am far from 
being an Enemy to Pleaſure.. I never 
undertake to Keep the' Glory of Huſ- 
bands, but in order to do Servi 
their pretty Wives. I have a long time 
learnt to diſlemble, and can ſay that F 
am doubly happy, ſince I at once enjoy 
the Convenience of Vice, and the Re- 
1 . putation 


ces to 
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putation of Virtue. Between you and me 
the World are all Vietuous at this 
rate only; it coſts too much to be en- 
tirely ſo, *Tis enough now-a-days if 
one has the Appearances of Virtue. Let 
me be your Guide, continu'd the Goyer- 
Hantee. We willi make old Dr. Olereſo 
bave as good an Opinion of his Wie 
and me, as the Apothecary Signor A- 
Numntador had of bis and me. Poor 4. 
Puntador! how many Tricks have we 
play'd him: His Spouſe was a lovely 
Creature, ſo good- natur'd, reſt the Soul 
of her, I'll vouch for her, ſhe ſpent 
her Youth. finely. She had I don't know 
how many Lovers whom I introduc'd 
into her Houſe, without her Husband's 
perceiving any thing of the Matter. 
herefore, pray, Madam, make a more 
favourable —— of me, and be per- 
ſuaded that, whatever Talent the old Uſher 
had, you will loſe nothing by the Change. 
Perhaps I may be more ſerviceable to you 
n E * 6 
I leave you to imagine, Diego, whe - 
- ther I was pleas'd 2 Je Duex- 
za's diſcovering herſelf to me fo frankly. 
I thought her the moſt ſevere of Wo- 
men: But one knows not what to judge 
of our Sex. Her Sincerity made = _ 
onfi- 


A * 
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Conf her. I embrac'd her with 
ſuch ort, ſhe found I was 
overic TI to have fo complaiſant a Go- 
verngatee, . I open'd my ſelf freely to 
Wen and entreated_ her to contrive 
| ly or other that we might have 
1 private Meeting; and ſhe has done 
it. She it was that employ'd the 
Old” Woman who ſpoke to . this 
Morning, and who — — an 
of 'her's. and the 1 Wiege 
But what's the beſt. of alt id in "this Ad- 
venture, continued Mergelina — 4 
is, that Melaxcia, upon my tellin 
what a ſound Sleeper my Husband is, 45 
this very Moment — _ him, and 
ſupp plying my Place. So much the 
worſe, Madam, ſaid I; 1 don't like the 
Contrivance. Your Hasband may wake, 
and find out the Deceit, He will not 
ceiye it, replied ſhe haſtily: Don't 
in pain about that, nor let a ground- 
leb Fear diſturd the Pleaſure you ought 
to take in being with a Young Lad 
who wiſhes you ſo well. The Doctor's 
Wife. obſerying that I could not help 
being afraid till, left. 1 undone 
ſhe could think of to put Courage into 
= and the try'd ſo many Ways, that 
at laſt Love got the better of my Fear, 


4 
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and 1 was ready o take le org 
Opportunity; when all of 4 
in the height of my Joy and 2 Bax 
ſion, we Fears a terrible Khock 
the Door; which put the Blind. e 
| Eight, With all bis Train of les 
ports... Mergelina immed! Sp bid! 
under 4 Table in the Hal! ut Gut 
the Light; and, as had bien Waves 
between her and her Governantee, in 
"caſe ſuch an Accident Wh ed, * 
4 flteight to Fe Door of ot band's 
h Chamber. the mean ti Gs * jock 
ing 3 Woh wo whole Houft 
-with it. The "Door Ot up, of 10 
on his Morning Gown, calling Mea. 
The Duegns jumpt out of Bed, tho! the 
Doctor, who thought it Me, been his 
Wife, 75 her Fel il, Melancta, ran 
10 het M e E. aid for ner at e 
Doot; and t Sof tehrer Ing. 
if ſhe had met her coming "our .of the 
Chamber, cry'd, Pray, Bdam, 80 | 
Bed again, 11 ſee who it is. pe 
undre "herſelf Yo ah, as ſhe Fourd, 
18id herſelf; 2998 y the dear 
2 not the lea Solpicion {hai 
mpos d on. 790 s true, this Scene — 8 
nd che Dark by two e wy | 


8 3 


Chap. 7. 7 FL'B LAS. 219 


of them an incomparable one, and 
the other had a great Diſpoſition to be- 


come*$o.” I 
going to the Gate with 


The Duegna 
a Light in her Hand, open'd it, and 


retuti'd ſoon after to the Doctor, ſay- 


ing, Be 'pleas'd to riſe, Sir, our Neigh- 
our Fernandez, de Bueniia the Book- 
ſeller is fallen into an Apoplectick Fit. 
You ate ſent for, and deſir'd to make 
what haſte you can. The Doctor put 
on his Cloaths as faſt as he could, and 
ran away to the Bookfelter's. His Wife, 
attended by the Daecgua, came in her 
Morning Gow to the Hall, and drew 
me out from under the Table mote dead 
than alive. Fear nothing, Diego, Tays 


Mergelmna : Be of good Courage; She 


then told me in few Words all that had 


pafs' d; and would fain have renewed the 


'Tonverſation © Which the Ineident had 
broke of: Bur the Governantee would 
not let her. Madam, faid ſhe, your 
e e 
Ihe may de dead. des, 
added "ſhe, ſceing the Fright I was in, 
What gan you make of this poor Orea 
ture? He is not in a Condition to come 
off as he ſhould do. Yon had better 
ſend him home now, and let him come 
1 L2 „ agais 
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in to Morow. Donna 1 Fre con- 
ſented to do ſo, but with ReluQance, 
She was mo for the Time preſent; 
and I believe griey'd heartily that ſhe 
could not give her Husband the new 
Bonnet with which, ſhe delign'd to cap 
him. For my part, I was not ſo afflicted 
for the Loſs of Love's dear Fayours, as 
J rejoic'd for having eſcaped the Dan- 
ger 1 was in. I return'd to my Maſter's, 
and ſpent the reſt of the Night in think- 
ing ou my Adventure. I was in ſuſ⸗ 
— whether I ſhould. go again the next 
ight. I was afraid ſtill, of ſome new 
Dilgrace; but the Devil, who always 
puts one forward on the like Occaſions, 
repreſented to me, that I ſhould be a 
.Blockhead now not to puſh my For- 
tune, He filled my Head with Idea's of 
Mergelina's Charms, and the yh that 
were promis'd me in the Poſſeſſion of 
them. This determin'd me to make a» 
nother Attempt; and I reſfoly'd to do 
it with a better Heart than I had done 
before. In this Soon 1 I went 
to Mergelins's Door the Night follow- 
ing, about a Eleven a Clock; it was very 
dark, not a Star to be ſeen. I mew'd 
twice or thrice, to give notice of my be- 


ing there; and no body coming to * 
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I not only mew'd again, but counter- 
ſeited all the different Cries of a Cat, 
which 1 learn'd of a Shepherd at O/medo. 
1 perform'd my Part ſo well, that a 
Neighbour coming home, and taking me 
for one of thoſe Animals, took up a 
Stone, and threw it at me with all his 
Force, crying, Curſe on your Squalling. 
The Stone hit me on the Head, and 
ſtunn'd me with the Blow. I found I 
was wounded; and that was enough to 
cure me of my Gallantry. I loſt my 
Love with my Blood, went Home, and 
wak'd all the Houſe. My Maſter dreſs'd 
my Wound, which he took to be dan- 
erons, However, it heal'd in three 
eeks time I have not fince heard of 
Mergelina; and fuppoſe Dame Melancia 
diſengag'd her from me, to provide her 
with a Lover more for the Duegua's In- 
tereſt. 1 don't much trouble myſelf a- 
bout it; and ſoon after departed from 
Madrid, to continue the Tour of Spain, 
which I intended to make, & 


if 
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How Gil Blas and his Companion mel 
a Man ſoaking Cruſts of Bread in a 
Fountain; and the Diſtourſe they 


© bad together. 


Ignor Diego de la Fuente told me other 
W Adventures of his; but they are not 
worth repeating. I was however oblig'd 
to hear them, tho' they were all ver 
long. He led us to Ponte de Duero; an 
we ſtaid in that Village the reſt-of the 
Day, and ſupp'd on Peaſe Soup and a 
Hare, the latter not very young nor very 
freſh. Aſſoon as it was light, we ſet 
out the next Day, having ſtor'd ourſelves 
with pretty good Wine and Bread, taking 
with us alſo half of the Hare which we 
leſt over-night. | 7 

When we had travell'd fix Mites, our 
Stomachs began to come; and obſety- 
ing there was a Juſt of Trees about a 
hundred Yards off the High Road, we 
went thither to fit down under the 
Shade, We met there a Man of Eight 
and twenty Years of Age, who was 
ſoaking fome Cruſts of Bread in a Foun- 

| tain, 
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by him a long Rapier and 

- nap kev" which. he 5 at his 
94 8 "We ſaluted him civilly, and he 
d the ſame by us. He then offer'd us 
by of his Cruſts, demanding with a 
Smile, Whether we would do as he did? 
e ſaid, With all our Hearts, on con-, 
dition he would permit us to join our 
Fare with his, and accept of part of it. 
He. agreed to it; and we produc'd what. 
we had, and the Stranger was very welt 
pleas'd with it. So, Gemilemen, cries, 
he, I perceive you are well provided: 
Yow are Men of good Forecaſt, I have 
not the Precantion that you have. 1 traſt. 
to Chance: Nevertheleſs, as it is with 
me, I mult tell you without Vanity, that, 
I' ſometimes make a ſhining. Figure. 
often treated like a Prince, and have 
uards attendiug me. I anderſtand you,, 
ſays Drego; you would let us know 
that you are 2 Player. Lou gueſs right, 
replied the other; I have been a Player 
ever ſince was Fifteen Years old. 1 
uld act ſexeral Parts when I was a 
Child. I muſt be plain with yon, cry'd 
the Barber, ſhaking his Head, I can; 
hardly . believe you; I know the Play- 
ers too well for't. Thoſe Gentlemen 
* uſe to travel like you on Foot, 
1911169 'L L. 4 nor 
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nor feed on Bread and Water. 1 am 
afraid you rather ſnoff the — 
Think of me what you pleaſe, rp 4 
the Actor, I have aQed ſeveral op 
Parts, eſpecially Love ones. If that's. 
true, ſays my Comrade, I felicitate you 
upon it; and Signor Gi Blas and my 
ſelf rejoyce that we have the Honour to 
Breakfaſt with a Perſon of ſo great Im- 
portance.” Saying this, we fell to, all 
three of us, and ſoon pick'd the Bones 
of the Remains of the Hare. We emp- 
ty'd our Flasks with ſo much diſpatch 
that we had not time to ſpeak ; but af- 
ter we had done Eating and Drinking, 
we renew'd the Converſation. I am 
ſarpriz'd, ſaid the Barber to the Player, 
that Matters are no better with vou. 
Vour Appearance is much too mean for 
a Hero of the Stage. Pardon me, if F 
ſpeak ſo freely to you. So freely! cry'd* 
the Actor, don't you know Melchior Za- 
ata. I thank my Stars, I am not teſty. 
love that every Body ſhonld be free” 
with me, as I am with every body. 
confeſs I am not rich: You ſee my Coat' 
here ſhews my Profeſſion; and fo will 
all the reſt of my Wardrobe. He then 
open'd his Snapſack, and pull'd out ſome 
Tinfel Ornaments, a dirty Plume of 


* 
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Feathers, and ſome red Buskins. This 
is my Equipage, Gentlemen, continued 
he; and in truth it is not as good as 4 
Man could wiſh for. I wonder at it, 
replied 27K. ſauce you have no Wife nor 
Daughter. Yes, I have a young Witte, and 
2 handſome one, replied Zapata: But my 
damn'd Luck would have it, that ſhe 
muſt prove Virtuous, forſooth. I married 
her in hopes ſhe would not let me ſtarve ;. 
but ſuch is my ill Fate, that ſhe ſtands 
upon her Reputation. Tis very hard, 
that among all the Strollers, there ſhould 
but be one honeſt Woman, and ſhe ſhould 
fall to my ſhare. *Tis indeed very hard, 
ſays the Barber, Why did you not mar- 
ry one of the Company at Madrid? 
ou could not have fail'd there. That's 
right, replied the Actor; but we Strol- 
lers muſt not pretend to ſach Heroines 
as Ton- Actreſſes. An Actor of the 
King's own Company can aſpire to no 
more than that. If one would take a 
Wife in the City, one might be far- 
niſh'd as well ont of the Play-houſe as 
in it. Did you never try, fays my Com- 
panion, to get into the King's Compa- 
ny? Muſt a Man have infinite Merit to 
be admitted amongſt them? Infinite Me- 
rit! replied Melchior; there are T wen- 
Ls ty 
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of them, enquire into their Chara- 
ers, you'll find above half of em are 

fit for nothing but to hug a brown Muſ- 

ket; yet, for all that, 'tis no eaſy Mat- 
ter to get to be one of them. It muſt be 
done either by Money or Friends, and 
then whatever a Man's Merit is, he ſhalt 
be admitted. I ought to know it; for 

I have been hooted and hiſs'd like a 

Devil, tho* 1 defery'd to be clapt for 

my Performances. I tore my Lungs, 

and imitated the moſt popular Actors 
of the Stage: But nothing would do, 

The Town would not bear in me, what 

they clapt in others; ſuch is the Power 

of Prejudice. Thus finding I did not 
take; and having nothing to make my 
way for me, in ſpite of thofe that hiſs'd 
me, I am returning to Zamora to my 
Wife and my Companivns, who have 
not met with very good Luck there nei- 
ther. I wiſh we may not be obliged to 
beg our Way to the next Town. If we 
do, *twill not be the firſt Time. Saying 
this, the Stage Emperor roſe up, threw 
his Snapſack over his Shoulder, put on 
his Sword, and with a grave Air cry'd, 

May the Heavens, Gentlemen, ſhower 

their Favours upon your Heads. Diego 
replied in the ſame Tone, May you find 

* your 
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your Wife at Zamora another Woman, 
and in a better Temper to keep you 
from ſtatving. Aſſoon as/ Signor Za- 
para had turn'd his Back upon us, he 
fell to his Declainations and Geſticu- 
lations. The Barber and I hiſe'd bim, 
to teach him more Diſcretion. He thought 
he heard ill the Hiſſes at Madrid, 
look'd back; and finding *twas We only, 
who made our ſelves merry at his Ex- _ 
penee, inſtead of being - offended at t,- © 
e took it in good part, and went a- 
Way laughing aloud, as little Reaſon as 
he had for it. We alſo return'd to the 
High- Road, and proceeded on our Jour- 
rr n | | 
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CHAP. IX. 
In what Condition Diego found his Fa- 
.” mily?” and bow merry Gil Blas and 
be maduthemſelves before they ſe- 
parated. | * 


E lay the next Night in a little 
x Village, whoſe Name I have for- 
got, between Moyadas and Valpueſta, and 
came the next Day about Eleven a 
Clock to the Plain of Olmedo. Signor 
Gil Blas, ſays my Companion, This is 
the Place where I was Born, and I am 
tranſported at the Sight of it; ſo natural 
tis for Men to love their Country. Sig- 
nor Diego, anſwer'd I, a Man who loves 
his Country ſo well as you ſeem to do, 
ſhould methinks not have talk'd fo 
freely of it as you have dane. Olmedo 
appears to meto.be a City, and you re- 
preſented it only as a Village. It muſt 
be a great Town, if it is not a City. 1 

Imedo*'s Pardon, replied the Bar- 
ber; but I muſt tell you, that after hay- 
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ing ſeen Madrid, Toledo, Sarageſſa, and 
a "Frend Cities, which 1 have done 
| in 
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in my Travels in Spain, I look upon 
leeds tes As Villas: As we- drew 
nearer to Oimedo, we perceiv'd a 
number of People were gather'd together; 
and when we came up to them; found 
three Tents ſet up at a diſtance from 
each other, in which were Cooks 
and Butlers making ready for a Feaſt. 
Some were preparing BoiPd Meat 
and Roaſt Meat: Others Pies and Fri- 
caſſees: Others fillin 
waſhing Glaſſes. What I took moſt 
ticular Notice of, was a great Stage 
nilt in the middle of the Place, 
adorn'd with painted Paper, on which 
were ſeveral Motto's in Greek and 
Latin. The Barber no ſooner ſpy'dthe 
Inſcriptions, than he cry'd, The ' Greek 
there ſmelis very much of my Uncle 
Thomas, Viblay. a Wager tis his Doing: 
For between you and me, he's a Perſon 
of great Ability. He can ſay an infinite 
Number of Colledge Books by heart. 

The worſt of it is, he's ever repeating 
'em in all Companies, which every one 
is not pleaſed with. My Uncle has, more 
than this, Tranſlated the Latina Poets, 
and Greek Authors. He's Maſter of An- 
tiquity, as may. be ſeen by the fine Re- 
marks h@has made, If it had not _ 
M _—— 
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for. him, we ſhould not have know 
that in the City of  Azhens - Children 
cry'd when they were whipp'd. We 
we that diſcovery to his profound 
rudition, þ*-O4 {1-8 » | 8 
When my Comrade and I had made 
our Obſervations on what we had ſeen, 
we were curious:to know for what{were 
ſach Prepacations, We were about en- 
quiring, when Diego ſpy'd his Uncle 
Signor Thomas de la Fuente, who it ſeems 
had the ordering of the Feaſt. We tan up 
to him; but the Schoolmaſter did not at 
firſt know his Nephew Diego, ſo much 
was he alter'd in Ten Years time. But 
finding at laſt it was the ſame, he em- 
brac'd him very affectionately, and cry'd, 
Ah, my dear Nephew ! Art thou come 
ence more to the Place of thy Nativity ? 
Wilt thou again reviſit thy Houſhold 
Gods? And art thou reſtor'd fafe and 
found to thy Family e Oh, thrice and 
four times happy Day! a Day» worthy a 
Place among the Red-letter d in the Ca- 
lendar. I have abundance of News, 
Friend, to tell thee. Thy Uncle Pearo, 
the Wit, is become the Victim of PI- 
ro. He dy'd three Months ago. The 
Miſer in his Life-time was ever afraid. 


that 


that be and watt © Neceſſartes,” He 
had great Penſions from ſeveral Grati- 


dees, and yet he ſpent but ten Piſtoles 
a Year for his. Maintenance. He had a. 


Valet, but he flarv'd him as well as 
himſelf. He was more. mad than the 
Greek Ariſtipp#s, who order'd his Slaves 
to throw away his Riches in the Deſart 
of Lybia, as things that were Incum- 
brances. Thy Uncle was contingal 
heaping up Gold and Silver. For whom? 
For Heirs he would meyer look upon, 
He dy'd worth, Thirty thouſand Dacats, 
which thy "Father, thy Uncle Bertrand, 
and I have divided among us. We cap 
now provide, for our Children. My 
Brother Nicholas has already diſpos'd 
thy Siſter Thereſa. She is newly marri 
to one of our Alcaides, Connubio jhnxi8 
Rabils, propriamque dicabit.. Lis for het 
Wedding that this Feſtival is going. tc 
be kept, It is we that have ſet up the 
Tents here for the Three Heirs of Pe- 
dro ; each of us has one, and each pays 
the Expence of a Day. I wiſh thou 
hadſt come | ſooner, to have ſeen the. 
Begginnſug of our Rejoycings. The Day 
before Yeſterday, which was that of the 
Wedding, thy Father was at the Ex- 
| pence. ; 
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pence ; He gave a noble Entertainment, 
and the Company ran at the Ring af- 
terwards. Yeſterday the Mercer bore 
the Charge, and diverted us with a Pa- 
ſtoral Comedy. He dreſs'd up ten hand- 
ſome Boys and Girls like Shepherds 
and Shepherdeſſes. He us'd all the Points 
and Ribbands in his Shop to equip em. 
They danc'd and ſung moſt part of the 
Day : But tho? they perform'd their Parts 
very dexterouſly, yet the People were 
not very much taken with it. 1 find Pa- 
ſtoral is out of doors. i 
This Day's Expence is to be mine; and 
I have provided a ſhow of my own la- 
vention, to entertain the Townſmen of 
Olmedo. Finis coronat Opus. I have , 
caus'd a Stage to be rais'd, upon which, 
God willing, my Diſciples ſhall repre- 
ſent a Piece compos'd by my ſelf, inti- 
tled, The Amuſements of Mulei Bugen- 
tuf King of Moroco. *Twill be ex- 
tzxemely well play'd ; for my Scholars 
pronounce as well as the Actors of Ma- 
drid. They are Youths of Pemnafie! and 
Segovia, who board at my Houſe. Ex- 
cellent Actors! Indeed 1 have taken 
ſome Pains with them: What they lay, 
10 
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will be done maſlterly, zz ita dicam. 


by. TE U 


with "Ariſtotle, that Poets ſhould ex- 
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to the Piece itſetf, I mall = Sooxy 
I will'bave the Plesſure of the Sur-' 
. 20 1 lf ve to thee on that 

d, is, that will trauſpott the Spe- 
Qatbrs.”' Ti bn of thoſe Tragiea Sub- 
jeQs that möße the Soul by Images of 
Death : for I am of the ſame Opinion 


cite Terror Well if I bed wrote 
for the Stage, 1 would have brought 
nothing on it but bloody Princes and 
murdering Heroes: I would have bad 
my ſelf in Blood. I would not only have 
kill'd the principal Perſons in my Plays, 
but even the Guards themſelves. I would 
haye cut the Throat of the Candle-' 
Snuffer. In fine I love the Terrible. 
'Tis my Cost. Thoſe kinds of Poems 
always take. They bring many to the 
Houſe, and get the Authors Fame. 1 
While he was ſpeaking, we ſpy'd" 8 
grew Croud of People coming out of 
Town. They were the New- mar- 
ried Couple, attended by their Relati- 
ons and Friends. Twelve Fiddlers went 


before, and made a horrid Noiſe Wien 
their Diſcord. We met them; and D. 


ego diſcover'd himſelf to the Company, 
who ſhouted for Joy. Every Body was 
# «4s eager 
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eager. £0 accolt him. He had ſomething, 
to. do to e theif Civilities in a ci- 
vil manner. All his Relations and all that 
were pteſent embraced: him, After which 
his Father ſaid, Thou, arg, yueicome,, Bi. 
e; thou findeſt thy Parents, ſomewhet 
better in the World, than; When thou 
left'ſt them. I ſhall explain my ſelf far» 
ther another time; Then the Company, 

oceeded into the Plain, entred the 
ſents, and ſat down. at the Tables which 
were prepared for tbem. I did not leave 
my Companion. We bath din'd with 
the Bridegtoom and Bride, who, ſeem'd 
ip be well match'd. Dinner held a long 
while, becauſe n has 
the Vanity to order three Courles ta be 
ſery!d-up, that he might out- do his, Bre- 
thren, who had not come off ſo mag- 
nificently. After Dinner all the Guell 
.expreſs'd a great Impatience to ſee Sig- 

or Thomas's Piece repreſented, not 
n but the Production 
af ſo fine a Genius muſt be well worth, 
hearing-.' We drew near che Theatre, 
where all the Fidlers fat in a readineſs to 
play between the Acts. Every one was 
nt, in expectation of the Opening the 
lay. At laſt the Actors appeatt 42 
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the Stage; as did alſo the Author, wir 
the Poem in his Hand; He had reaſon 
to ſay te Piece was Tragicul; fot in 
the firſt Act the King of Morne by 
= of Recreation, kills a hundred Meer- 
Slaves, ſhooting at them wir his! 
and Arrows. In the Second he. 

cuts off the Heads of Thirty Porta 
gucſe Officers, whom one of his Cap- 
Cell: had made Priſoners of War: And 
in the Third, this Monarch, weary ot 
his Wives, lets Fire to the Palace 
wherein they were lodg 
both it and them to Aſhes. 


The Moor- 


d, and reduced 2 


5% Slaves and the Portagueſe Officers 


were Figures of Reed very acts * 
fully; and the Palace was compos'd ot 
Paper, ' which, — 't was ſet à fire, i 
there were a Thoufand doleful Cries 
that ſeem'd to "the" from amidſt the 
Flames. This” finiſh*'d the Piece auch 
all the Field rang with the Applauſes 
which 'ſo fine a Tragedy met wich. 
This -juſtified the good Paſte of the 
Poet; and ſhew'd that he knew how 
to __ good” Choice of his Sub- 
1200 

1 Th6ught- there was nothing more % 
be ſeen, if e! Fg of Mues 
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Bugentuf were over; but 1 was miſta- 
ken. There were Prizes to be diſtri- 
buted. For Thomas, to render the 
Entertainment| the more ſolemn, had 
caus'd. fome of his Scholars to make 
Exerciſes, which they were to read to 
the Auditory that had heard the Play; 
and thoſe that did beſt ' were to have 
Books given them, which he had pur- 
chas'd with his own Money at Sego- 
Dia. 13 7:85 
Two Benches were therefore brought 
on the Stage, and g Caſe. of Books 
very neatly Bourid. All that were 
to perform came up to: Signor 700. 
mat, who ſtood as ſtiffly as the Preſi- 
dent of a College. He had a Paper 
in his Hand, wherein was written 
the Names of thoſe that were to carry 
off the Prizes; He gave the firſt to 
the King of Morocco, who read his 
Part with a loud Voice. Each Scho- 
lar, as he was nam'd, went reſpeQ- 
fully to receive a Book of the Pe- 
dant. He then was Crown'd with 
Laurel, and made to fit down on 
one of the two Benches, expos'd to 
the View of the admiring SpeQa- 
tors. ag defirous as the — 2 
was to away all the y con- 
tented, 
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tented, he could not accompliſh it. Fot 
having diſtributed all the Prizes among 
certain Youths - whoſe tome © paid him 
beſt, the Mothers of ſome of 8 
lected Scholars took Fi | 
the Pedant of Partiality. as this Feaſt, 
which had *till then done him ſo much 
Honour, was like to end like thas of the 
Lapithe. | 
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"CHAR. L 


n mY, © 


of Gil Vis s Arrival at Madrid, and 


the Firſs Maſter he ſerv'd in "that 
Ci 7. 


Staid ſome time with the young Bar- 
ber; and hearing there was a Mer- 
chant in Olmedo, who was going to 
Segovia from Valladolid with four light 


Mules, 


* . 


Soo Þ 


Chijof, GET BAS 


* 


— ot into his Noqualütamde; and 


— em to Sg, where he 
invued me'to- his Heuſe, and kept me 
therec two Days, ſo far was! I got into 
his good':Gr When be found 1 
was about tl deptbt for Madrid! b chr 


— hs gdvs new Letter in 
deſivitiy ene te delivess216 with 
Hand, as m]. directed. H took 

knowing * Was Al 
miendation. — L Cxrtied” is 
Signor N Liner 
ber at A who: Md:n0/foorerdrn 
the, Dorkents ef (it; but het ſald ve. 
blgioghy"'to/ me, Signor Gil! Blas," 
Palacio my Gore —.— ites to me 
in yohf Fivout ſo pre that Emuſt 
beg of yen ze bet Þ — Re owls. 
He has b defred me to Help outen 
_ Wen I Mall- with -Plegfatt 
endeavο r 
ceeding in it to your Content. (5 
9 is 5 6 err ih 
the more J, for that . Hin 
Gally le tand zes 21 Way not however 
2 Burthetf te him UHR“ Whend 9 2 
been 2 n —— 
-h& had 1 _ —_— 
to a 'Gehtle of His pov ©. = 
* wanted d Vates Leben a 
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The Hes Tang Hoon 
he believ'd he would take me. The Gen- 
leman came bimſelf ſoon; after. Sigüce, 
ſays Melendez, pointing to me, you ſee 
there the young; Man 1 ſpoke to you 
about. He's a fober Lad, and I'll an- 
wer for his Honeſty, The Gentleman 
FF 
pfiognomy, pleas 
8 
with me, 
what you;mnſt do. So bidding the 
erchant Good:morrow, be led me to 
che broad Street near St. Þhili Church. 
We went into a pretty Houſt, of 
Which he took ap One . | 
mounted a Stair-caſe of fix Ste 
came to a Room which had — — 
one within another ; the firſt bad a 


Jinle;; Lattice Window. Thro'. that 


Room we paſt into another, where Was a 
Bed and other Furniture, rather neat than 
rich. I 

As my new Maſter had made his Ob- 
fervations of me at Melendez's, ſo did 1 
* my turn examine him with a 
deal of Adzention. He. was. above 
5 had a grave, reſery'd 


"an his Temper . anſwer'd 
He. ask'd e 5 
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mop Family. And m 
1 15 65 ein 17 Sati 
OS. Pine thee to uh, a 1 


. e ve met 
Nan Ba e no 


. if ;by Corry... wil oak thee 
o 10 ar day. ages and 
"deſde the Vans ou hgh. have 


is no hard Matter to 
i thy me. IF" don't eat at Home. All 
thou wilt have to do, is, to bruſh my 
Closths in the Morning, to dreſs me, 
and the reſt of the Day. is thy own; 
only take cute to be at home early in 
the Evening, and ſtay for me at my, 
Door. © I require. no re of thee. Ha- 
ving thus told me my Buſineſs, he took 
Six Reals' ont of his Pocket, and gave. 
me for the Uſe before-mention'd ;. after 
which, we. went out of the Houſe a- 
gain, He lock'd the Doors, and took 
the Keys with him. Friend, faid he, 
do noe. low me. Go  whither thou 
wilt; but let me find thee on the Stairs 
when I come home at Night. Say ing 
this, he left me to ſpend the ceſt of * 
Dai as I thought fit. 

jou; haſt got a rare Maſter, Gil- 
ſaid I Bang my elf. Six Reals a · day 2 


Vor. Nn NODS 


deſitous to fee ra .* 


_exa@ to a Minute. At W 


2 Doors of dis Apart 
2 ie and lighted a Cant 


as he 


nius put me npo nit. 
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4 Mornings, the reſt of thy" all 

own! This is the cafieft 1 ö 

ever Man bad. No wonder 20 
in my Cir miſt F 

—4 down * Arabs wer 15 1 

upon every thing tha t e, : 

and that was not a little, . Iathe” 

F fupp'd at an Eking- houſe in ot N * 

bourhood; and then went to the 9 1 


where my Matter order d ne 15 "Wo 


for him. He came three quatters" of ai 


Hour after me, and ſcem't' Welk pat 


to find me {ſo punctual. ITIis very we 
fiys he; I tove that Servants Mould 
'Ords he 


— 4 lock d them 


being dark, he took a 9097 1 


pd wo undteſs. him. When 155 Wag 
a ut a Candle in bis, Chimney, 
ne and took the Mien 
— =, Anti-chamber,. 
pt LY . Bek Nauen 4 F 
the next 
He, zo, I druſh'd ron. WH 
gy nhe % and e 'd on: 
be, went out, Ie 7 


8 c e cc 


ving no more knowledge” of him; 
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that he took great Care to fuſten hie 
Doors. We one another no more 
tilÞ Night. Suen was our Wuy of LA. 


ung, which» I thought was very pe- 


ſans. But the pleaſanteſt of it all ; 
that] did not. know 
that he us'd to come to his! Shop, | oa 
buy Linnen of him: Our Neighbo 
could not aaf my" Cavite 
bettet. They tod me' my 

was a Stran 
in thoſe: 


they ſaid, ar, 
happen to be true, hog 
innocent as I: was,” I could not help- be- | 
ing afraid. My paſt - Misfortunes ren- 
Newrkatar tho = | tertible to me 
had -twice had ppg; 7 if it did 


. had at leut 
6 _--” 2 "na 


* 


viſit 


* 


my Maſtet's Name. 


any 
er 


0 —- 
- 
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_ as;(l ; was ; undrefling: him, 


it ſelf is often turn'd to its Purpoſe. 
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no regard to the Laws of Hoſpitality: 
and that it was always a ſad thing to fall 
into its Hands. I confulted Melendez on 
1 Oocaſion. He could not tell 

to adyiſe me. Tho' he did net 
ink my Maſter was a: Spy, yet he knew! 
not what elſe to make of him. Ire 


ſolyd o gbſerve him, and to leave bim, 


it 4; found him an Enemy tothe State 


But I thought to myſelf, I liy'diſu ca- 
y, bh: 978 to be very ſure af it. 
Tg; examin'd: N all Neher 


Adgions ; 2 lift him, ſaid 
I (Re —— 


Six, wa 1 can live ſo as to avoid 
evil Tongues. Tis a vile World; and 
ſome of our Neigbbours are as bad as 
any iu it; they deal altogether. in Scan · 
Tou can't imagine how they talk 
of you. Well, Gil. Blas, replſed — 2 
what can they ſay of me? Mal 
werd I, never, Pater Won, * — 


Our, Neighbours ſay we are dangerous 
People; ye 1 the Court ought; to baxe 
an Eye upon us In e he 
Sit, for the King ef 6 — 


Saying this, 1: look'd on my 


Alexander: did on his Phyſician, ws 
made uſe; *. een Aten 


4 7 


8 


— 
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I fancy'd I perceiv'd- ſome Alteration in 
my Patron, which agreed well enough 


4 
Ness deal of Compoſure, Gil Blas, doh 


to tell you that Monfienr the Corre- 


whether I could diſcover any thing. 


with the ConjeQures of our Neighbours. 
He appear'd very penfive; but preſent- 
recovering himſelf, he ſaid, with 


'mind what our Neighbours ſay; it js not 
worth our troubling ' ourſelves about it. 
Let 'em think as ill as they pleaſe of 
— as long as we give them no Oceaſion 
or n . 29*4+8 a 
He ſaid no more, but went to Bed'; 
and J did the ſame, not knowing what 
Judgment to- make of him. The next _ 
Day, as we were preparing to go ont, we ©: 
heard a great Knocking at the” Door, * 
My Maſter open'd the innermoſt; and 
looking thro* the Lattice, he faw'a_ 
Man well dreſt, who accoſted him thus, 
Signor, I am the Alguazil, and am come 


gidor defires to ſpeak with you. What 
would he have with me? replied my 
Patron.” The Alguazil anſwer'd, I don 
know that; you'll ſoon be inform'd of 
it. I am his humble Servant, replied 
my Maſter; I have no Buſineſs with 
him. Saying this, he clapp'd the Door 
upon him very haſtily, as if he did not 
| M 3; much 


* 
* A 
0 
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f mueh like what the Alguazil ſaid. He 
1 ve me my Six Reals, bidding me go, 
e would ſtay within that Morning, 
| and had no farther Occafion - of me. 
This made me judge that he was afraitl 
of being apprehended, and to avoid it, 
kept at home, I left him; and to ſ@&- 
| tisfie myſelf in the Matter, bid in a 
| Place where I could ſee him when he 
| went out. I was reſolv'd not to tir 
| till I ſaw what would come of it; and 
about an Hour after I obſerv'd him 
| to come out with an Air of Aſſurance, 
which confounded my Suſpicions, but 
did not cure me of them; for I had 
no very good Opinion of him. I ima- 
gined that his Looks were artificial; 
hat he ſtaid behind — carry off his Gold 
and Jewels, and perhaps was going to 
ſave himſelf by ſudden F — de- 
ſpair'd of ſeeing him again, and was 
in doubt whether I ſhould wait for him 
at Night; but I alter'd my Mind, and 
went to my Poſt. at the uſual Hour. 1 
wos very much ſurpriz'd to ſee him 
return. went to Bed without ſhew- 
ing the leaſt Concern, and roſe the 
next Day with the ſame Compoſure of 


WY . 
14 1 ' 
« % 
© 1% 


* 
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hile he was 1 himſelf, we 
5014 2 K Door as it 
the Day before. My Matter Jookid th 
the Lattice. He Frede 
was there again, and RY ol 
he would. daves Ven. the Door, te- 
plied the Alguaxil; is Monſieur the 
— dor. At ſo . a Name 

o0d chill'd in my Veins. I was 

farc afraid of thoſe * ever 
does bad 5 into their Hands, 
and would ladly hare been a u, 
Leagues o As * my For 
tron, he was mw fo. frighted 
pen'd the Door, and — ＋ the — 
with Reſpet. You fee, ſays the Cor» 
regidor, I am not come with a Train 
after me. I would, do what is. (o, be 
done . a Noiſe. As ill 
as you have in this City, 
I think ood is ſo mack due to — | 
as you appear like a Gentleman. Pray 
what's your Name, Sir? n 
fineſs —— you to Madrid? My AL 
teplied my Maſter, I am a Native 
New Caſtile, and my Name is Don Rer- 
uard de Caſtil Blazo. As to my Buſineſs. 
here, I walk about to ſee Plays, and 
divert my ſelf daily with ſome Pleasant 


Loa have W ſays 
* oN M 4 the 


_— 
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0 From eat Income. No, my, 
f Leid Bie my y Patron, T have no 
Income at all, nor Lands, nor Hot oy; 
How:. do you live then : 0 replied the 
dor! I will ſhew,'y © fays * 
aſter: At theſe Words he lifted 
the Hangings, open'd a Door that I had 
not obferv'd before, and after that ano- 
ther within it, which led to a Pro 
where was a great Cheſt full of Pi 
of Gold. He deſired the Judge to ta- 
tisfy himſelf, and went on in this man- 
nee er 
Lou know, my Lord, that the Spa- 
wiards don't love Labour: And of all 
[IE the Spaniards in the World, Iibeliere 
love ſt leaſt. I am ſo lazy that I cant 
dear any Employment. If I would 
turn my Vices into Virtues, I might eall 
that Lazineſs a Philoſophical Indolence: 
That 'twas the Effect of a Mind taken 
off from the Things which are moſt de- 
fired by Men. But 1 muſt own that 1 
am lezy by my Complexion," and ſo la- 
„ that if I were to work for my Li. 
: ving, I ſhould ſtarve. / That I might hve 
according to my Humour, and fave the 
Trouble of a Steward, I turn'd all my 
Eſtate, which confiſted of ſeveral con- 


tiderable Inheritances, into Money. That 
933. k N Money 
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Money is inthis Cheſt, above Fifty thou- 
ſand Ducats, which are more than 1 
ſhall want, if I live to an hundred Years: 
old, being now near threeſcore. And I 
ſpend bat a Thouſand a Lear. I am not 
ſolicitoas for the future, becauſe, thank 
my Stars, I am no ways addicted to the 
three Things that commonly ruin Men. 
don't love Feaſting nor Gaming, and 
have done with Women. IL am not one 
of thoſe old Coxcombs that doat on 
the Sex when the Seaſon is paſt, and 
ſhall never be at any _ to purchaſe 
their Favours. * 
Tou are a happy Man, ſays the Cors 
regidor. They injur'd you who took 
you to be a Spy. A Man of your Tem- 
per is by no means fit for it. Live on 
in your Way, Don Bernard, added bez 
inſtead of giving you an Dan 
I will hereafter be your ender, an 
deſire Fore Friendſhip, and Loffer your 
mine. My- Lord, ery.n my Maſter, — 
accept with Joy and ſo obligi 
an Offer. By giving me your Friend = 
you 20G; Ny my n 4 —— 
m appineis compleat. Tit 
= Dy this Converſation in the 
next Room. Don Bernard could hard- 
ly tell how to retutn the extraordinary 
M5 Civilities- 
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Civilities of the Corregidor: And my 
Maſter's Example put me upon exert- 
ing my felf to do Honour to the Al- 
until. I made him a hundred low 
ws; tho' at the bottom, I had that 
Contempt and Averſion for him, which 
every honeſt Man naturally for an 
Alguazil. dal 


The Sur prize Gil Blas was in to meet 
_ Captain Rolando at Madrid: And 
ſeveral curious Things related to him 


Den Bernard de .* Blazo having 
waiteq upon the Corregidor to the 
Street, return'd immediately to ſee that 
his Cheſt was faſt, and his Doors well 
loch d. We then went out both of us 
much better fatisfied than we ways _ 
Don Bernard having the Corregidor to h 

Friend, and I being ſecure of my Six Reals 
a-day. I refolv'd to go and tell this Ad- 


wb 


venture to Melendez; and as I drew 
his Houſe, I ſpy'd Captain Rolanab. 
| was 


' 
' 
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was ih a dreadful Surprize, . and. could 
not help trembling at Sighs of him. He 
knew . me again, came up to me very 
gravely, and keeping till his Air of Supe- 
tiority, order'd me to follow him. I 
ſhook all the while, and d him in 
my Fright. He'll pay my old Reckoning, 
ſaid I to myſelf: | Hithor will he carty 
me? Perhaps there is ſome ſubterranean 
Habitation in this City alfo. *Egad, if L 
thought ſo, I would ler him ſee that L 
have not the Gout in my Toes,” I walk'd 
behind him, obſerving narrowly at-what 
Place he ſtop'd, reſolving to run for it, 
if I did not like it. 

Rolando rid me of my Fears, by en 
tring 4 famous Tavern. I followed 
him. He call'd for the beſt Wine, and 
bid the Landlord. get Dinner. hile 


Dinner was preparing, Captain "Re .. 
lando began his Diſcourſe to me, — | 


Thou may'ſt well wonder, Gil Blas 

fee thy old Commander here; _— thy 
Wonder will be . encreav'd, When ——— 
hear eſt what 1 am going to tellthee. The 


Day I left thee in our” ſubrecagents 


Dwelling, While I ad my (Companions 
went to Marſilia, to fell 2 Mutes and 
the Horſes we took the Day 


we met the Corregidor of Leon Son in 


bis 


: i 
. - 
- x — eo” PO ws 2 —— ” . ACT 


; ** 
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nis Coach, attended by four Men on 
Horſeback, well arm'd. We kilFd two 
of them, and the other two fled. The 
Coachman, afraid of his Maſter's Life, 
cry'd, Ah, Signors, for God's ſake don't 
murder the only Son of the Cortegidot 
of Leon. Theſe Words, inſtead of gain» 
ing the Pity of my Cavaliers, enraged 
them againſt the Son of the Corregidor. 
Don't let the Son of a mortal Enemy 
of our Fellows eſcape us, ſaid one of 
any : Companions, How. of our 
Profeſſion has he flaughter'd ?: Let us be 
xeveng'd, ; and offer this Victim to their 
Manes. The reſt of my Cavaliers ap- 
prov'd of his Speech; and my Lieute- 
nant was preparing to ad the Part of 
the High-Prieſt in this Sacrifice; when 
I held him by the Arm, and cry'd, Hold, 
why will you ſpill Blood, without Ne- 
geſſuy? Let us be content with this 
Young Man's Purſe, ſince he does not 
reſiſt. It would be barbarous to cut his 
Throat. Beſides, he is not accountable 
for his Father's Actions; and bis Fa- 
ther does but his Duty when he con- 
demus us to Death, as we do ours, 
een Travellers of their Bur- 
[| as. L x 26%] 4 0 ee 


Iin- 
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I interceded thus for the Corregidor's 
Son ; ; and my Interceſſion was not in- 
effectual: We only took all the Money 
he had, 3 
Horſes. of dhe two dead Men, which 
we ſold, with the reſt, at Man Meanfilla. We 
return'd aſterwards to our ſubtertranean 
Habitation, where we arriv'd next Day 
a little before t. We were very 
much  ſarpriz'd ta find the Trap- Door 
lifted up; and that /Sarprize of ours was 
ſtill greater, when we found Leona 
ty'dito a Table. She told us what had 
paſs'd, in two Words. We admir'd-how 
thou could*ſt deceive us. We did not 
think thee capable of playing us ſuch a 
Trick; and we forgave: thee, for” the 
Contrivance. At for us, as ſoon” as we 
had unty'd our Cook, I order'd ther to 
get us fomething good for to eat; and 
took my Comrades with me to ſee our 
Horſes well look'd aſter. Fhe old Ne 
gro, who had: had nothing given him ky 
four and twenty Hours, L. almoſt 
the Agony, We would fain — hr 
him, but he was too far gone; 
pear'd: ſo near his End, - that 2 1k 
the poor Dog as we found him. W. 
gur ſelves went to Breakfaſt; and have 
ing — craving Appetites, ſlept 
away 


, Ze Has many Book In. 


away the 7 teſt of that Day. When we 
- awake, we heard from Leonarda that 
Doming 


„ had” breath'd- his Laſt. So we 
carried him into the Vault, where thou 
may ſt remember thou uſedſt to lie, and 
buried him as formally as if he had had 
the Honour to have been ane of our 

. i: 2 on he rot lard 
Four or five Days after, as we were 
pgs Road, we met three Troops 
of St. Hermandad s Officers at the En- 
trance of a; Wood. We ſpy'd no more 
than one Troop: at firſt, aud deſpis'd 
them, tho ſapetior in Number to us. 
We  aitack'd them; and while we were 
engag d, the two other Troops that had 
not yet; come in Play, bore down upon 
us ſo warmly, that our Valour was of 
no Uſe to us. Our Lieutenant and two 
of our Cavaliers were kill'd on this Oc- 
aon. My ſelf and two more, : whith 
were all our Company, were ſurround- 
ed and taken. IWO of the Troops of 
vt. Harmandad conducted us to Leos: 
The third went to deſtroy our Retreat, 
which was found out in this manner: 
A Peaſant: of Laceno croſſing the Foreſt 
in his Way home, by chance perceiv'd 
out Trap-Door lifted up, the fame 

u carriedſt away the Lady, He ſut- 


pected 


«©» 


* 
= 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


hend us, and the: Peafant | was 
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what it was our Dwelling: and 
not having the Courage to enter, he 
contented himſelf to obſerve the Place 
40] make thoſe — by which he 
ight find it again. cut the Bark 
ſome of the —— Trees in 
. Places, and notch'd others all 
the Way from one Space to atiether, till 
he was out of the Wood. He then 
went to Leon to give Information of it 
to the Corregidor, who was the more 
eas'd with it, * his Son had bee 
_ robb'd by mer th 0 hol ch LS... 
tl together thoſe three Troops 
of 81. 1 Officers to 


bo. I 


Guide. 

I was a Show for the Citizens” 
on, on my Arrival in that City. 
been a Portugueſe General, raves 


thi- 
ther Priſoner of War, the People could 
not have flock'd about me more. Be» 
hold the famous Captain! .cry'd they, 
the Terror of the 8 He deſerves 
to be torn in pieces 60 Horſes, and ſo da 


his Companions. e were brought be» 
fore the Corregidor who began to inſult 
me. Heav'n, tir'd out with the ifs 


orders of thy Life, ſays he, has 5 


fach a Rogue at taft into my 


My 


reproach me with the Death of your 


fert 


ch 
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My Lord, replied, I, if 1 haue been 
guilty of Crimes, you cannot at leaſt 


Son. I ſay'd his Life: You ſhould.con- 
ſider. me a little for that. _ Sirrah, cry'd 
he, *Tis. not by ſuch, Raſcals as thou 
art, that: Men of Honour are obliged to 
act generouſly. But if I had a 96 to. 
fave | thee, the Duty of my Office will 
not let me. Having. ſaid this, he or- 
der'd us to be ſhut up in a Dungeon, 
where my Companions did not long 
tanguiſh; for at three days end they 
were taken out to act a Tragical Part 


in the Market-place. As for me, I re» 
Weeks, 


main'd in the Dungeon three 
imagining that my Execution was de- 

d to render it the more tercible; 
and I expected a, new ſort of Death: 
But the Corregidor then ſending for me, 
ſaid, Hear thy Sentence. Thou art dif- 
arg d. Had it not been for thee, my only 
Son had been murder'd on the-High-way. 
As I am: his Father, I cannot in Gra- 
tirade forget that Piece of Service : And 
4 am a Judge, not having it in my 
Marc to pardon, thee, I wrote to Court 
n thy Favour. I have procured a Part- 
don for thee, and thou may'ſt go where 
mou gleaſeſt: But have a Care how thou 
8 a offendelt 
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paliywagggil's Place: M — 
o”ot Decency, pbave oppos Poker) 
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offendeft a Let this happy Event 
inftru&' thee to jeaye off th ene 
B 
m a : 
Madrid,” With' a Reſolution t0 ones 
his Advice, and live” ly in that 
City. F found my Father and Mother 
dead, Their Eftate was in the Poſſeffion 
of an old Relation, who gave me fuck 
a kind of "Account: of it as Truſtees pe 
nerally dp. I had” no more than Three 
thouſand Ducats, 'which perhaps wm 
not a fourth part - of What belong d 
me. But what ſhould I do in that Caſe 
I had got nothing by a Law-Suit. 80 J 
»k it, and, to avoid Idleneſh, 


+ 


Admiſſion, had they known thy{Hiſto- | 
ry. But by good Luck they either knew 
it not, or made as if! they did not, 
which is all one. Indeed, in this Hos 
nourable Society it behoves 2 

to hide his Actions as welt as he enn. 
Heaven be praisꝰ d, we have nothing et 
ſay againſt one another on that ſcore 
The il take the beſt. Nevertheleſe, 
Friend, continues Rolando, to ſpeak 
whole Mind to thee, 1 40 not at _ tee my - 


Frafellion. + krequires:t0p-much T 


— 


Wes thy hs 233 


ane 
more, 
* 


copd; 2 
Obje&ion to e Fu _ 
on thay.) Gr ar gs ein 5s 


the Trick thou didſt put upon us, 
ould ſuſpect . They -ſhall 
nothing of that. Well, what ſay'ſt 
Wi chou follow me I Wait 
a thy Anſwer. An er . his par- 
tiqular, Inclinstions, replied 1: Lon ate 
made for hardy Enterpeizes, — 1 for a 
iet, caly Lite. I underſtand you, ſaid 
he: The Lady you took from us has 
fill the Poſſeſſion bf your Heart, and 
po doubt yon line an ca Life with bu 
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. with him: But N d. and. Ba 
Look, and aid 
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at Madrid. Confeſs, Monſieur Gi — 
that you have her with you here; an 
live together eon the Piſtoles you — 
off from ou Under - ground elling. 
told him he was in an Error; and wh 
we were at Dinner, related to him the 
Story of that Lady, and all that had bap- 
ned to me fince I ſeſt tie Bend. When we 


+ had din'd, he reviv'd his Diſcourſe of the 


Cotalanse. He own'd ibat-he-zeſolv'd to 
join them, and again zempied ane to 


it, he gave me a ſtern 
very gravely, Since t .ohy — is ſo baſe as 
to prefer thy ſlavim Condition to the 
Honour of r into a 225 
pany of brave 

the Poverty of ay Spirit. Bat — 
en to what I ſay to thee, and 
always in Memory, Forget what 
haſt heard from me to-day. Mention me 
to no body: If I hear thou do ſo much 
as name me in Converſation. —— Thon 
know'ſt me, and that's enough. At theſe 
Words he call'd for the Reckoning, Ne 
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farm 6 CHAP. mr. 9, 
LM is Aa the 'Servied 6 #' Don 

Bernard de Caſtil Blazo, a 


enters 
iuto that Ae Began, 1 


As 00 Mere. golug out of the Twer, 
| and taking Teaye' of one another, my 
Maſter pass by: He ſaw me, and ! 
obſerv'd that he more than once caſt his 
Eye upon the Captain. I imagin'd be 


was fürpriz'd to ſee me with ſuch a ſort 


_ ofa Man; for the very Looks of him 
Were "enough to let one into his Chara- 
Gere He was tall, hard-viſag'd; and 
tho” he was not ugly, yet he had ſome- 
thing in his Face that was ſhocking, and 
had the Air of a Rogue. 
I 'was not out in my Conjectures. 
found at Night that Don Bermard's Head 
was full of the Captain, and that he 
was well diſpos'd to believe every thin 
T =_ of him, if I durſt tell him. Gi 
at, ſays he, what tall Fellow was it 
=? met you with? An Alguazil, Sir, 
i 1; thinking that would have 


been ſufficient to fſatisfie him. But he 
WS 
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lender of this bad 3 doped | 


out, and . * trouble thy, 
help l a better Place. na. = 


eordingly a few Days alter bs 
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roar,” between 


= por wort firſt came into 


nelh; butt finding he had x Genins'for 
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— toda R= 


Way Ur other ter 
fett.. DD 


bay you" your" | 
ſotnet hing more ib 


the Palace;wea'd 
gnor Rodrigwes; and were told u 
mould find dies in bis Apartment, Mu 
was there; and with bim a ind Pen 


fant, win e blue Bag full ofi Pi 
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Salm yer, 
they talk d of me. e 
examinꝰd me fram Head t Foqt, 


ver civilly, I was; exactiꝝ ſuch a One 
Don 1/Matthias: ed, |: and, Thad he! 
8 er takes tou preſent me. 
to him / U His, . let him 
know what a: Kindneſe he. had br me; 
the Steward to take me into his 

| ion. After which he left us 0 
: And aſſoon as he Was gone, ys 
| Au introduce you; to: my Me- 
ſter when I have diſpatch d this | 
. ing, Lest for, Tage, whoher 
* og, 3 1 W 
the Money be. right. He told out goo 
Piſtoles and ery d, Tis very well, the 


Sum is exad. Upon which he gave the 
an Acquittance, and ſent 


Countryman | 
him any. The Piſtoles he put into the 
Bag again. Then addreſſing himſelf to 


Levee. | He generally riſcs Want None 


me, ſaid, Now we'll go to my Maſter's: 
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'Tis an Hour paſt, aud I ſappoſe he's 


got up. As the Steward faid,* we found 


him in his Morning-Gewu, lolling in 
an Elbow Chair, his Leg over one Arm 
of it, and his Head over Yother, and his 
Noſe full of Snuff. He was diſcourſing 
with a Footman who ſupplied the Place 
of a Valet. My Lord, ſays the Inten- 
dant, I take the liberty. to pteſent a 
young Man to you in the room of him 
you turn'd off the Day before Yeſter- 
day. Melendez your Draper will an- 
ſwer for him. He aſſures me the Lad 
has Merit; and 1 believe' you'll be ſa 
tified with him. ' is enough, replied - 

the young Lord, that you bring him to 
me. I take him” into Service. He 
ſhall be my Valet de That 
Buſineſs is done, Rodripzez, added he. 
] have ſomething elſe to ſay to you. You 
are come very a propos. I was going to fend 
for you. I have bad News to tell you, 
dear Rodriguez, I had iii Luck laſt P. 


Beſides the hundred Piſtoles I h 

you, I loſt 200 upon Honour. You 
know of what Confequence it is for 
Perſons of Quality ta -diſcharge ſuch a 
Debt. Tis indeed the only one that 
the Punctilio of Honour obliges us to 
pay with Punctuality. As for the reſt, 


Vo. I. N they 


- 
mg 
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Pa 86-8 pe i the: e, You muſt 
ore get me 200 P reſently, 


ofa. Str 
1 
them hard. I muſt 


d ſeudt FM to the —— of Per 
to ſay,, it; han. do its + 
Jon, . find auch a. 
8 ur Family, Wwhateyer 
e 2 and they fack wy — 


4 AYS the rang Ais — 
Nen 
. do not bring me a Aus. 
di, tho? of rea 
1 to anſwer. the Expence. Hither. 


hav 
= 't. 4 6 out longer without a Mira- 
cle. 55 hat you lay ſignifies nothing, 
Mgtthigs, interrupting. him: 
8555 Particularities ſerve. only to ver 
Don't think, Rodriguez, that Vil 
hapge 5 hy Courſe. of Lite, ar take care 
ate. A fine Employment. that 
5 a a Man of Pleaſure as I am. Truly, 
Sir, replied. Rodriguez, as. Matters go, 1 


foreſee. you will 'foon have; that Care 


taken of E gur Hands. Yan: teaze me 
to Death, ſays the young Lord, a little 
haſtily. Let = tuin my ſelf without 
knowing 2 Itell yon I muſt have 200 
Piſtoles. I muſt have them. I -will 


again to the little Old Man, - who has 
teady 
plies 


you ſo much at; Intereſt, te- 
. I don't.care:whom you 
1 8 


gone thro* with it; but 1 


= ban} OS ws, os awd fn. wmio co LEES 


i 
c 
e 


Will. 


Matter, Friend, ſays the latter to 


Man 1 met. Yes, replied Don Marrbi- 


When the Concomb, after! my. 
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o ta, ſays Don Mazthias, fo I have the 
— Go to ths. Devil ford, if you | 


As he was ſpeaking theſe Words, ha- 
ſtily and angtily, the Steward went our, 
and a young Man of Quality; call'd Don 
Antonio Centelles, enter'de What's: the 


Maſter? You are —— 
Paſſion. Who has put you. into ſuch an 
ill Hamour?®' Pit lay a Wager tis the 


4; it is my Steward. Every time 1 
ſpeak to him, it isabways thus. He wi 
be talking of my Affairs to me. He tells 
me I ſhall eat my {elf out of Houſe and 
Home. A Wreacht— He'll loſe ne- 
thing by it, however it goes. I am juſt 
in the ſame Caſe, cries: Dow %. I 
have ſuch another impertinent . Steward) 
repeated 
Orders, brings me any Money; he does 
it as if he it to me. He is full of 'his 
Advice. Sir, cries he, you'll undo yourſelf} 
Your: Rents ate feind. I am forc'd to in. 
terrupt him, and cut him hort in his Di- 
ſeourſe. The work of it is, ſays Don H- 
thias, we cannot do withoar theſe Men: 
They are a neceſſary Peil. They ate , 

replies: Conelles. r 2 

þ 2 


268 The HisToRY+ Book III. 


of the pleaſanteſt Thoughts. come into 
my Head that ever Man had. With that 
he burſt out into a Fit of loud Laugh» 
ter; and then continued, Nothing can 
be better contrived. We'll turn» thefe 
th Scenes into comick, and divert 
ourſelves with what has ſo much vex'd 
us. Tis this: I will demand of your 
Steward as much Money as you have 
occaſion for. Do you do the ſame by 
mine. Let them then lecture us as 


much as they pleaſe, we ſhall hear them 


With Indifference. Your Steward hall 
bring me .his Accounts. My Steward 
* hall do the ſame — You will hear 
of nothing but my Extravagances. 1 ſhall 
hear of nothing but of yours. *T'will be 
2 y Frolick, will it not? 9” 
| both tickled themſelves with 
the Thoughts of it; and were laughi 


at it, when their Mirth was interrupted 


by Gregorio —— „ who teturn'd, 
follow'd by a little old Man that had 
fcarce a Hair upon his Head, ſo bald 
was he. Don Antonio would have gone. 
Adieu, Don Matthias, ſays he; we ſhall ſee 
one another again by and by. I leave you 
with theſe Gentlemen. You have doubt- 
leG- ſome Buſineſs of Conſequence to- 


gether. No, no, reply'd my Maſter, ho 
| l : 


pod 2 f5 r os cc. 0 
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this ſage' old Perſon is an honeſt Man 
who lends me Money at 20 per Cent. 
How! 20 =o Cent. cries Centelles, in a 
Surprize: You light of honeſter Men 
than I do. I am forc'd to pay dear 
for every Penny I borrow: 40 per Cens. 
is my common Rate. Extortion! ſays 
the old Uſurer. What Rogues they 
are? Don't they think there's another 
World?- I do not wonder People rail fo 
much at Uſury. *Tis the Exorbitancy 
of it that makes it ſo diſhonourable. 
If all my Brethren were like me, we 
ſhould. not be decry'd ſo much. For 
my part, I generally lend my Money on- 
ly to do my Neighbour a Kindneſs. Ah! 
if the Times were as they have been, I 
would offer you my Purſe without In- 


tereſt; and as bad as they are now, I 


can hardly in my Conſcience take even 
ſo little as 20 per Cent. But they ſay 
there is no Silver in the Mines; that the 
Bowels of the Earth are drain'd of it; 
and its Scarcity makes me encroach upon 
Morality. How mach do you want? 
continued he, addreſſing himſelf to my 
Maſter. Two hundred Piſtoles, replied 
Don Matthias. I have four hundred in 
a Bag, ſays the Uſurer. You may have 
half of them, Saying this, he pull'd a 
3 blue 
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blue Bag from under his Cloak, which 
ſeem'd to me to be the very Bag in which 
the Peaſant Talege brought the Five hun- 
dred Piſtoles to Rodriguez. I gueli'd 
immediately what was the Meaning ot 
it; and ſoon after perceiv'd that Me/en- 
dea had not mifinform'd me, when he 
boaſted of the Steward's Dexterity. 
The Old Man empry'd the Piſtoles on 
the Table; the t of which made 
my Maſter gr reedy of all. He was fſimit- 
ten with the Totality of the Sum. Sig- 
nor Oiſcomuſgado, ſuys he to the U ſuret, 

I have thought better of it, and find my 
ſeif to be 4 — ask d to bors 
2 only what I had b 'y Word 
for, not — that I had not a Penny 
in my Purſe will take the whote 
Four hundred Piſtoles, to ſave the 
Trouble of ſending for you again. 1 
intended, replied the Uſurer, to lend part 
of this Money to a Clergyman, who has 
enter'd ſome Maidens in a Nunnery, 
and is about furniſhing their Lodgings 
for em; but ſince you have occafion 
for all of it, *tis at your Serviee. All 
you have to do, is, to provide Security. 
As for Security, cries Rodrigues, inter- 
rupting him, and taking s Paper out of 
| * Pocket, you ſhall have wry good. 
Signor 


2 
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Steward 
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Signor Don MatrMas peed gy fn WW 
Bill; Twill chtiete 10 to Five hundreds Bj 
Piſtoles upon Talgo a rich Pebſhiit” "1 


Mundejar. Pis very Well; replies the U- 
ſarer: | am, riot-very-dfmvults Then the 
prefented a Prti to . 


who, without reading itt ſet his Nan 


K 


to the Bill, whiſtling all the While 
writing. 1b ien dun nn bon 
This Affuir ovet, the odd Mun — we 
Maſter Adieu. Don Mast, fd and 
embracd him; crying, Tilt next Title; 
Signor Dꝛfemulgadb, I am yours: * 
can't imagine why they ſhould treat V- 
ſurers as Raſtals“ I think you ate Men 
necefſary to the State. Vou are the Con- 
ſolatibn of a Theuſand Fels and the 
Reſource of all me Lords, FHOſE 
pence excbeds their Inebme. Very ttüe, 
ſays Centeliet; the Uſuters are Mett 
Honour; who cannot de tod muh H- 
nour'd.' Det me alſo embride this Wore- 
thy Perſon, for the ARE! of "Wis 28. Pe. 
Cent. Saylrig inis, he \approdth't the Of 
Man to hag him: And theſe tb 
puſn'd him ſtom one to Vother, 
way of Diverſion, as à Baff is [tric 
at Tennis. After they had done with- 
bim; the Steward, who deſpte'd it as 
much as he, and 4” great} dent more; 
So N 4 - took 
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Aok him away. They were na ſooner 
hee than Don Matthias ſent the 200 

iſtoles to the Counteſ of Pedreſa, by 
the Lackey that was in the Room with 
me. The other 200 Piſtoles he put up 
in a long Silk Purſe, which he uſually- 
carried about with him. Being _ 
pleas'd to find himſelf ſo well in Caſh, 
he demanded with a great deal of Gay+/ 
ety, of Don Antonio, what ſhall we do 
to Day? Let us conſult. You talk like 

a Man of Senſe,: replies Cemelles; let 

us deliberate upon the Matter: While 

they were confidering it, two other 

Lords . enter'd the Chamber, Don A+! 

lexio Segiar, and Don Fernand de Gam- 

boa, both of -jhein near about the ſame 

Age with my Maſter, who was Twenty 

eight or Twenty nine Years old. Theſe: 

Four Gentlemen embrac'd as if they 

had not ſeen one another in ten Vears 

before. After which Don Fernand, who: 
was a Boon Companion, ſaid, addreſſing 
himſelf to my. Maſter, Where do you" 
dine to Day? If yon are not engag'd, 

Ill carry you to a Tavern where you: 

ſhall drink the Liquor of the Gods. I 

ſupp'd there, and did not come away 

'till between five and fix this Morning. 

Would to Heav'n, cry'd my Maſter, By 


g * - 4 
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had done the ſame, I ſhould not have 
loſt my Money then. For my Part, ſaid - 
Centelles, I found out a New Diverſion, 
laſt Night. I love change in my Plea», 
ſures. Nothing but Variety. can render. 
Life agreeable. One of my Friends car- 
ried me to the Houſe of a Cuſtom-houſe 
Officer: A ſet of Men Who do their own 
and the State's Buſineſs together. Every 
thing was magnificent, and the Enter- 
tainment very elegant: But the Maſter 
of the Houſe had ſomething in him ex- 
tremely ridiculous. Tho? he was but an 
ordinary Fellow at the Beginning, he 
etended mightily to Quality, his 
ife to Beauty, tho* ſhe was horribly 
ugly. They had both a Biſcayas Brog 
in their Talk, which made the ſilly thi 
they ſaid ſtill more pleaſant. Their Chil- 


dren, . in number five or fix, with their 


Preceptor, were all ſet to Table. "Judge 
you what their Breeding was. 88 
I ſupp'd, cries Don Alesie Segiar, 
with the Actreſs Arſenia, We were 
ſix of us, Arſenia, Florimonda, with 4 
Coquet, a Friend of hers, the Marquis 
de Zeneta, Don Fuan de Alencadd, an- 
ur Servant. We ſpent, the Night in 
= OE * 1 n ; Re 
ure, Was it! is true, Arſene : 
Wes ti s: * N „5 Flori. 
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 Pldrimonda are not N with Wit; 

but then they are Wanton jw. 6.3} 
that's as good as witty. They ate beisk, 
fronnckſome Wretchet : And 1 10% em 
a thonfand times bands = ite pris. 

 pfeciſe Dames, that pique. ttemfetves 
Senſe and Virtwe. 


= * 
eaten + | r 
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Hou Gil Blas became acguainted with 
. Palets belonging, to Beaux. Au a- 
mirable Seere? they taught bim 1 
e' the of A Muy 
of Wit: And the fingplar * 


40 made him late. 


T HESE Lords nat to. 1 
themſelves in this manner, till Don 
Matthias, whom 1 was all the. While 
drefling, was ready to 999 ont with, 
them. 5 He then bad me now, him.; 
and all theſe four Rakes: went toge= 
ther to the Tavern, Don 3 4. 
. Gambia had propos'd, to, them. I. 
mareh/d behind them, with three o- 


ther Valets; for. each of th Gentle- 
men had one, I obſery'd with Alſto- 
niſhment 


* — -w 1 
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niſhment that each of thoſe Valett &6- 


aftet his and hioiferf _ 
ſame Airs, I ſaluted 55 their 
new Comtade. They returned my Si 
lute: Aud one of — after — 


look*d ſome time 1 
} perceive, Brot 150 — 
you never yet ps: 0 qi" No; 


replied 1; have not Doan Tok — A 
drid; So Þ thought, f. Nr have 
a —— Loos _ yo ſeeth tĩ- 
morons and confas'd; Vom dot Know 
ho y to behave your felf. Bat no Mate 
Nen Nees Seer e N 
ou e, re : 0, nog 
he; there's fro Man ſuch: 4 Blockhesd, 
but we can improve him. Depend 
it, we'll do vont Baſine for you. 
lle need ſay no More to > he mw 


underſtund han L 


rare Sparks for my Re Va Valers; a: 
that 1 200 not Oe fatien into | 
Hands to learn. my Trade: — 
coming to the Tavern, we found 
Emertainment prepat d for them! 8 
Bon - Fernand' pad, beten it in the 
Morning, Our Muſters ſat down t 
Fable, an4 we ſtood ready to = 
them. They were arg 4 4 Das 

alt the he 
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ner; and 1 took great Delight to 
hear them talk. Their Chara, e 
Thoughts, and Expteſſions diverted 
me. What Fire! What Fancy! They 
ſeem'd to me to be a new Species of 
Men. -; After the Deſert was brought 
in, we ſpread the Table with Bottles of 
the moſt excellent Wine; and left them, 
to go to Dinner our ſelves, in a Room 
where the Cloth was laid on purpoſe 
r TO PT B 
I ſoon found that the Cavaliers of 
my Fraternity had more Merit than 1 
at firſt imagin'd.. They were not con- 
tented with aſſuming the Manners of 
their Maſters ; they affected the Lan- 
uage alſo: And theſe Rogues imitated 


ference, except the Quality Air. | Their 
Air was free 


with their Wit, 


nd deſpair'd of ever 
becoming ſo eeable as they were. 
Don Fernand's Valet, becauſe his Ma- 
ſter treated the others, had the Ma- 
nagement of the Feaſt : And that we 
might want nothing, call'd the Land- 
lord, and ſaid, Maſter Andrew Manthand, 
give us ten Bottles of your moſt excellent. 
Wine; and, as you are us'd to do, put 
them down in our Maſter's N N 
: WI 


2 


them ſo well, that there was no Dif-. + 


y. I was charm'd: 


"a 4 
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With all my Heart, replied the Hoſt 
a 


But Maſter Gaſper, added he, you know: 
Signor Don Fernand owes me a great 
many Reckonings already. If 
Meags. | conld touch a little Mon 


Pain on that Score. I'Hanſwer for him. 


My Maſter's Debts are as good as old: 
Gold. Tis true, ſome ill-bred Czeditors: 


have ſeiz'd. out Rents; but we ſhall out 
them in a little while, ſell our Eſtates, 
and clear off all, without enquiring in- 
to the Particulars of your Bill. - Mow. 
tuano brought the Wine, notwithſtand- 


ing the Rents were ſeiz'd; and we 


drank it before the Creditors were outed. 
We toaſted one another's Healths by the 


Sirnames of our Maſters. Don A 


nio's Valet call'd Don Fernand's Gamboa 


and Don Fernand's Valet call'd Bon . 
zonio's Centelles., My Name was Silva 
with them; and we got as fuddled by 


degrees, under thoſe borrow'd Names, : 
as the Lords who bore then. 

Tho' I was not ſo brillant as my Bre- 
thren, * expteſs d themſelves; to be? 
very well ſatisfy'd with me. Silva;: ſaid 


one of the looſeſt of em, we ſhall make 

ſomething of thee. I find that thou haſt 

a Genius at bottom, but thou doſt; 
"4 not 


our: 
Ohy 
Sir, anſwer'd the Valet, don't be in any: . 


— 


s -H, aba Benn 


* ” 
* 


not yet know how to ufe it. The- fed? 
of ſpeaking ill, hinders thy ſpeattin of any 
thing. at a ventute; and I muſt tel} t 
that iis by! ventüting any thing in Con- 
verſation that Men now-a-days acguité 
tie Name of Wits; Would'ſt thou ine? 
Follow the VWäcity of thy Nature, 
and ſuy every thing that cotnes upper. 
moſt. Thy "Inipydence wilt paſs for a 
noble Boldneſs. If thou ca ſt but cract 
one Jeft among a Hundred Impertinen- 
cles; the fooliſſ things .thow ſay'f -ſhatt 
be taken. no notice of; and! cout falt 
be deem'd a Man of Merit; This is: 
what our Maſters practie fo fücoeſb ful 
ly';zz and thus every Mau frould — 
= at the ay EH of ed 
Ie... DBik 
| JR thar I had tob t A4 Be. 
already to pas for 1 fis me 
ard fot 


— _ to ſucceed in it 
Tale ir ms tat | thoughe 1 "ou — 
to 1 e 4 fit on 
Spot; and ne Wine F had drank, Ar 
Suoceſt to the Experiment; that is, 
talk d, right: ar Wrong. whatever * 
into lead; add had the gobd För- 
tane many Ex udies, to 
—— — of Wit; wich were 


migstily appiauded This Eſſa * 


| che Nl 3 


me will Confidence. 1 revoutbled 
3 15 Vivacity, to produce ſome age 


Chance was ſo muchmy Friens F 
5 1 were not 1 8 7 * 
ſays 40705 — 355 Brecht | 
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for Sen in have. fuch f 
den 1 we have. Le $.. 
ent en, amon 
ſerve ſuch Slow: Let us oo 
6 = Caſper" $ 


and every 
his * G Hand, took. ths Br 


leſc 

ons ib. at: Table al it . pleaſed 45 
Maſters to retire... Midni 

And. my Nelles ib e an 
Sobriery, that they, went ho 
Indeed theſe Lolde went 
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vern, only to viſit a famous Coquet who. 
l in the Court Quarter, whoſe Faq! 
was open Night and Day to NN of 
Pleaſure. She was about Thirty 
Years of Age. 2 wore extremely an 
arid was ſo-agreeable ip Company, that 
*tis ſaid ſhe old the Remains, of her 
Beauty, as dear as ſhe did the Firſt- 
Fruits. She had always with her two 
or three Coquets of the firſt Order, 
which drew a great Concourſe of Lords' 
to her Houſe, They sam'd in the Af. 
tetnoon; they ſupp a at Night, which 
they ſpent in drinking and makin 
themſelves merry. Our Maſters ſtay'd® 
there till Morning. So did we, with- 
out being tir'd ; for while they were 
with the Miſtreſſes, we diverted our 
2 with the Maids. At laſt, when 
broke, we ſeparated, and went. 
1 to his Reſt. My Maſter, accord». 
ing to Cuſtom, roſe about Noon, dreſs'd 
_ himſelf, aud went out. I waited upon 
him to the Houſe of Don Antonio Cen- 
teller, where we found one Don Alvaro de 
Aczna; an old Debauchee. All the young 
Men who would render themſelves 'a-. 
pon. put themſelves into his Hands. 
form'd them for Pleaſure, - He taught 
"them how to ſhine in the World, _ 


* * 
- o T3 
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waſte their Eſtates. He: was not afraid: 
of ſpending his. That Bufineſs was 
done long before. After the matural Em- 
braces of theſe Gentlemen were over, 
Centelles ſaid to my Maſter, & Death, 
Don Matthias, thou could'ſt not come 
hither more @ propos. Aluar is come to 
carry me to dine with a: Citizen who! 
treats the Marquis de Stnatr, and Don 
Juan de MMHonmcado to day. Thou ſhales 
go with us. What's the Citizens Name? 
ays Don Matthias. » Gregorio de Noriega, 
replies Don Aar; and I'Il tell you in tWo 
Words what this young Man is. His 
Father, Who is a rich Jeweller, is gone 
to ttade ãn Jewels in foreign Countries, 
and left) with him, wenge went, a 
very good Income. Gregorio i a CO- 
comb, who has a towardly Diſpdſition 
to ruin himſelf, and ſet up for a Beau 
and a Wit, in ſpite of Nature. He has 
deſit' d me to inſttuct him. I govern 
him; and can aſſute you, Gentlemen, I. 
have put him in a right Way. His In-+ - 
come is already pretty well diminiſned. 
I don't doubt it, ery'd Centellesn. I fee: 
him, methinks in an Alms-houſe. Come, 
Don Matthias, continued be, let us 
ſcrape Acquaintance with this Man, and 
conttibute id his Ruin. Wich all my. 

tl Heart, 


"x" 
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Heart, replied my Maſtef ; I love deur- 
17 to ae tlidſe: Mechaick Fops:! r& 
duceu, : who ptetend to , Airs und 
Mannes. Nothing, för Exatnple, pteasd 
better, than vnen the Oollectot'“s 
Was {6 beggar'd by Gamiäg and 
Vanity, in making a Figure likes Lord, 
that /he:was forc'd to ſoit his Houſer 64 
ver tiis:tleadi..ufts for him, replies Aa- 
ed te: does not deſerve: to be pitiedi 
— — E — 1 mis Miſery, as Ive 


rv ner and 7 Maſter accohipmiled 
Don Alvar to Gregotio-Norieg#'s. — 
com and L went with them ove 

that we were like to come ih for 

and. contribute alſo to the Citiz 
Ruin. When we came: ___ wo Pats 
ſeveral: Men very buſy in gerting. Din- 
ner ttady: The | Futhes of the Ragouts 
were moſt — — * 9 1 Tis 
Marquis de dener, an on Jann 
Mont ado were juſt arriv'd. The Maſter 
of the Honſe- appear'd” to be what - 
uar faid, @ great Coxcomb. He, in vain; 
effected to aſſume the Airs of 4 B. Au. 
He was a wretched' Copy of ſo: excellent 
an Original; or rather a Blockbead that 
would fain have put himfelf off for 2 
1 of See. Repreſent 10 8 a 


* 
* 
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Man of this Charactet, Among five 
Sparks a raſhying him, each of them 
making a Je of him, and endetvonrin@ 

to draw him into EAMrauagances. Gen- 
tlemen, ſays Don Alvar, after the fir 
Compliments were over, I reeommend 
Signor Gregoris de Noriega. to you for 
an accompliſh'd/' Cavalier Lie bas © 
thouſand fine ities.) Do you know! 
how he has improv'd himſelf ? Put it 
to the Experiment: He is equally Ma- 
ſter of all the Sciences from Logick ta 
Orthography, You do me too mhuth 
Honour, ſays the Citizen, int 


him with an atykard Smite; Eeould turm ol 


that Argumet - upom you, Signor Afvir;; 
you; who are ſtyl'd one af the Foal 
tains of Learning. I did not 
cry'd Don Aloar, that 1 ſhould hr 

drawn upon my ſelf ſo witty s Pa- 
negyriek. But to ſay the truth, Gen- 
tlemen, Signior Gregorio. cannot fail of 
acquiring a Reputation in the World. 
As for me, cries Don Antonio, what: 
take to be moſt charming in bim, aud 
value infinitely above his - Orthogr 


is, the judicions Choice he makes a 
the Perforis he frequetits, Inft#5d'<of 
confining himfelf to a Cie) Conver- 
ſition, he keeps Company 3 
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but young Lords, not minding what a 
Charge | it puts him to. This ſhews a 
Greatneſs of Soul, and that he — 
how to ſpend his Eſtate with Delicacy 
and Diſcernment. Theſe Ironical Diſ- 
courſes made way for a thouſand of the 
fame nature. They all fell upon poor 
Gregorio; and he was ſach a Fool as not 
to perceive it. On the | contrary, | be 
— wok'' every thing to be meant as it 

was ' ſaid, and was mightily pleas'd with 
his Gueſts. He even imagin'd that they 
did him a Favour, to turn him into 
Ridicule. In fine they play'd 2 = 
all the while they were at Dinner. 
ſtaid with him al Day and all N *. * 
We drank what we would as well as our 
Maſters, and were both in a handſome. 
Pickle when we left him. 


. 


Nee. . 
Gil Blas /ets up for a Gallant Man, and 
gets Acquaintance with a pretty Girl. 


I Slept ſome Hours, and roſe in a gay 

Humour. Remembring the Advice 
Melendez gave me. I went while my 
Maſter 


e, 


1 
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Maſter was yet aſleep, to make my Court 
to our Steward, who: ſeem'd to-takemy - 
Reſpects very graciouſly. He ask'd me 

how I 1ik'd this way of Living? I te- 
plied, Twas new to. me; but I did not 
deſpair of accuſtoming myſelf toit; 
which indeed 1 did effectualiy, and in 
a little time too. I;chang'd Humour, 
and from gtave became frolickſome. 


Don Aztomo's Valet complimented ime 


on my Metamorphoſis; and told me that 
I wanted nothing now to finiſh: me fot 
a Cavalier but an affair of Gallantry, 
which was abſolutely neceſſary to-ren- 
der a young Man compleatly polite. 
That all our Comrades were beloy'd 
by ſome fair Lady; and that he, for 
his part, was in the good Graces of 
two Ladies of Quality. I belier'd the 
Raſcal-ly'd. Monſieur Mogicon, ſays I. 
you are,a jolly, handſome Fellow; but 
can't underſtand how Women of Qua- 
lity can fall in Love with a Man of 
your Condition. Oh! as for that, re- 


plied he, they don't know who I ame 


I make Conqueſts in my Maſter'sCloaths, 
and even with his Name, as thus: 1 am 
dreſt like %, young Lord; I imitate the 
Manners of one; I go to the publick 
Places; I ogle all the Women __ 


— 
> 
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YO! I fix on one that gives me En. 
. courggernent 4/1 follow her, and get 
imo. Palle with her, call myſelf Don 
Antonio Cemtelles. I demand an 
nation. The Lady ſeems coy. I preſs her, 
She complies, & cœtera. By this means, 
Whild; continues he, I have Affairs of 
Gallantry upon my Hands; and I ad- 
viſe cee to follow my Example. I had 
too great a Deſire to beoome a Gallant 
Man, not to take his Advice. Beſides, 
1 did not find any Repugnance in my- 
ſelf to an Amorous Inttigue. I defign'd 
therefore to transform my ſelf into 
4 young Lotd, and ſeek out fome Gal- 
lant Adventures. IL durſt not diſtuiſe 
myſelf} in our Palace, for feat Notice 
ſhould be taken of it! I took one of 
the fineſt- Suits in my Maſter's War- 
drobs. I bondled it up, and carried it 
to! a Barber's, a Friend of mine, where 
Iwigbt drefs/ and undreſs: myſelf com>. 
modiouſly. I made myſelf as fine ads [ 
could. Barber aſſiſted me in doing 
it's And when I thought we had 
done enough, [-march'd toward the Walks 
of St. Jerom, © where I doubted not 
but 1 ſhould - meet with more Opportu- 
nities than one to enter upon Gallantry. 
But before I got there, I light upon 


* — 
a6 is 1 —— 
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n LE [as crong 
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By rh . dy op TTY 7 
Ty Ys well, c 1 * Ws 
e H 1080. 8 < AC 
wait 1 4.0 my IRS 
ter h ted her in a Wan 7 
ee I, was, 82 Wich h 
, Ol n that ſhg 
2 v'd e Auentiop, perhaps, more 
than 1 ons ſhe did; liftgd up her 
5 for a 1 diſcgvet'd 85 
of ths, prettieſt, Faces Engr. 19s he 
8 . ore aWay: 3 50 id; behind 
Emation ab! Appar by 
caus? in my A lovely, Creature, 
ſaid I to — hel furniſh, me, Il 
wartan if the, iwo Ladies jew 
are in ore with —— are co 
or pear d. e 
0 o, u 
Miltreſy,” As I was. aaa te iy 
Dexlonk, chance d to. caſt my * at a 
Window of the Houſe. Abe Wi this — 
miable Perſon came, and 2 
Old Woman, who becken d to me peg 
enter, I fle into it, and found the 
venerable, diſcreed Matron in 3 Parloug, 
neatly, tuch d. She took me fer 8 
Marquis at leaſt; and ſaldting . VS 
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Teſpe&fully,”' ſaid, I doubt not, 

Lord, you have | an ill Opinion 1 
Woman, who, without knowing yon, 
made a Sign to you to enter the Houſe; 
but you will alter it, perhaps, when you 
know that I deal with all the World 


in this free Way. You look to be a 


Court Lord. You judge well, my Dear, 
ery'd 1, ' ſtretching out my Right Leg, 
and 'falling away a little to the left, I 
may without Vanity ſay, I am of one 
of the beſt Families in Spain. You have 
the Air, replied ſhe ; and I muſt own 
1 love to do good Offices to Perſons of 
your Quality. Tis * Foible. I took 
notice of you at my Window, and ob- 
ſetv'd you ogled a Lady who had juſt 
then parted with me. Do you like her? 
Tell me truly. Yes, cried |; I am ſmit- 


ten with her, upon my Honour. - 


never ſaw ſo charming a Creature. 
Bring us together, and depend upon 
my Gratitude. You have done Servi- 
ces of this kind for other Perſons of 
my Quality, and know by that how 
well we are us'd to pay for them. [ 
have told you, ſays ſhe, that I am 
devoted to ſerve the Quality. I delight 
to be uſeful to them. I entertain here, 
for Example, certain Ladies, whom — 


1 
1 e 
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Appeatance of Virtue hinders from ſce- 
ing their Gallants at Home. Very 
well, cry'd® I; and tis" probable you 
have been doing as much for she La- 
dy we talk of. No, replied ſhe, tis a 
young Widow of Quality, who is wit 
ling to have a Lover; but ſhe is ſo 
nice, I cannot tell whether you would 
ſucceed; © whatever may be your Merit. 
I have already recommended three very 
likely Gentlemen, but ſhe has refus'd 
them all. *Sdeath! my Dear, ſaid I, with 
an Air of Confidence, do but bring me 
into her Company once, and }11 anſwer 
for the reſt; I want to have ſome Dia- 
logue with ſo nice a Lady. I never yet met 
with one too nice for me. Well then, 
anſwer'd the Old Woman, Come hi- 
ther to morrow at this Time, and you 
ſhall ſatisfy your Curioſity. I will not 
fail, replied I. We ſhall ſee whether a 
young cord may not pretend to a Con- 
queſt. 1594 | Fa 

I return'd thence to the Barbet's, with- 


out looking out for other Adventures, 
and very impatient to ſee the End of 


this. The next Day, when I had ad- 
juſted myſelf to the beſt Advantage, 
1 went at the time appointed to the 
Old Woman's, My Lord, ſays ſhe, you 


VorL. I. O are 
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are punct val, and I am glad of it. The 
Buſineſs is worth the Teaubie. I have 


ſeen our young Widew; and we (have 
had a Fan of Diſcourſe. about 
ou. was did not to ſpeak of it; 


1 I am fo much your Friend, that 1 
can't belp it. -She is as much taken 
with you, as you are with her; and 
you are in &@ fair Way to be happy. 
tween you and me, this Lady is a 
choice Bit. Her Husband did not live 
long with her. He was but a ſort of 
a Shadow, She is as good as a Virgin. 
The Old Woman meayt without doubt, 
one of her Virgins, who know how tp 
als their Celibacy withont ' wanti 
ands, The Heroine of the Al- 
ſignation arriv'd ſoon after in a Hack- 
ney Coach. Aſſoon as ſhe came into 
| a . accoſted 1 — = 
oppi OwWs; then approac 
her very familiarly, ſaid, My Priaceſs, 
behold a Lord that's taken in your 
Your Image has not been ont of my 
Mind ever fince 1 ſaw you Yeſterday; 
and you have driven out a Dulneſs that 
had began to take footing there. The Tri- 
umph is too glorions for me, replied the, 
lifting up her Veil; but 1 muſt not re- 
Joice too much. Young Lords love 
| | ; . . . Change; 


0 
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change; and nothing is fo hard to keep 
as a Courtier's Heart. hi my Queen, 
cry'd I; if you pleaſe, let's teave that 
to the future, and think now of the 

ſent. _ — — am in Love. 

my Love 18 agr to you, tet 
us engage without Reflexion: Let us 
embark like Mariners, and not dread 
the Dangers of the Sea. Let us think 
only of Pleaſure. At theſe Words 1 
threw ſelf at her Feet in a Tram 
ſport of Joy; und to imitate the-B ; 
I preſs'd her very petulantly to conſent 
to my Happineſs. She feem'd to be 
complying; but would not yield at the 
firſt Meeting : So ſhe puſh'd me back: 
Hold, cry'd ſhe, you are too forward; 
you act like a Rake: I am afraid you are 
a young Debauchee. Puh, Madam, ſaid 
I, do you hate all Woman that 
are not Yalgar love“ None but Citizens 
are afraid of a Rake, Your Reaſons, 
reply'd ſhe, are too powerful to be re- 
ſiſted. I perceive tis to no Purpoſe to 
diſſemble with you young Lords. A 


Woman muſt come half way. Know 
therefore the Victory you have gain'd, 
continued ſhe, with ſeeming Coritafion, - 
as if her Modeſty had been injur'd by 
that Confeſſion, you have 'infpir'd' me 

| O 2 With 


"* 
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with Sentiments* never felt before; 


led me a little; bu 


— 


and I want nothing now but to know 


who you are, to make me chuſe you for 


my Lover, I take you to be 'a young 


Lord, and a Man of Honour: However, 


I am not ſure of it; and as prejudiced 

as I am in your Favour, I will not give 

my ſelf to one I don't know. + + 
I call'd to mind in what manner Do 


Antonio's Valet told me he us'd to extri- 


cate himſelf out of ſuch Difficulties ; 
and . like him, to paſs for 
the Maſter; Madam, ſays I to my Wi- 
dow, I ſhall make no Scruple to tell you 
my Name. It is too noble for a Man 
to be aſhamed of it. Did you never 


hear talk of Don Matthias de Silva? 


Yes, replied ſhe, I have ſeen him at a 
Friend's of mine. As impudent as I 
was become, this 


ſelf in a Moment, and put my Genius 


to the ſtretch ro come off cleverly, Ah! 
my Angel, replied I, You know a Lord 
that I know alſo. I am of the ſame . 


Family. His Uncle married a Siſter-in- 
law of an Uncle of my Father's. We 
are, as you ſee, very nearly related. My 
Name is Don Cæſar. I am the only Son 
of the illuſtrious Don Feraand de Ribe- 


rs, 


wer of hers puz 
I recolleQed my 


7 
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ra, who was kill'd fifteen Years ago in 
a Battle on the Frontiers of Portugal. I 
might give you a particular Account of 
the Action, which was very hot; but 
it would be to loſe the Moments which 
are precious in Love, and may be em- 
ployed much more agreeably. | 
] became more prefling and paſſionate 
after this Diſcourſe. Princeſs was 
not at all mov'd by it. The Favours ſhe 
gave me, only made me long for others 
which ſhe refus'd. The eruel Creature 
left me in this Condition, went toher 
Coach, and drove away. Tho' I was 
not entirely. happy,. yet ] was pleas'd 
with my good Fortune. If I have not 
obtain'd the Favour I preſs'd for, ſaid Ito 
myſelf, *tis becauſe my Goddeſs is a La- 
dy of Quality, who would not appear 
forward, nor comply with my Defires 
at the firſt Interview. Her high Birth 
makes her delay my Joys for a few Days. 
With all theſe favourable Thoughts of 
her, I could not ſometimes help thinki 
ſhe might be a cunning Gypſey, and di 
it to draw me in. However, I lov'd 
to think the beſt; and the moſt ad- 
vantagious Opinion I had of her had 
the Predominancy in my Mind. We 
agreed when we parted to meet again 
O 3 the 


N * 
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the next Day; and the Hopes of enjoy» 
ing then the Height of my Wiſhes, __ 
me a Taſte of them before-hand. With 
theſe pleaſing Fancies in my Head, 1 
return'd to my Barber's. I chang'd my 
Cloaths, and went to my Maſter, whom 
I knew to be at a Tenniz-Court, I 
found him at Play, and obſerv'd that 
he gain'd, by his Looks: For he was 
not one of thoſe inſenſible Gameſters 
that make or ruin therafelves without 
changing Countenance. He was merry 
and inſolent when he got, and: furly 
when he loſt. From the Tennis-Court 
he went in a very gay Humour te the 
Prince's Theatre, | waited upon him to 
the: Play-houſe Door, where putting a 
Ducat into my Hand, he cry'd' to me, 
There, Gi Blas, fince I have had good 
Fortune to Day, be thou fo much the 
better for it, Go, divert thy ſelf with thy 
Comrades, and come to me at Mid- 
night at Arſenia's, where I ſhall ſup with 
Don Alex:9 Segiar. At theſe Words he: 
went into the Hoaſe, and J ſtay'd with+ 
out, ſtadying with whom to ſpend: my 
Ducat, according to the Intention of the 
Founder. I was not long at a'loſs about 
it. Clarin, Don Alexio's Valet, falling 
in my Way, I took him with: me __ 
1 


"it 
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feſt Tunern, and we ſtaid there "till 
Midnight. From thence we went to Ar- 
| ſenia's, \"whitherVClarin bad Orders to 
come as well ay. I; A little Lackey o- 


pen'd the Door, and conducted. us into 
a Hall, where Ania and Florimowdd's 
Women were making 

their Miſtreſſes were doing 
out Maſters. The coming 


of to good 


Gueſts, who were already half fuddled, 


could not be diſugteeable to two ſuch 
Baggages as they were, eſpecially con- 
ſidering they were Players. But how was 
Laſtoniſtud, when, in one of them, I di- 
cover'd my Widow, my adorable W. 


dow, who I'took to be a Counteſs or a 
Marchiogefs: She was no leſh farpriz'd 


to flud her dear Don Char de Ribera 


reduced 10 a Valet de Chambre. We, 


however, look*d upon one another ſome 


time, without being out of Countenance. 


We had both of us a great mind to 


burſt out a laughing; and we did no- 
long forbeat ft. After which, Laura, fo 

my Princeſs was call'd, taking' me aſide, 
while Clanin talk'd with her Campani- - 


on; and giving me her Hand, whiſper'd 
mo,; Since it is fo, - 
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| Bon Car, 

ler us nos reproach one another; but de 

ether a, You plapd or 
bi 


8 while © 
the ſame with 


N 


PF verſion? 
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art admirably, and I did not act mine 
inn; What ſay you?? Did not you takeme 
for one of thoſe pretty. Women of Qua · 
lity who delight in Inttigue? Tis true, 
- replied I ; but be you who you will, 
my Queen, I have not chang'd Senti- 
ments in changing Forms. Accept of my 
Services, and ſuffer Don Matthias's': 
Valet to finiſh what Don Ceſar fo hap- 
pily began. Well, ſaid ſhe, 1 love thee 
better as thou art now naturally, than 
did before. Thou art as a Man, the 
fame as I am as a Woman: That's 
the greateſt Encomium I can beſtow up- 
on thee. I admit thee among the num 
ber of my Adorers. We have-no need 
of the Agency of the Old Woman. Thou 
may'ſt come hither freely. The Ladies 
of the Theatre live without Conſtraint, 
higdelly pigdelly among the Men. The 
Publick ſees it, laughs at it; and what 
then? Are we not made for their Di- 
* Fin N 289 
We left off here, becauſe there were 
others in the Room. The Converſation 
became general, brick, wanton, and full 
of very intelligible Double Entendres. Eve- 
ry one ſaid ſomething, and eſpecially my 
amiable Laura, Arſenia's Woman, ſnhew'd 
that ſhe had a great deal more Wu 
1 80 irtue. 


PL 


Virtue. We could often hear our Ma- 
ſters and the Players laugh aloud; and 
gueſs'd by that, their Converſation was 
of the ſame nature with. ours. If all the fine 
things which were ſaid that Night at Ar- 


ſexia's were written down, it would make 


a Book of great Inſtruction for Youth. 
The time of departing, that is, Day- 
break, coming upon us, we each retir'd 
with our Maſters, Clarin with Don H- 
lexio, and 1 with Don Mattbiar. 

| 1 | * YEE 
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HAP. VI. 
Of the Diſcourſe of ſome Lords a- 


bout the Players of the Prince's 
Company. 1 


N the Forenoon my Maſter receiy'd a 
Billet from Don Alexis Segiar to de- 
fire him to come to him. We went to 
his Houſe, and found there the Marquis 
de Zeuete, and another young Lord whom 
I had not ſeen. before. Don Marrhrar, 
ſays Segiar to my. Maſter, preſenting that 


Cavalier to him, This is my Kinſman- 


Don Pompeyo de. Caſtro. He has been 
bred up from his Youth in the Court of 
Os Por- 
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Pures gal. He arriv'd at Madrid laſt Night, 
and . to- morrow to Zicbom He 
enn give me but this one Day: We muſt 
make the moſt of ſo- precious a one; and 
1 ht F fhould want yen and the Mar- 
quis de Zenere, to helpme out in it. Upon 
this my Maſter and Don Alexro's' K inſman 
embrac'd; and many a Compliment pas d 
between them. I was mightily pleas'd wit 
what Don Pomprys ſaid; he ſeeming to be 
a Man of as much as Wit. 
They din'd at Segiar's: And thoſe 
Lords, after Dinner, Gam'd "till Play- 
time. They then went together to the 
Prince's Theatre, to ſęe a New Trage- 
dy, call'd The Queen. of Carthage. When 
the. Play was done, they return'd. to 
ſap at the ſame Place where they had 
din'd. Their Converſation rolFd” at 
rſt on the Play they had heard, and af- 
terwards on the Players, As for the 
Play, cries Don Mucibias, I have no O- 
pinion of it. neus is flatter there than 
in the Rueid; but it was play'd di- 
vinely: What does Don think 
of it? He does not ſeem to be of the 
fame Sentiment. Gentlemen, - ſays the 
_ Cavalier, ſiniling, I obſerv'd you were 
fo charm'd with the Actors, and eſpe- 
cially with the Actreſſes, that I dare not 
5 | f | give 


** 
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2 my Opinion. Very welk, cries . 
Ale 50, | \merrupting him; have a 
you ſay of our AQreſles bo- 
fore us, who are the Trumpets of their 
Fame, drink with tham every Day, and 
are their Guarantees Well give Cer 
tißeates for them if you x ** 
doubt it not; replied his Ninſman; ou 
will warrant Meri Vive and Manners as 
well as their Merit, r fo much 
their Friends 
Your Lisbon Players, mays the Mar- 
quis de — ſmiling, are without 
doubt much better than ours. Moſt cer- 
tainly, Don Pom there are 
— at = that — = ea Theſe 
are ſure of your tificate, the 
Marquis: I have no Correſpondence 
with them, replies Don Poxmpeyo. I ne- 
ver drink with them: I am therefore 
_ qualify'd to judge of them without 


Prejudice. Tell me truly, Do you . 
really take Players to- be an er- 


cellent Company? ot I, 
Marquis; pe but for very 122 of 


them. I'll give up all the reſt Win 
not you allow that the Actreſd who 
play's the Part of Dido, did it ineom» 
parably? Did ſhe not repreſent that 


| Queen with all the Grandeur and all the 
Grace 


LO 


* 


1 . 


_ Grace that. ſuit the Idea we have of 


her? Did you not admire to ſee with 
what Art ſhe engages a SpeQator, and 
makes him feel the Emotions, of all 
the Paſſions ſhe expreſſes? She is 
fect Miſtreſs af all the Beauties of De- 
clamation. I grant, reply'd Don Pom- 
bene. ſhe knows how to Move and 

ouch: Never Player had more Bowels; 
and the Repreſentation was fine: But 
ſhe is not an AQreſs without Fault. 
Two or three things in her Playing 
ſhock'd me. When ſhe would denote 
Surprize, ſhe rolls her Eyes in a furious 
manner, which does not' become a Prin- 
ceſs. Add to this, that by heightning 
her Voice, which is naturally low, ſhe 
ſpoils the Sweetneſs of it, and makes it 
harſh. Beſides, in more than one Place 
of the Play, ſhe did not ſeem to un- 
derſtand what ſhe ſaid: But I will ra- 
ther think her Thoughts were diſtract- 
ed, than accuſe her of want of Under- 
ſtanding. ; +1 

By what I can ſee, ſays Don Matthias 
to the Critick; our Players are not like 
to have any Panegyricks from you. Par- 
don me, replies Don Pompe yo, I diſcover 
a Talent thro* their Detc&s; nay, 1 
mult on to you, I was charm'd mo 

{ 


"> 
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the | AQteſs who /play'd: the Woman's 


Part in the Interlude. She has a fine 
Genius; and gave a Grace to every thing 


ſne ſaid. If there was A Jeſt in it, ſhe 
ſeaſonꝭd it with a malicious Smile, and 
added, new Charms to it. One may 
blame her ſometimes for giving too muef 
way to her natutal Fire, and paſſing 


the 


bounds of an honeſt Boldnels : But we | 


muſt not be too ſevere. I would only: 


have her cotrect an il Cuſtom. : Often, 


in the middle of a Scene, in 4 ſerious: 


Place, ſhe on a ſudden interrupts the 
Action, to pleaſe a fond Defire of Laugh 


ing, with which ſhe is taken. _ You'll ſay 


the Pit clap her then. Therein indeed 
ſhe is happy. 55 Nat 1% 10 
And what do you think of the Mens 
cries the Marquis, interrupting him; 


ſays 


young Actors very promiſing; . and 1 


you'll ſurely have no Mercy on them, 
ſince you ſpare the Women ſo litile. No, 


on Pompeyo, there are ſome of the 


was eſpecially very well pleas'd with the 
fat Actor that play'd the Part of Di- 
do's firſt Miniſter. He ſpeaks naturally, 
and like our Portugue te Players. If you 
were pleas d with him, ſays Segiar, you 
maſt ſurely be charm'd with the Player 


that added the Part of Area. Is he 


not 


* 


1 | - 
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not afine-\ Gor * ans Original? Au Og 
| indeed, replied” the Critich. He 
Tones which are particular to him; 
—— ſharp ones He's almoſt always 
Nature. He previpitates tie 
Words in wich the Seuſe lies, and 
dwelts on che others; nay, he raiſes his 
Voice on junctions. He diuverted me 
extremely, particularly where he 
expreſy't to his Confident the Violence 
he did to wa, . leave Dido. —_ 
cannot be declar'a more comi2kly. | 
fine, Couſin, ſays Don Alexis ; ol 
wilt at laſt mae us: believe the Court 
of al have no refined! Gent: Do 
vou not that the Actor you tall 
of is mightily admir'd? Did you not 
hear how he was clapp'd? That's no 
Proof of his Merit, replies Don — 
ea the worſt Actors are com 
the greateſt Favourites of the Pitz 
have the moſt Claps. The Audience likes 
what's glaring, and neglects what's juſt, 
as: Phodre informs as, by an ingenious 
Fable; which ſaffer me to ene 
as follows. -— 
Phe Citizens of a certain Ci "ie 
at a great Square to ſee ſome Panto- 
mimes adt their Buffoonties. Among 
ihelo Accors there was One whom the: 


People 


8 every Moment: This 


. when tle Show was almoſt o- 
ver, wou d needs cloſe it with fomething. 


New. He came alone upon the 
bent down, cover'd' his. 


Cry of a Sucking Pig. He did it 1 
well, that they. all  deliev'd he had! a 
Pig under his Cloak. They cried ous 
to him to throw. open his. Cloak and 
Robe. He did ©; and the People fin» 
ding there was nothing under them, 
repeated their Ap with. mote. Fury 
than ever. A Feaſant who was among 
the Spectators, was fhock'd with. ſo many, 
Tokens of their Admiration : 8 


cries he, you 3 be. ſa. 
He is not 


charm'd with this Buffbon, 
fach a rare Actor as you take fim ta he. 
L can act a Sucking Pig better than he; 
and if you queſtion it, come bete ta 
morrow,. and you ſhall be Wineſſes of 
it your felyes. The Citizens prejudiced 
in fayour of the Pantomime, met again 
the next. Day, rather to hiſs the Pealant 


than ſee what he could do. The Two 


Rivals appear'd on the Theatre, The 
Buffoon began, and received the ſame 
Applauſes as the Day before. Then the 
Peaſant bending down in his Turn, and 

We ER : .COVEr= 


hape off GEE BU AS, 464 © | 


with his 
Cloak; and ſtr himſelf to counterfeit the 


— — « 
1 


of 
— a 8 
- r ˙—ů OOTY OPER r,, rr 
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covering bis Head with his Cloak, took 
A true Sucking Pig, which he had under 
his Arm, by the Ear, and the Pig 
Tqueek'd ._ heartily, However, the Au⸗ 
dience gave. the Preference to the Pan- 
tomime, and hiſs'd the Peaſant ; who 
pulling out the Sacking Pig, and ſhew- 
ng it to them, ſaid, Gentlemen, tis 
not I that you hiſs. ; *tis the Pig itſelf. 

See what Judges you are.. 

-Couſin, cries Don Alexio, thy Fable is 
alittle too cloſe a one. Nevertheleſs, ſpite 
of thy Sucking Pig, we ſhall . not give 
up our Actors and Adreſſes. Let's. 
change the Diſcourſe : We have had e- 
nough of this. You will go to- mor- 
row then, as deſirous as I am to keep 
Tou longer. I ſhould be glad to ſtay, 

replies his Kinſman, if I could. I have 
already told you that I came to the 
Court of Spain about a State Affair. I 
ſpoke to the Prime Miniſter yeſterday. 
F am to ſee him again to morrow Mor- 
ing, and ſhall depart a Moment after to 
return to Licbon. Thou art become a. 


Portugueze, ſays Don Alexio ; and in all 
Iikelihood will return no more to Ma- 
drid. I believe not, replies Don Pom- 
peyo. L have the Happineſs to be bear 

| - by 


* 
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by the King of Pormgal. I live plea- 
ſuntly at his Court: Yet, as gracious as 
— to me, can you think it 7 1 was' 

near ſeaving bis Dominions for 
ever. On what Occaſion, tries the Mar- 


quis? Pray tell us. Moſt willingly, re- 
plies Don Pompeyo; and my Story is con- 


tain'd in What Jam about to relate to 


you. WEST 


1 5 
KS Vit © #3. I» l , 4+ 
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D ON Alexio, continues he, knows, 
— that from my Vouth I took an 


Inclination to Arms; and-.Jecing our 
Country was in Peace, I went to Fer, 


tugal; from whence I croſdd o,, tos 
rica with the Duke of Braggnzajumbs': 
gave me a Poſt in his Army. I Was 


Cadet, and not one of the righeſt ian 
Spain, which ſpurt'd me on to ſignalize 


myſelf in ſeveral Adions; ang that. 
made me taken notice of by the Gene 


tal. 1 did my Duty o well, then ther. 


3 
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Duke advanc'd me, ſand put me in a Con- 
dition to continue in his Service with: 
Honour. After a long War, the 
of which. you. are not ignorant of, 
ſettled at Court; and the King, on "the 
Recommendatian of the Genera Offis, 
cers, allow'ds me a confiderable Penſion. 
To ſhew how ſenfible I was of that 
Monarch's Generoſity, I let no Oppor- 
tunity flip to expreſs my Gratitude by 
my Aſſiduity. I was near him at all 
Hours when the” Conrtiers were ad- 
mitted into his Preſence. By this Con- 
duct I inſenfibly became belav'd by 
him, and received new Benefits from 
him: * 
Having one Day diftinguiſh's mari in 
a Ring-courſe and Bull-fight, the whole 
Coutt extoff'd my Strength and Dexteri- 
ty; and when, loaded with their Applau- 
ſes, I got home, I found a Billet which 
Een me, that & Lady, the Conquweſt 
of: whom obght to rejoyce me more 
tha all the Honbur Þ had acquir'd that 
Day; deſiced to ſpeak with me; and 
that I need only come to certain 
Place appointed, in the Dusk of the 
Deening. IL was —— * Tow 
witty this Letter than al * rn 8 
* ee 4 


"> 


me firſt Quallity. Yow dowe doubt but 
F was punctual at the Fime and Place. 
An Old Woman waited there to be my 
Guide; and introduc'd me by a little 
Door into the Garden of a great Houſe; 
whence ſhe carried me into a tick Clo- 
ſer, full of rich Decorations, faying, 
Stay there. I'll go tell my Miſtreſs of 
your coming. I examin'd the (Riches 


of the Cloſet, which was enliguten * 


by Wax-Candles in Golden Sconces: 
And this convinc'd me the Lady ryuſt 
be as noble as F conceiv'd her to be. IF 
every thing I faw aſſurꝰd me of the No- 
bility of her Birth before ſhe came, her 
Appearance, 
Air confirm'd me in that Opinion; 
which however was a wrong one: 
Signor Cavalier, ſays ſhe; after the 
Step I have taken in your Favour, it 
would de in vain to endeavony to con- 
ceal the tender Sentimenis Þ have for- 
— The Merit which the Court were 
tn 


: 


eſſes of this Day, in regard to- you, 


was not the firſt Motwve ef mem: N 
only haſtned the Diſeovery m. E 
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the Perſon who ſent it was a Woman of 


re Grand and Majeſtick 


» 
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low my Inclination. Do not think, 
continues ſhe, that you have made a 
Conqueſt of a Dutcheſs. I am only the 
Widow of a Captain of the King's 
Guards ; but what will render your Vi- 
Cory glorious, is, the Preference I give 
you of one of the greateſt Lords in the 
ingdom. The Duke of Almeida loves 
me and ſpares for nothing to pleaſe me. 
He could never ſucceed ; and I ſuffer his 
Careſſes, only out of Vanity. 
Tbo' I found by this Diſcourſe that 
I had to do with a Coquet, yet I was 
not diſpleas'd at the Adventure. Donna 
Hortenſia, Yor that was her Name, was 
ſill in the Flower of her Youth, and 
her Beauty charm'd me. Beſides, I was 
offer'd the Poſſeflion of a Heart which 
a Duke ſought after in vain, What a 
Triumph was that for a young Spaniſh 
Cavalier! I threw my ſelf at Hortenſia's 
Feet, to thank her for her Goodneſs to 
me. I ſaid all a Gallant Man could 
think of; and ſhe had reaſon to be ſa- 
_tisfy'd with my Tranſports. Thus we 
parted the. beſt Friends in the World, 
after we had agreed to meet every E- 
vening that the Duke 4 Almeida did 
not come thither; which I was promi- 
ſed to have exact Intelligence of. * 


9 


did not fail me; and at laſt 1 became the 
Adonis of this new Venas.. 


eternal Duration. Whatever Meaſures 
the Lady took to keep our Commerce 


from my Rival, he came to the know- _ - 


ledge of what "ir imported us very much 
he ſhould be ignorant of: One of the 
Lady's Maids, in diſguſt, told him all. 
This Lord, naturally Genetrous, but 
Proud, Jealous; and Paſſionate, was en- 
rag'd at my Audaciouſneſs. Choler and 
Jealouſy diſorder'd his Mind; and heat- 
kening only to his Fury, ſoly'd to 
be reveng'd of me after 
Manner. One Night when 1 was at 


Hortenſia's, he waited for me at the 


Garden-door with all his Valets, arm'd 
with Sticks. As ſoon as I came out, he 
caus'd thoſe Raſcals to ſeize me, and or- 
der*d them to beat me to Death. Strike, 
ſays he, let him periſh under your Hands. 


I will thus chaſtiſe his - Infolence. At 


thefs Words his People aſſaulted me all 
together, and gave me ſo many Blows 
that they laid me for dead on the Place. 


After which they retir'd with their 


Maſter,” for whom this cruel Spectacle” 


had been à very pleafant one. About 


Day break ſome Perſons came by, who! 
obſerving 


cheg of GIL BLAS. i 


But the Pleaſures of Life are nor of 


infamous 


 wenſs, who took no Step to Jet me fee 


it MW Hisrony: Book III. 
obſerying I breath'd ill, had the Qha- 
rity to carry me to 2 Surgeon ; and 1 
falling into che Hands of a Kilful one 
was perfectly cur'd in two — 
I then went to Court, and - liv'd there 
as I us'd to do. 1 left off viſiting Her- 


r again, becauſe the Duke had at this 


her Infidelity. 
was ignorant of my Ad. 
nor took me for a C 


every one admir'd that 1 ſhouid fit down 
y 


under fach an Affront; for 
y what 1 thought, and 1 
ſeem d no reſent it. Some — | 
that, as "bur as 1 was, the Rank of the 
Offender kept me in. Awe, and oblig'd 
me to put up the Offence. Others, with 
more reaſon, miſtruſted my Silence, and 
look'd on the peaceable Situation of 
Soul as a deceitful Calm. The King was 
of the latter Opinion; and imagin'd 
that I would not ſuffer ſuch an Outrage 
—— R —— as 1 — an 
pportunity. To out my 
he took me into his Cloſet one Day: 
and ſaid to me, Don Pompeys, I know 
the Accident that has happen'd to you; 
and muſt confeſs I am ſurpriz'd to find 
you ſo eaſy under it. You certainly 
| diſſemble. 
bY 


- 
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Aiſſemble. Sir, reptied} ,, I know not 
Who be Offender is. I war attack u in 
the Nigbt by Men who are unknown to 
— — pry e 8 as 
as can. No, no, the King; 
don't chin that I can be ſo put 12 
have heard all. The Duke of Almeids 
has mortally affronted you. Tou are No- 
ble, and a Coftiliax, 1 know what theſe 
Qualities will page vou to do. You 
have form'd/n jution to be teveng d. 
Tell me what yon intend 10/d0;'1 require 
Fa Fear nothing; you ſhall not repent 
0 ing me wid your Sec rr. 
Since jeſty will have me, re- 
plied I, I muſt inform you what I hade 
teſolved to do in this er: Yes, 
Lord, I do meditate Revenge for the A. 
front I have ſuffer'd, Every Man that 
bears ſuch a Name as mine is accountable 
to his Race. You know how baſely 1 
have been treated: and to be reveng d in 
a manner anſwwerable to the Offence, I 
propoſe to aſſaſſinate the Duke of Almerde, 
by ſtabbing him with a Dagger, or ſhoot- 
ing him thro' the Head: After which I'll 
make my Eſcape, if I can, into Spas. 
This is my Deſign. -'*Tis raſh, ſays the 
King, yet 4 cannot condemn it, after the 


cruel Outrage the Duke of Almerda bas go 
at £ done 


th 
h 
1 


- 
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/ Lai he, interrupting me, you may 


Caſtro. You are not ignorant that he ig 


312 The His on v Bock -III. 


done you. He deſeryes the Chaſtiſemieit 
you have reſerv'd for bim: But rd not 
execute your Enterprize fo, ſoon.” Let 
me find out ſome Way to make the Mat- 
ter up between you.” (Ab 4:2my *Lord, 
cry'd I, a little angtily, Why did you 
oblige me to reveal my Secret to you? 
What Way can there be found out ꝰ If 
it is not one that gives you Satisfacti 


what you imend. I ſhall not abuſe the 
Confidence you put in me: I will not 
betray your Honour. Be under no mat 
ner of — — on that ſ core 
2 las eit temely deſirous to know how 

ng would have this Buſineſs accoms 


| — It was thus: He talk'd to the 


Duke of Almeida about it. Duke, ſays 
he, you have afftonted Don Pompeyo de 


a Man of an illuſtrious Family, a Gentles 
man whom I love, and who has done 


me Service. Vou ought to bie rep — 
e 


tisfaction. I ſhall not refu it, 
the Duke. If he complains of my 
Jam ready to do him Reaſon by way 


thr 


Arms. There, muſt be another Reparas 
tion, cries the King. A Saniſh Gentle- 
man underſtands: the Point of -Honour 
too well to fight fairly with a an 

, n. 
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ſaffin” I cannot call you any thing elſe; 
and you cannot expiate the Indiguities of 
your Action, but by preſenting: a Stick 


your ſelf to your Enemy, and offering to 
receive his Blows. Heaven! cs the | 


Dake, Would you have a Man of my 
Rank, my Lord, ſo debaſe himſelf? ſo 


| {ſtoop to a Gentleman, and receive Blows 


from him? No, replies the Monarch; 
I'll oblige Don P 

that he will not ſtrike you: But do you 
ask his Pardon when you preſent the Stick 
to him; that's all I require of you. ? Tis 
too much, my Lord, ſays the Duke, ha- 
ſtily; Thad rather be ſtill expos'd to the 
Danger I run-from his conceal'd Reſent- 
ment. Your Life is dear to me, replies 
the King; and I would prevent this Af- 
fair's having any ill Conſequence: That 


it may end with as little Diflike as may 


be. to you, I myfelf will be the only Wit- 
neſs of the Satisfaction I order yon to 
give the Spaniard. The King ſtood in 
need of all his Power over the Duke, 0 
bring him to conſent to do ſo mortifyi 
a thing. He brought him to it 


Diſcourſe he had 


tent with .the Reparation the 
VoL. I. * : agreed 


* 


ompeyo to promiſe me 


He then ſent for me, and told me What 
had with me Duke ox 
Almeida, demanding if I would be con- 


* 


4 


73g 


of 
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- agrecd upon. Leeplied, Yes; aud Wonle 
be ſo far from ſtriking the Offender, that 
I would, not take the Stick he (preſented 
to me, The Matter being thus regulated, 
the Dyke and 1 met one Day, at a -cer- 
tain Haur, ig the King's Apament, His 
E us into his Cloſet; Come, 
ays he to the Duke, acknowledge our 
Fault, and deſerve a Pardon. My 
my then mads Excuſes to me, and preſen- 
n me a Stick back bag in ene, 2 
empe ya, Cries th ing at the inſtant, 
ake the Stick, and let not my Preſence 
hinder you from, doing Juſlice to your 
injur'd Honopr. I dilcharge yon from 
the Promiſe jo made me, not to [trike 
the Duke. No, my Lord, replied 1; "tis 
fufficient that he puts himſelf in a Poſtuze 
to receive the Blows An affronted Sh. 
niata demands no more. Well, ſays the 
King, ſince . you ate both content 
with this Satisfaction, you may now deter- 
mine the Matter in a regular Way, at. 
Points, of your Swords. That's what 
earneſtly deſire, cries, the Duke; aud no- 


_ » thing; but that can make me reconcile 


myſelf to the ſhamety} Stop | baye been 
taking, At theſe Wards be went out, 
full of Rage and Confuſian; and two 
Houts after be ſent 10 4811.me he her 
F | | 4&9 we 
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for me iu a ace. '' went thither, 
and found him — 1 in « Diſpofition-to 
fight it out to the laſt, He was not above 
Five and Forty Years of Age. He want 
ed neither Oourage nor Skin. Tue Par- 
ly was equal between us. «Come, Don 
% Tays he, let us end our Diffe- 
| rence; We both of us have reaſon- to be 
angry; you for the Treatment you mee 
with from me; — I' for having ask'd 
your Pardon: Saying this, he n ſo 
quickly that! er 8 time to 
my Guard. | He 'puſh'd at 22 o- 
rouſſy; but | had the good Fortin” to 
1 Puſſes. 1 puſſ'd at him in 
ard — — m' 
an who knew as well how to defend 
himfelf as to attack. I know not v 
might have happen'd, had not his F N 
7 ad that Slip threw him 


I 


ſlipt in retir 
on his Back. 1 then held” Hand, and 
ſaid, Riſe. Why do you 


= me? re- 9 
plied he: your Mercy is an Affront to mwe. 
[ ſhall take ne Advantage of ' your Mit-. 
fortune, fays — Twenid be an Injury 4 
to my Glory. 1 ſay once more, Riſe, = 
and let us 8 the Combat, Don 
Pompeyo, replied he, getting up, After ſo 
generous an Action, 1 2 — not 
permit me to 3 9 
Won 


I 


would the World ſay of me, if I ſhould: 
kill you? I ſhould paſs for a Scoundrel, 
that took away the Life of a Man who 


might have taken mine. I ſhall not put, 
it in any danger, and I find my Gra- 


that 
fia's Doors again, tho? ſhe ſhould deſire it. 
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titude gives birth to ſoft Tranſports which 


ſucceed the furious Emotions that before 


ruffled my Soul. Don Pompeyo, conti- 


nues he, let us ceaſe hating one another; 


let's do more, let us be Friends. Ah! my 
Lord; cry'd I, 1 of your agreeable 


* 2 


* 


Propoſal with Joy. I ſwear to you from 


this Moment a ſincere Friendſhip; and to 
give you preſent Proofs of it, I add to it, 
will never ſet foot within Horten- 


No, ſays he, I ought rather to yield the 


Lady to you, ſince ſhe prefers you in her 
Heart. you Love her, reply'd I. in- 


terrupting him; and her Kindneſs to me 


may be troubleſome to you, Þ'l1 ſacrifice - 


it to your Eaſe. - Ah! too generous Ca- 
ſtilian, cries the Duke, holding me faſt in 
his Arms, how am I charm'd with your 


Sentiments? What Remorſe do they cre» 


ate in my Mind! With what Grief, with 
what Shame do Iremember the Outrage 
you have received. The Satisfaction I 


gave you in the King's Cabinet, - appears 
12 me now to be too {mall ; 4 will make 
| - + better 


N 
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better Reparation for the Affront; and to 
blot out the Infamy of it for ever, I offex 
you one of my Neices who is at my Dif- 

poly She is a Rich*Heireſs of Fifteen 
of Age, and fairer {fill than ſhe is 
young. I return'd the Duke's Compli- 
ments as reſpeQfully as the Honour he 
did me to receive me into his Alliance 
deſery'd. I Married his Neice -a few 
Days after; the whole Court commend- 
ed this Lord for making the Fortune of a 
Young Gentleman, whom he had cover d 
with Infamy: And my Friends rejoyceck 
with me, that an Adventure, which might 
have ended ſo fatally, had ſuch an happy* 
Iſſue. Ever fince that Time, Gentlemen, 
I have liv'd very pleaſantly at Lion. 1 
am belov*'d by my Spouſe, and ſtill love 
her; the Duke of Almeyda is always gi- 
ving me New Tokens of his Friendſhip, 
and I may ſay without boaſting, that I 
am ſtill well with the King of Portugal. 
The Importance of my preſent Journey 
to Madrid, aſſutes me that 1 am ſtill in 
his Eſteem. | 8 : 
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By what Accident Gil Blas was oblgged 
50 oak out for a New Place, 


THU S did Don P 


ompeyo finiſh; his Sto 
ry, which Don Alexro's Valet and 1 
hearkened to in an Outer Room, ſar 
they had taken care to diſmiſs ys from 
theirs before he began it. We ſtays 
denind the Door, and liſten'd ſo - 
tentively, that we did not loſe a Word. 
Aſter this, theſe Lords drank on, but 
they left off before Morning, | becauſe" 
Pompeyo was to be early with the Prime! 
Miniſter, and defir'd 10 have à little 
Reſt. The Marquis 4% Zenete and my 
Maſter embraced that Gentleman, bid 
him fatewel, and left him with bis 
Kinſman. k | Ny 
Me went to Bed for, this Time before 
| Day-light, and when Don Matthiat ar 
woke he gave me a new Employment. 
Gil Blas, tays he, Take Pen, Ink and 
Paper, and write two or three Words 
for me, which I will diate to thee. 
I wake thee: my Secretary. So, ſays I to 
myſelf, this is a new Buſineſs for = 


* 
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As a Lackey, I follow my Mafter every- 
where; as Valet de Chambrr; I dreſt 
bim; and write for him as Secretary.” 
Heaven be prais'd, I am going like the 
Fhreefold Hecate, to act three different” 
Parts, Thou doſt not know,” cominues 
my Maſter, what my Deſſan is, but he 2 
diſcreet and P11 tell} thee; tis as mach as 
thy Life is worth to fay any Thing. As 
F meet every Day with Perſons who. 
boaſt of Ladies Favours: To give them 
as good as they bring, PI habe Conn- 
terfeit Letters in my Pocket, which 1 
will pretend came from Women, and 
read em to them. This will divert me, 
and make me happier than my Fel- 
lows, who ate at the paius to obtam 
Oonqueſts, meerly for we. Pleafare of 
publiſhing them; whereas F- will pub- 
lim them, and be at no Pains” in b. 
tdining them; But, added he, fo dif- 
guiſe thy Hand; that the Billers may 
— — to come all from one Per- 
on. 2 . 

F took Pen, Ink and Paper, made my 
ſelf ready to obey Don Martbias's Com- 
mands, and he dictated a Billet to me in 

wht att ace of Afſignarnn. Ab! Don 
Matthias, what can you ſay in your Faſti- 

343 P 4 | fication? 
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- fication? How was I miſtaken! Ma baue 
bs: 72 puniſhed me for believing that all the © 
wu * all the Buaſineſ in the World, 
ſhould give way to the Pleaſure 4 your ſee- 
ing Donna Clara de Mendoza. This Billet 
being done, he dictated another to me, 
as froma Woman which had left a Prince 
for him; and after this a Third, from a 
Lady who told him if ſhe could be ſure 
he would be diſcreet, ſhe would take a 
Voyage with him to the Iſland. of Vent. 
He not only caus d me to write the Let- 
ters, but to ſet the Names of Perſons of 
gality to them. I cou'd not help tel- 
ling him I thought that wag too nice and 
perilous a Matter, but he defir'd me to 
give him Advice only when he ask'd it. 
= +14 was forc'd to hold my 1 and to 
S follow his Orders. This Affair diſ- 
£4 atch'd, he roſe, and I help'd to dreſs him. 
He put the Letters in his Pocket, went 
out, and I waited on him to Don Ja 
de Moncado, who that Day treated five 
or ſix Gentlemen his Friends. There was 
Plenty of all Things, and of Joy, which 
gives the beſt Reliſh to them at all Fe- 
ſtivals. Every one of the Gueſts con- 
tributed. to keep up the Converſation, 
ſome by Witiciſms, othets by Stories 
of which they made themſelves d 


the Heroes. My Maſter did not loſs ſh» 
fait an n to value himſelf on 
the Letters he made me — 42 be 
read them out to the — — 
with ſo confident an Air, that ev 
but his Secretary might have been 
ed by it. Among 1 2 to 
whom he read them, there was one 
nam d Don Lovez de Velaſco, This Man 
who was very grave, inſtead of doing 
like the reſt, and comes ulating ' the. 
Reader on the Favours 
from —.— Ladies, 1 or of 
fallen] the Conqueſt of Donna Clara 
oe — 2 Very eaſily, reply'd Don 
Matthias; ſhe madeall the Advances; ſhe « 
met me in the Walks; ſhe lik'd me, ſent 
after me, underſtood who I was, wrote 
me 2 Billet; appointed me to come to 
her at ſuch an Hour in the. Night, when 
all the Family was a-bed but * ſelf and 
her 8 1 went to her Houſe, Was 
introduced to her Apartment: J. 
muſt deg Pardon if I * no more: It is 8 
conſiſtent with Diſcretion. 
At this Laconick Recital, Signor 4. 
Velaſes chang' d Countenance; and it was 
plain he had an Intereſt in the Lady that 
was the Subject of it. All thoſe Billets, 
ſays he to my Maſter, caſting a furious 
57 Look 
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Lock at him, are Cqunterfeiteq, and ef, 

pecially that yow boaſt to — | 
from Donna. Clara de Mendoza : There is: 
not a more reſet vd Lady in Shain: Ar 
Gentleman eyery- Way equal) to you in, 
tuo Lears, and bas ſcarce been able to, 
obtain, the moſt Innocent Favours g and, 
may flatter hignſalf,, chat if even ſaę gran 
ed any others, it would be to himſelf on- 
IV. How, Sig! do. you ſay the contrary ? 
replies Don Matthias in a merry wax: I 
agree with you, ſhe is a, Lad of nice Hor: 
nour. And to am a Mlan of niee Hog 
noun; conſequently yaw οαον,ẽiVH be a 
tisfy'd that nothing but what Was very. 
Honourable, paſt between us. Don La- 
dem, interrupting him, ſaid, This won't 

do, Sir; let us have none of your Ralley: 
you ate an lmpoſtor: Donna: Clara never 
had an A ſſignation with, you by Night: 
L can't bear your injuting her Reputarion. 
I need not tell yaw any more: At: theſe: 
Words, be broke up abruptly, and went 
away in a manner that ſnew'd this Affair 
wou'd have ill Conſequences. My Ma- 
fer, who was brave enough for Man 
of his Character, deſpis'd Don Lyper's 
Threats. What a Coxcomb he is ? cry'd 
he, burking out a Laughing; 5 
A ; rants 


w 


Errants vindfente the Beauty” of their 
Miſtreſſes: He will” vindicate tfle Mey 
of his; which' I think is much more e 


Ae deren cg will met 
1 vuln end woured to winder, did 
break up tue Company. The Gentle- 
men tooſt Ittie Notice of t, and wert 

on Caroufi 
Clock my 


ſter and I ere got᷑ to Bed. 


* 


ll Morning. B = 


L was very os Ha and mow 8 | 


have 4 85 
retkon'd' ct, 


17 ny e 


14 


without our Poe, who awak'd me 10 1038 
u 


Hour after, to'tefl me thete wis a Yo 
demanded to fpeak with me. The Duce 
take the Porter, cryd 1, gaping; Doſt 
thod not know” that I have not deen in 
Bed am Hour? Tell N dung Man 1 . 
a· ſleep, aud that he muſt call again. 
ſays he muſt needs ſpeak with, you” oe 
mo reply'd the Porter. Upon which 
got up, flipr on my Coat and Breechey 


* went dow, curſing. the Perfort | 


whom I was going to N end. Bp 
be ple#4d to tell me Hat pre 
— wethe Honour e you 6 
have Letter, anſſret 
ve imo Den Matth#ia7's owh Hi * 
he muff er it this Inſtant, tis b yl 
= va 
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vaſt Conſequence : I defire you would 
introduce me to him. | Believing *ewas 8 
Matter of Importance, I took the liberty 
to wake my Maſter. Your Pardon, Sir, 
for diſturbing your Reſt, ſaid I; but the 
Importance What wou'dſt thou have 
with me? cry'd he, interrupting me. My 
Lord, ſays the young Man who accom- 
panied me, I have a Letter to deliver 
you: from Don Lopes de Velaſco. Don 
Matthias took the Billet, open'd it; and 
having read it, ſaid te Don Lopez's Valet, 
Child, I don't riſe before Noon, what- 
ever Diverſion is propos d to me to tempt 
me; think then, if 1 will rife at Six 
Clock in the Morning to fight. Tell 
thy Maſter if he is at the ſame Place at 
T'wo a Clack, Pl be with him. Go, 
coy him that Anſwer. At theſe Words 

he ſunk down in his Bed and fell aſleep 


Bos | „ 
He roſe, and dreſt himſelf very. com- 
poſedly between One and Two a Clock 
ſaying, when he went out, that] n 
not follow him. But 1 was too impa- 


tient to ſee what became of him, to obey 
his Commands. I. walk'd after him til 
I came fas = 2 parry way 1 
perceiv'd Don Velaſco ſtay'd expecting 
him, They drew and fell 40 4 eg 
PAY iately: 


- 
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diately: The e 9 
both Yith r r and Dexterity, -* 
declar'd: for Don Lopeze. 


At laſt Vi 

He ranm Matter through. Don Matthias © 
fell, and 9 —— fled, very well ſatis/ 
fy'd with the ce be had taken; 


I made'what haſte 1 could to aſſiſt my Ma- * 7 
ſter: I found him juſt depart "The 1 
ſight drew Tears from me,  eſpeci- Fi 

ally when F.confider'd that he had made 
me the Inſttument of his Death. But 


notwithſtanding my Grief, I thought- of 
On 


what ] had to do for my own Intereſt 
this Occaſion., I retura'd Home Ren, 
diately, without ' ſaying any thing; 
bundled up my Cloaths and other Gods; 
and I — Miſtake put ſome of m 1 1 
8 1 Ar the Bundle to 
the | and then reported about 
Town the 20 Accident of which I'had' -7 
been a Witneſs. I told every body that 
would hear me, and did not fail 40 A | 
a Report of it to Rodrigues. He ſeemed 5 
to be leſs affficted than ſtudious about 
the Meaſures he was to take: He afſem- © 
bled Don Matthiars Domeſticks, order'd wy f 
them to follow him, and went with em 
to St. Jerom's Walks. We lifted our dj 
ing Maſter up, and carry'd him Home, 
he 8 an dut dy'd Wo 
Hout? 


C! 
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Hours aſter. Phus petifk'd Signo Don 
Matthias. de Siiva, tor teading Mal a pro- 

þos ſume Cpuntetfeit Billerdeux.. "= FM 
e an OT} ng or ieren, 


"© 8 T9. 76 


c 
: 
$4 {4 T 


4 , = 7 
ben e eee en ne ©; 


„. ett wr ny oi, a en hat { 
. nl | GH 4A P. 12 1 n 
rn om mot ee dee den 
V Her ſen lie enter'd into the Sen- 
4 nice of, after the Dearth Don 
| Matthias de Slug nh ron 


TO 3 907 OT mt tf a ind ens 
Indi rf ehen i erionezo Ct id 
GOME Days after the Funeral of Don 

Matthias, his Domeſticks were all 
paid off and diſmiſt. I took up my: 
Quarters at my Barber's, with whom 


B. lid vety Friendly, and lik'd living 
F there; mach better than at Melemdea 8. 
Hlaving Money in my Pocket, IN was not 
in hake far a Service; belides, 'twas not 
now every Place that would pleaſe me. 
I would waiton no ordinary Perſon; and 
treſolw'd to be very ſerupulous in my 
© Choice, of a Maſter. I did not think the 
beſt too goud: for me ſo favourable an 


preſerable to all 
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- While I was wilting for rt —o| 
2 an Lchought | _ 


me deter than by paſſing; ſome of 
m idle Hours win muy. Full Lara, 
ws had not ſeen ever ** 
the Diſcbuery of our ſelves. d or 
dreſs my felt like Don r 
| nor / unteſs it was for a Diſgnile; put o 
tar Habe withour' pafſing for a Made if 
mam my own Cloaths were ſtill 7 - 3 


freſn, and by the Barbers Afſiſtan 
adjuſted: my folf- the middle wur, 
tw e Dou Caſur and G Blut, Thus 


cagipp'd, 1 went to nes Hou 
where I found Daura in the ſame — 


we formerly met in, and by her ſelf. Is it 
yow?-er yd flies at ſoon as ſhe ſuw me; 1 
taught you bad been loft; tis a Week © 
ago thad you promiſed to ſde ine; I per- 
_ ceive- youate Men ef 'your Word, efpe- 
clally will e Ladies. 
+4 excùòd my. ſelf on - Sdcwntie<v db | 
Demis, of my Maſter, the Affaire I bad - 
had to do; and added - gallantly, * 
that in the midſt of all of them the ami- 
able Lanta tan ſtill in my Mind, I ie 
— ſhe, I have no more Re- 
proaches , t make you, and muſt o %m - BM 
that I thought of you too. As ſoon a?! 
ms of n Misfortune; - } 


form'd 


© 
* 7% 
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form'd a Deſign that perhaps will not diſ- 
leaſe you. I have heard my Miſtreſs: 
fay often, that ſhe wanted a Man to be 
a_ ſort of a Steward, and keep an exact 
Account of all the Money given him for 
the. Expences of the Houſe: I have caſt 
my Eye on your Lordſhip: [fancy you 
ms thro”. ſuch an Employment well 
enough. And I fancy, repiy'd I, Lſhou'd- 
do it to a Miracle; I have read the Oeco- 
nomiques of Ariſtotle; and for keeping 
Accounts, tis my er· piece. But 
Child, "continued I, I have one Scruple 
upon me concerning my ſerving Arſenia. 
hat Scruple? ſays Laura. I have taken 
an Oath, reply'd I, not to ſerve a Citizen: 
Nay, 1 have ſworn it by Styx. If Jupiter 
durſt. not break that Oath, judge you 
whether. a Valet may? What, you 
mean by a Citizen? cries the Woman of 
Arſenia: What do you take us Players to 
be? Do you level us with the Wives of 
Mechanicks or Attorneys? Know, Friend, 
that Actreſſes are Noble and Arch-Noble, 
by the Alliances they contract with great 
Lords. On this Foot, ſays I, I may ac- 
cexpt the Place you have cut out for me: 
I ſhall not demean my ſelf. No, no, re- 
plies ſhe, to paſs from the Service of a 
Beau, to that of a Stage Heroin. Tis fill 
f e ' the 


* 
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the ſame World. We go Cheek by Jowle 
with People of Quality : We have the 
ſame Equi ; we live as well, —_— 
the main, the ſame Parts of Life. 
Indeed, Where's the Difference between a 
Marquis and a Player, take them all the 
Day long? If the Marquis is three quar- 
ters of the Day above the Piayer by — 
the Player for the other Quarter is Rl} 
more above him by the Part of Emperor 
or King which he acts. This, methinks, 


is a Compenſation for our Want of 'No> 


bility and Grandeur, and equals us with 
the Lords and Ladies of the Court. Yes 
truly, reply'd I, you are Tallies one to a- 
nother. I find Players are not ſuch Scoun - 
drels as I took em for, and yon have. 

iven me a great defire to ſerve Perſons of 
70 much Honour. Come then, ſays he, 
two Days hence, I need no more Time 


ſpeak in thy Favour; and having an Af 
cendant over her, I'm ſatisfyd I | ſhall: 
ſueceed in it. e. 
I thank'd Laura for her ill. I 


let her ſee that my Gratitude wou'd h 
no Bounds, and aſſur'd her of it with 
Tranſports which left her no room to 
doubt it. We had a long 1 X 


and it had been longer, if a Foot · Boy — 


to diſpoſe my Miſtreſs to take thee: "I'll: 


. an Offeri 
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not come and told my Princes tat Ar- 
ſenia wanted her. We then parted I 
went Home in ſweet hopes of an Employ 
to my liking; and wass pufſctual: to LA 
ms Appointment Two! Days after. I 
expected mee, faid Artis waiting Wo- 
man, ts inform thee thar thou art Inten- 
dant of this Houſholdi Follow me, Pl 
m thee to my Miſtreſs. At theſe 
ords ſhe led me thro' an Apartment 
conſiſting: of five or fig Rooms within 
one another all richly furnim e. 

' What Luxury! Wat Magnificence! 
I thought my felf in the Houfe of a Vice- 
Queen, or rather, that I faw all. the 
Riches of the World heap'd! together in 
one Place. True, there were the Riches- - 
of ſeveral Nations, aud that Apartments - 
might be defin'd* to be the Temple of a 
Goddeſy, where ench Traveller brings 
ng of the Rarities of his Coun- 
try. I ſaw the Goddeſs firing on a Sat- 
tin Couch, the look'd Charmi — 
ne 7 with the Fumes of the Sac 

tie gallant Diftabills, and hier 
rw Ae he a new Head- 
| — 2 for her to her Pwr in the next 
Day. Madam, ſays her Woman, This 
is the Steward I be of; I will aſſure 
8 you eaunot have # better. * 
00 7 
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took'd attentively upon: me, and I had the 
good luck not to diſpleaſe her. So, Laws 
ra, cries ſhe, "Tis a pretty Lad; and 1 
doubt not but I ſhall- like him. Child} 
added ſhe to me, Þ receive you into my 
Service, and have only one to ſuy 
to you. You will have no Reaſon to be 
di ſſat ĩaſy d with me, if I have none to be 
ſo wich you. lanfwer's, I would do mp 
utmoſt Tongine han Content. And” 
ving we were went for my 
Glonths © and took! — e 
of my Paſt en Feu. 
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bid me wait on her, with 
the Tbeatte. We enter d her Shift, 3 
ſhe took off her ordinary Dreſs, and put 
on; a more Pompeus one o Pla | 
When the Curtain was drawn; — 
took me with her 0 4 Nabe where w 
& 4644 4 could 
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1 eould ſee and hear-che eee ee ä ly 
well. I did not like the greateſt Part of 


them, occafion'd without doubt by what 
I heard Don Pompeyo ſuy to their Preju- 
dice. However, ſeveral of them were 
clap'd, and ſome of thoſe put me in mind 
of the Fable of the Sucking Pig. 
Lara told me the Names of the 
Actors and Actreſſes, as they came up- 
on the Stage. She not only nam'd them, 
but with Characters that were as divert- 
ing as they were malicious. This Accor, 
ſays ſhe, is a Blockhead, that a Bully; 
that Minx whom you ſee there, and who 
looks ſo ſinirkiogly, is call'd Roſanda;._ 
the Company has but a bad Bargain in 
her, ſhe ought to be liſted in the Band 
that's raiſing for the Vice-Roy of Mexico, 
and to be ſuddenly Ship'd off: Behold 
that — Star advancing there, that 
Setting Sun; *tis Cafi/da; if ſhe had re- 
vir'd a piece of Marble out of every 
ver to build a Pyramid, as did here- 
tofore a Princeſs of Egypt, ſhe might have 
rais d one as high as the Heavens. In 
fine; Laura rail'd at them all alike, the 
e ſpar'd not even her own Mi- 
. However, I muſt own my Weak- 
neſs; I was''charm'd with Lazre, tho” 
her Character was not morally good: = 
W rail'd:. 
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rail'd, with a Grace that made me in 
love even with her Malice. She roſe be- 
tween the Acts to ſee if Arſenia wanted 
r 

- g — ls 
lone ben 1 


abundance of Acquaintance. I told three 
Players that ſtopt her, one after .anothery/ 


to talk to her, and I ſaw they did it W W 
great Familiarity. I was not pleas d with - 


it, and it was then the -ficſt. time of my. 
Life that I knew What Jealouſy was; 
I went back to-my Place ſo Thoughtful 
and Sad, that 
as ſhe return'd, - 's the matter w 
thee, Gil Blas? ſaid ſhe in a Surprize.- 
What, Humour has taken thee fince I left 
thee? thou art melancholy and penſiye. 
"Tis. not without Reaſon, -my, Princeſs, 
reply'd I, your Airs are a little too face, 
I ſaw you to the Players. A fine 
NN ou to be melancholy, ſaid ſhe, 
iling: 
mult bear a great deal more, if you live 


among Actors: you malt learn our fa+; 


miliar Ways: No Jealogſy, Child; Jea-. 
lous F er 5 ND oak "World, — 5 


tures here: Fathers, Husbands, Brothers,, 
1250 8 Ducſes, 


— 


perceiv'd it as ſoon 


Scenes. 1 follow'd ben 
once to watch ber, and oblery'd ſhe had 


that trouble you? Lon 


« 


"3s 


a 
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Uncles, Couſins, are, with us, the cafieſt 

Perſons ypon Earth, aud very e make 


their Fortunes by it. 7 
ond me to wits © 


| 1 'haying — 
at no Body, and mind nothi 
4 1 ſaw, ſhe declar'd Tess the happy Mo: 


| tl Who had tie won a to her Heart, 
1 rior on ow'd- always ſove me, 
and 'me only pon this Aſſuranee, 
Which 1 mi . © fulpeched, without 
„ puafſing for a Mtrnifal Perſon, I promis'd 
F not — 2 and I kept my Word. 
I faw her that very Moment alk and 
Laugh with Men. When the Play was 
done, we return'd with our Mi- 
fires. Forma came thithet ſoon after 
with three Old Dords, and a Player, who 
were to fup there. Beſides Laura 
me, there were a Cook, a Coach-man, 
_ and a Foot-boy in the Houſe: Wejoin'd 
all five to get hs" Supper ready. "The" 
Gook; wie underſtood her Bufineſs as. 
well will Dame Facinta, ' prepar'd the 
the — 4 af iſting her; 
the the Want g- es and the Foot oy 
laid — N aur 1 fet ont the Buffett, 
= 1 fevers! Veſſels of Sil- 
„ we 
» ſerv'd 


# and other Offerings which 
- 4theGoddefs pad receir'd. 1 fornifh'd it 
| ute wich Bone of differen Wine, and 


N 


An- 8. G1 
* as 


* 460 


new my Miſtreſs 
va 'fit.. 7 1 9857 ” 
Looks of the layers duri 
talnment. They _carry'd Ne Une 


Ladies of We Ws 
ga to be. 2 a,of jet the Hir 


— 


* 
. * p 
= 


uality. Inſtead of gi * 
itle "r 1 1 A4 
that of Lords Lalling em plainly 


their Na true, the Lord | 
ſelves ſpoil'd them, by — — 
familiar with; them, Ihe Per, on 
his ſide, accnſtom'd to act the Hero, 
pane. himſelf with thoſe. Lords ſans Ce- 
monie: He toalted their Healths, and 
one wou'd have tought expected to lune 
been toaſted in his Turn. 

Horidor, à yain empt Far 
got bis firſt Name on the Stage, by 1 5 
preſenting 8 T bing of 25 uae it ah 
0 much Vanity ,as himſelf, a Compoſi- 
ion of Levity 152 Grimace ; this ſame 
Flarider from wearing 2 2 is ve 


as. to a ga La e 4 
er ſuns o ndition, CA 
ales 


1 and rence, two 
is 1 44 n 
'B oy TRE of. 

Finden with the old my Mil 17 


9. my 0%, what 


ren 9 

4 
me, bes 

n Marquis 


4 


= | * ” oY 
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Marquiſs and the ie equal all 


Day; ſhe might have they are 


much more ſo at Night, "which they 


- Tpent together over their Cups. Arſenia 


and Hlorimonda were naturally Wanton ; 
a thonſand bold Touches eſcaped them 
in their Diſcourſe, intermix'd with ſmall 
22 a Toyings, which were ſfa- 
ory TM s to t ou Old Sinners, 
| e my Miſtreſs was amuſing one of 

them with ſome innocent Banter, her 
Friend, who ſat between the two others, 
did not act the Suſaxzah, As I was con- 


fidering this Picture, which had but too 


many Charms for a Lad of my 
Fruit was brought in. I then- Abd ce 
Table with Bottles and Glaſſes, and va- 
niſh'd to ſup" with Laara, who waited 
for me. at doſt thou think of thoſe 
Lords, ſays ſhe, 117 B? They are, 
7 doubtleſs, replied 1 ' Adorers of Arſenia 
and Florimonds. No, ; cry'd ſhe, they are 
Old Lechers who vifit all Coquets alike, 
and en with none in particular; 
They ask but a little Complacency of 
them, and are Generous enough to pay 
well for: the Trifles that are ed 
them. Florimonda and my Mi have 


no Lovers at this time, . no ſuch 


Lovers as aſſume the Authoriry of Haſ- 


Fog] 


hands: 


— 


Fre SO a. 1 
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bands; and Wẽou'd have al the Pleaſures 
8 
ö me, +: Oft i 
t to avoi gagements. W 
Maſter? They had better live mganly 'by 
ing a Penny a Fime, than flonriſ e 
de d Ferne, bo 


When Lazra's Tongue was ones Tet a- 
ing twas not an ea Matter to ſtop ix. 
ords coſt her nothing. What # Flux 
of Language! She told me 4 hundred 
AAxentutes, that had happen'd to the 

s of the Prince's Company 2 
concluded, fromm her Difcourſe, that # 
cou d not be: better plac'd, to acquaird 
my felt perfecly with Vice. I was un- 


ſtrike People with Horror; and the: Truth 
is, the? Baggage knew how to give ſach 
Cotour to it, that nothing appear d- but 
what was Delicious She had not Time 


to tell me the tenth part of the Exploits 


of the Actreſſes, for we were but three 
Hours together. The Lord and the Play- 
er retir'd with Florimonds, whom they 
ſaw Home. | | 


Wer chey were gone, Arſenia kerung 
e, 


ſome Money into my Hand, aid, 
Vor. I. a 2 Gil 


ity of an Age when it does not 


SY 


s the, (interrupting me; correct your 


| * 


Are ſpeaking of the 


$33 2 Hisroa r Book III. 
Gi Blas, arè ten Piſtòles for thee ta go to 
Market with; Five or ſix of our Gen 
temen and Ladies dine here to Morrow, 
be fure take Care that we want for no- 
thing. With this Money, Madam, re- 
ply d I, Vil engage to buy enough to En- 
rertain the whole Troop. Pray, Friend, 


Expreſſions. You muſt never ſay'Froop, 
but Company. Tou call a parcel of Ban- 
ditti a Troop: The ſame is the Phraſe 
when you ſpeak of Beggars and Authors; 
but when you talk of s, you mult 
always fay a Company, eſpecially if 'yot 
Actors of 7 
be very * Sap wot 4 — * a 
ompany. I ask'd my Miſtreſs's Pat 
for making uſe of fo | Aetpeaful 2 
Term. 1 humbly entreated her to ex- 
cuſe my Ignorance, proteſting that for 
the future, whenever I ſpake of Meſ- 
fieurs the Players of Madrid, in à col- 
lective manner, I would always ſay the 
Company. SM, 74 433-633 
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(10W, the Pla ers f live togetber, 4 ud 
after what, Manner they Treat the 
Aut bors. 5 . {+133 1 N 


1 9 ed . N ö 1 * 'S P. 
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Ext Morning I went to Market to 
| exerciſe. my Employment of Stew» 
ard: Twas 'z Faſt-Day, but by my 
"Miſtreſs's: Order I bought ſome 
fat: Pullets, ſome Rabbets, /Partridges, 
and other Poultry. As Meſſieurs the 
Players were. not entirely ſatisfied with 
the Manners of the Church, they did not 
then exactly follow her Commandments. 
I brought home as much Proxiſion as 
would have ſerv'd a dozen honeſt Gen- 
tlemen for three Days in Carnival-time. 
The Cook had Work enough all the 
Forenoon. While Dinner was getting 
ready, Anſenia roſe; and was at her Toi- 
let till Noon, when Signots Reſinairo and 
Ricardo came. After them, arrived two 
| Actreſſes, Conſtantia and Celinaara, and 
p | 2 moment after Hori accompanied 
1 with a Man who had the Air of a "moſt 
Q foppiſh 


1e Harra Beek AI 
foppiſh Cavalier: His Hair was ty'd 


behind with colour'd Ribbands, his Hat 


was cock'd, and in it he wore a red 
Feather: His fine Shirt was ſhewn 
at his Boſorm,; His Gloves and hig 
Pocket-handkerchicf hung at his Sword- 
Ait; and he wore his Cloak with a 
2 to himſeif. Tho“ he had 
a good Mien, and was well-ſhaped, I 
immediately ſaw ſomething very ſingu- 
har in him. This Gentleman, faid I to my 
ſelf, muſt needs be an Original. I was 
not deceived, ay Fry 2k N 2 | 
diftivgoiſhing one. As: ſoon as he - enter'd 
Arens A he ran with open 
Arms to the Actors and Actreſſes and 
_ embraced them with more Familiarity 
man the Beaux who affociated 
opinion when 1 heard him 


Dir. fl n A8. „% 


was formerly a Player, ne leſt 8 > 
out of Humour, and has had ſufficient 


Reaſon to repent it,- Didft mou take 
notice of his black Hair? Tis a bor» 
row'd Teist, and fo is that of his Eye- 
brows and Muſtachio : he is Older thin . 
 Gaturx. But his Patents havi forgot | 
to have him R — when he was 
born, he takes ntage of their negli - 
gence, and ſays bes Twenty good Yeats 
younger then he really is; ne is the ful- 
teſt of himſelf of any in Spaiy. He 
+ almoſt reach'd his Fifteenth"Year- before 
* he could either write or read, and then 
he took a Precepror, who tadght him o 
Spell in Grert and Laun. He has abtths 
dunce of Stotfes by Heart, which he his 
told ſo often thit #t laſt he believes chem, 
he outs with them in all Companies ; 
and one may WA that he frequently | 
news his Wit at the Expence of his Me- 
tmnory. Tis faid he is 75 Actor; 1 
| muſt take other peoples Word for it: 1 
| confeſs- 1 don't like: him. I have heatd. 
him ſometimes rehearſe here, and #mob 
othet* DefeQs; found he has an affect | 
: Promunetiation, and a g ei Voice 
> ne it en Adtick and t 272 9 
r Ait. | 
e 
g 


LPR Yo} 41 — tio 515 5 ey 


4U Q 3 Such 1 


: 1 % | Vanity as the old Player, ſo they d& Hill. 
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Such was the Picture that my Doxy 
made of this Honorary Player; and in- 
. deed, I never ſaw a Man of a Prouder 
Aſpect; he affected to ſpeak finely, and 
did not fail to take out of bis Budget 
two or three Stories, which he related 
wich a ſtudied and impoſing Air. On 
the other hand, the Actors aud AQtreſles, 
who did not come there to hold their 
Tongues, were not mute; they enter- 
tain'd themſelves with their abſent Com- 
panions, after a moſt uncharitable man- 


ner; but that goes for nothing with .M 8 


Players and Authors. They made no 
Conſcience of 3 „ 
tours. Von don't know, ies; ſays Ko- 
ſanairo, what our dear Brother Ceſarino 
has none lately, he brought ſome Silk- 
Stockings, ſome Ribbands and Gloves, 
and had them brought this Mornipg to 
the Houſe by a little Page, as if a n- 
teſs had ſent them. What deceit there is ? 
cries Signor de la Ventoleberia, with the 
Air of a Coxcomb; in my Time People 
had more Integrity, we did not think 
of putting ſuch Tricks upon one aher. 
Tis true, the Ladies took Care to Tpare 
our Invention, they often mad N Pre- 
ſents. S' death, cries Ricardo, with ag muüch 


If 


— 


Tm 
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If it was permitted me to 2 
ſelf thereupon, I cou'd . Hut one 
not tell certain Adventures, eſpecially 
— Perſons of Rank . n * 
meien 
+ Pray, Gentlemen, cries Flerimond, in- 
terrupting them, don't 
Favours; all the World knows: what 
Ladies they are——Let's talk of I 
= laid - hs Lord who ſpent. ſo mach 
one 
Yes, ſays Conſtantia, and ſhe has loſt a 


2. Tradeſinan 100, whom the had aimoſt 
wind, I know the occaſion ok it. Her 


Mercury ſerv'd her gui pro He car- 
ry d to * Lord ge — 3 to 
the: Tradeſman, and gave the Tradeſman 
Letter ſhe wrote to the Lord. Great 
ſſes theſe, my dear, replies Florimon- 
da. As for the Lord, ſays Conſtantia, he 
| had run out his Eſtate, but the Trade(- 


man had ſill ſomething left, and was 
worth k 


Such were the Subjects they talk'd: of ; 
before Dinner; and while they were at 


Table, I ſhou'd never have done if 
went about to repeat all the Scandal 
heard. The Reader will excuſe - me for 
ane it, to tell how © poor Deed of 


N. ! 74! 


. en 


— 


upon her, has leit her at laſt. 
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brag of Ladies 
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an Author, who came to Arſeria's when 
they had almoſt din'd, was receiv! C. 


Our Footcboy came and told my Mi- 


fire& out a-loud, That a Man with fout 
Linen, dirty Shoes, and who, ſaving her 
8 look'd like a Poet, demanded 


to-ſpdak wird her. Shew him in, re- 
plyd Aen. Don't ſtir, Gentlemen; "IS 
He 


vnty our — So it was indeed, 
one that had a vp in the-Howſe; 
brought m eſs her Part. His 
* eds de Moya : When he en- 
tet'd the Ro he made five or fix low 
Bows to the 
ringer of — of him; on 


tiodded" her Head a little; in return. — 


the Compliments wich which be overs 
whelm'd her. He drew nearer to them; 
trembling, and in the utmoſt confuſion ; 
He let au his Hat and Gloves, took 
them up, and a 
— be preſented her 
wore. ReſpeQ than a Lawyer gives a Pe- 
on te 4 ap. Be pleus'd to accept, 
Mac, * the Part I preſume ro 
Ihe took it after a cold and 

Nes 1 manner, and did not conde- 


| 1 2s to anſwer his Compli- 


ments: This did not diſcourgge out Au- 


an who took hold of the Occafion, to 
give 


pany, who took no 


d my Miſtreſs, 
att, with 


+ tal . 
1 : 
d * 
0 ** N 
* 
£0 


_— 


Chip! TI of GIL NEAS. wg 
give-another Part to Rev, and another 


to Hlorimonda, Who tteuted him no more 
eivilly than Arſtvia tad dene. On de 
contrary; the Player, 8s 1 


theſe Gentlemen naturally are, . 
him with the moſt picquant Rallery. P 
dro de {Moya 
not retort, fer fear his Play ſhou'd ſuffee. 
He'/retir'd without  Taying a Word 10 
mem in anſwer; bur cou'd perceive, 


— 
1 


was ſenfible of it, bur durd | 


was mightily concern'd at the Reception 


he met with; - 1 doubt not but he paſs'd 


_ his Cenſures on the Players according to 


— Methinks, ſays Hlorimomda, 
gror Pedio de Meys did not 80 ay 
Ty welt fatisfy*d; on 


voy we 4275 that youre ou Madam, 
cries RH ,˖,V,. Are Nude poet 


# their Deſerts; and the Players,” on the 
other hand, began, as ſoon as he was gone, 
10. talk-f. the Author with as. much 


-_ Ir we ſuffered them to be equal © 


us, it wauld ſpail them. l Kn] 


thoſe pogr Creatures; I know them full 
well: They will preſently forget them- 
ſelves on the leaſt Encouragement, Uſe 
them like Slaves, and don't be afraid 
firing out their Patenee! If they 

u ſometimes in Anger, their — 


Wang will being em back W 


" 


4 
* 2 
. i — ED, 


= 


N 


FI 
* 
. 4 


* 


o act their Plays. Right, ſays. 
Nin 


hat is 


* them, ſhe vw what | 2 


Ave 4 


again. I was ſo pleas'd with it, that 
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tis enough for them that we will - 758 


W'̃ never loſe out Author, —— 
has made his Fortune; and as ſoon as 
done by out Merit only, he grows 
Jazy, and writes no more. True, the 

ompany can do without them, and the 


0 *ublick does not miſs them. 135431 444 


<1. This Diſcourſe Was applauded. by them 
al. Ag il as the AQgrs treat the Au- 


 ,thors,- the latter have no help for it; and 
the. Pla x 


yers, by n 
5 ntemptible Opi- 
nion they have of them. ad 


p © 1246S. a is $1 ** od — 
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Sil Blas took 8 Fancy to the Thea- 


tre. He gives himſelf up to the Plea- 
« fares of the Stage, and in a little 
0 while grows weary of them. © 


UR- Gueſts ſat at Table till it was 
time to ga to the Theatre. I at- 
tended them thither, and ſaw the Pl 


reſoly'd 


. — F EC" 


n 127 x : "4 * 2891 12 . . 
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. i © thoſe incomparable Poems by Heart: I 


Chip. 2. of GH;BLAS. $47 
refolv'd not to mifs a 
fail'd being there, and inſenſibly sceu- 
ſtom'd my ſelf to © thei: Ways of che 


Actors. How wonderful id the Force'of 
Habit! I was particularly Charm'd with . 


thoſe that us'd moſt Rants and Geſtieu: 


Beauty of the Pieces touch'd me as much 
as the manner of repreſenting them; 
ſome of them put me into Tranſports; 


and I lik'd thoſe beſt, where all the Car- 
or the Twelve Peers of France, 


_ 


dinals 
were introduced. I 


got ſome Parts 


remember I learn'd one entire Play, 


eall'd the Queen of Flowers, in two Days. 
The Roſe,' who was the Queen, had for 


her Confident/ the Violet, and for her 
Eſquire the Jeſſamiu. I thought nothing 


finer than ſuch Works; as that, which, 
in my Opinion, did a great deal of Ho- 


nour to the Wit of our Nation:. 
I was not contented with adorning 
my Mind with the fine Strokes of 
—— of the Dramg. I labour d 
to perfect my Joys, and in order to it, 
hearkened eagerly to whatever the Play- 
ers ſaid ;- if they commended a Play, I 
eſteem'd it; if they diſcommended, I 


deſpis d it. I took it for granted, — 
N 6 


ight. I never. 


7 


lations. I was not ſingular in it. The 


3 


WI + 
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* 
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ey underſtood Plays, as Jewellers do 
Diamonds. Neverthelefs, Don Pearo de 
eye Play had: a great Run, tho” they 
ick not think it would have taken. 
| However,” I could: not ſuſpest their 

ments; I had rather conclude, that the 
blick wanted common - Senſe, "that 
queſtion: the Infallibility of the Compas 
oy. But I was affur'd by every one, that 
me Plays, vrhich the Players thaught 
beſt of, had generally the worſt Sactels ; 
and on the Contrary, thoſe that they diſ- 
_ Iit'd,” were almoſt always received with 
Applauſe. They told me they hardly 
ever hit right, and gave me Inſtances of 
a thouſand Plays which ſucceeded quite 
contrary to their Deciſtons. I, had need 
of theſe, and many: more Proofs; to/give 
me an ill Opinion of the Excellence of 
» I ſhall never forget what happen'd one 
Day at the acting of a New Flay. The 
Players thought it dull and tedious, nay, 
they imagin'd the Audience wou'd not 
heat it out: But they would venture, 
and Play'd the Firſt Ad, which was 
clap'd; and the Second more than the 
Firſt; What a Devil, ſays Refnairo, this 
Play taxes! They then play'd the Third 
Act, Which pleas'd more! than the Two 
oF former. 


> 


Cha = of r 


former I can't comp. it, 
Ricardo, we concluded this, Play, Da 


be damn'd: And ſee how tis lik d. Fen- 


— cries a Player that was by, Wich | 


ling: there "ug 56.00 
— es in it, w we 5 
obſetve, and that's de age. e its 
Taking. * IS 

Jever after look upon er 
be wretched Judges, eee 
their Merit. 


5 — + Gait 


being Clap'd; and looking on thamy 


ſelves as Objects of 3 - "hal 
have thought they did a Favgur:to the 
Publick when they play'd. T was 'd 
with their DefeQs,. but twes my, Me. 
fortune to take Delight in this w 
Living, and to pfunge my ſalf in Dehav- 
chery. How could, I help it? All po: 
Diſcourſe was pernicious to Youth, 
1 fave nothing but, what contributed d 
corrupt me. If I had known. nothing 
what — Nt e .d 


the other Aftreſles, out qun 
to tuin all the young Men 
* e 
* : 1 E. 


. 


* 


* 


W ” 
„ 4& 
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| EF fon to tell me I 


* 


Fold Lotds, but by young Rake, by 


ens and Lawyers. The Grave and the 
Gay were confounded there, aud every 
dne welcome for bis Money: 
 WHerimonida, who liv'd im u Houſe in 
our Neighbaurheod, Dm'd and Supp'd 
every Day with Arſenia, Thete was 
ſuch a | Friendſhip between em, that 
abundance of People were ſurpriz'd at it. 
They wonder'd two Coquets could live 
ſo lovingly together, and doubted not 


but they would quarrel! one time or o- 


ther about a Spark. In which they were 
miſtaken; they were hearty + Friends: 
Luſtead of being jealous of each other, as 
the reſt of the Sex are, they liv'd in 
Common. They choſe to divide the 
— ey of Men, rather than diſpute their 
1 k 6 4 ns BA 01 Senf 
Wong following-the Example of thoſe 
two illuſtrious Aſſociates, made the 
moſt of her young Days. She had Rea- 
zald ſee fine Doings 
there. However, I was not Jealous. I 
mis'd to imitate the Company in that 
Point: I diſſembled my Sentiments for 
ſome time, and was ſatisfy'd with ask- 
ing the Names of the Men whom I ſaw 
the entertain'd in private. She al ways 
| to 
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ers juſt come to theit Eſtates; by Chi- 
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told me as an Uncle, ora Couſins Me 


had, I found, 3 very numerous F 
exceeding that of King Priam. 88 
not content her ſelf with Vacles and Goue > 
fins, ſhe convers'd alſo |, with Strangers 


at the old Woman's I have {pdkem: 
of. In fine, Laura, to give u just and 
exad Idea of her, was as yOungy as ptet- 
ty, and as much a Coquet as her Miſtreſs, 
who had no other Advantage of ber, 


Publick. | 


and acted the Widow ef Qualit 


than that ſhe publickly diverted Ws ! 


I was borne down by the Torrent, for 
three Weeks; I gave my ſelf up to all 


manner of Pleaſures; but I muſt-owngs” . 
that in the midſt of them, I often felt 


that Remorſe which came from my Edu- 
cation, and imbitter'd all my Sweets: 
Debauchery could not triumph over that 
Remorſe; on. the contrary, it encreas'd;/ 
in proportion with it, and by an effect 
of my natural Diſpoſition, I began to 
_ conceive a Horror for the Diſorder of the 
Players Lives. Ah, Wretch! cry'dI to 
myſelf, Is it thus that thou anſwereſt the 
ExpeQation of thy Relations? Is it not 
enough to have deceived them in chu- 
ſing another Profeſſion than that of a Pre- 
ceptor ? Does thy ſervile Condition _ 


* 4 % 
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1 like an hoheſt Man ?'Does 
= to live with ſuch wicked 
i -Bavy; Choler and Avarice 


every Where among them. Mo- 
i K is dani d, by — <6 holy 
©  - Demperanc: pftry +" mem 
4 are Proud and ſhſotem Iv 4 Word, E 
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